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A: UT F O .R 
TO'THE | 

R B NA 5-35: 


HERE being ſome Per- 
F ſons who cannot read a 
Book without making 
| Vicious and Ridiculous - 
Applications of the Characters 
they find in it; I declare to thoſe 
Malicious Readers that they will 
be in the Wrong if they apply 
the Portraits in this to particular 
Perſons. I make this publick Con- 
feſſion, That all I aim'd at was to 
repreſent the Life of Man ſuch as 
it is. God forbid I ſhould have a 
Deſign to mark out any Perſon 
A 3 | in 


. READER 


in particular. Let no Reader there- 
fore take that to Himſelf which 
ſuits others as well as him: Other- 
wiſe, as Phædra fays, he will 
ſhew himſelf nal 2 propos; flulte 
udabit animi conſcientiam. 
There are Phyficians in Caſpile, 
as well as in France, whole Me- 
thod is to bleed their Patients too 
much. The ſame Vices, the ſame 
Originals are every where to be 
met with. I own I have not al- 
ways exactly imitated the Man- 
ners of the Spaniards, and thoſe 
that know what diſorderly Lives 
the Players at Madrid lead, may 
blame me for not painting them 
in more lively Colours; but I 
thought it proper to ſoften ſome 
Parts of them, that they might 
be more conformable to our Way 
of living in France. 


GIL 


CL MS 


TO THE 


WES w.% +» 


mn + FORE thou entereſt 
— 8 Þ 


upon the Story of my Life, 
a hearken, kind Reader, to 
the Tale I am about to 


tell thee, 
Two Scholars going together from 
Penafiel 20 Salamanca, and finding 


A 4 them- 


To the READER. 
themſelves weary and faint, flopp'd by 
the fide of a Fountain which they came 


to in tbeir Way. As they were reſting 


themſelves there, they by chance ſpy d a 
Stone with ſome Words written upon it, 


almoſt efacd by Time, and the Feet of 
the Flocks that came to drink at that 


Spring : They waſh'd the Dirt off the 
Stone ; and when they could read the 
Words diſtinctly, they found this Inſcrip- 
tion in the Caſtilian Tongue: Aqui eſta 
encerrada el alma del Licenciado Pe- 
dro Garcias: The Soul of the Licen- 
« tiate Pedro Garcias is here incloſed.” 
The youngeſt of the Scholars, à brisk 
blunt Boy, had no ſconer read the In- 
ſeription, but be Iaugh'd and cry'd, The 
Soul here inclos'd ——a Soul incloſed ! 
I wou'd fain know the Author of ſuch 


a fooliſh Epitaph. His Companion, who 


had more Judgment, ſaid to himPelf, 
There 
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To the RE A D E R. 

Tyere muſt be ſime Myſtery in it, Til 
ay and ſee whether J can find it our. 
Arcordingly he let the other Scholar go 
before him, and when he was gone, be 
pulPd out his Knife, and dug up the 
Earth about the Stone, which at laft he 
remov'd, and found under it a Leather 
Purſe, which he open d. There were a 
hundred Ducats in it, with a Card, 
wherein was written in Latin to this 
Effect. Be thou my Heir. Thou who. 
haſt Wit enough to find out the Mean- 
ing of this Inſcription, and make a 
better Uſe of the Money than I did. 
The Scholar was overjoy'd at this Dif? 
covery, cover'd the Place with the Stone 
again, and proceeded to Salamanca with 

the Soul of the Licentiate in his Pocket. 

j Whoever thou art, kind Reader, that 
1 going to reſemble one or t'other of | 
0 theſe two Scholars: If thou readeſt my 1 

Advuen- 
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Adventures . without baving regard to 
the Moral Inſtructions that are contain d 


in them, this Work will be of no Uſe to 


thee ; but if thou readeſt them with At- 
tention, thou wilt meet with the Utile 
and the Dulce, according to the Rule of 


Horace. 
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THE 


B O GRE 


CHAT» 
Of Gil Blas's Birth and Education. 


LAS of Santillane, my Father, 

having a long time born Arms 
for the Service of the Spaniſb 
Monarchy, retir'd at laſt to the 
* | Town he was born in, where 
he married a Woman that could by* no 
means be faid to be in the Flower of her 


| Youth. At ten Months end I came into 


Wi. L B the 


[the World; and they afterwards remov d 
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to Oviedo, where my Mother ſerv'd a Gen- 
tleman in the quality of a Chamber-maid, 
and my Father in that of a Groom. As they 
had nothing to live upon but their Wages, 
I ſhould have been in danger of a very 
indifferent Education, if I had not had a 
Canon for my Uncle. Imagine to your 
ſelf a little Man of three Foot and a half 
high, with a Head ſunk into his Shoulders : 
Such a one was this Uncle of mine. He 
was a Prieſt who minded nothing but good 
Living, I mean good Cheer ; and his Tithes, 
which were pretty conſiderable, furniſh*d 
him with the means of doing it, according, 
to his Appetite. 

He took me from a Child, and had the 
Care of Breeding me up. My Parts were 
ſo promiſing, that he reſolv'd to cultivate 
them. He bought me a Horn-book, and 
undertook to teach me to read himſelf, 
which was no ſmall Improvement of his 
own Reading alſo; for by teaching me my 
Letters, he recovered the Knowledge of 
them, which he had loſt by long Diſuſe; 
and thus in a little while he could run over 
his Breviary very cleverly, which he could 
not do before. He would fain have taught 
me Latin too; it would have ſav'd him 
ſome Money in his Pocket; but ah, poor 
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Chap. 1. of GIL BLA. 3 
of Speech there were. He was perhaps 


(for I would not be too poſitive in aſſert- 
ing it) the moſt ignorant Canon of all the 


Chapter. I have been told that he got his 


Benefice, not by his Learning, but by the 


Favour of ſome Nuns, for whom he had 
prov*d a diſcreet and ſucceſsful Agent; and 
they had Intereſt enough to get him ad- 


mitted into Orders, without paſſing thro? © 


any Examination. His Ignorance oblig*d 
him to put me to School, accordingly he 
ſent me to Dr. Sodiner, who had the Cha- 
rater of the moſt able. Pedant of Oviedo. 
1 made ſo good Uſe of his Leſſons, that 
in 5 or 6 Years time I underſtood ſomething 
of the Greek Authors, and was tolerably 
well acquainted with the Latin. I applied 
myſelf alſo to Logick, which help'd me out 
at a Pinch, when I was put to it for 
want of Argument, as it often happen'd to 
me, thro' an mordinate Deſire e Dif « 
tation; which J was fo fond of, that I fre- 
quently ſtopt People as they went along 
the Streets, whether I knew them or nor, 
to propoſe Arguments to them. I ſome- 
times met with ſome JTr;/bmen, who lov'd 
diſputing as well as myſelf, and we made 
rare work of it. Lord, what Grimaces! 
What Geſtures! What Curtericens! Fire 
ſparkled in our Eyes, and we always fo- 
med at the Mouth: Every one that faw 

| - Us, 


5 
8 - + — — 
- - - — —— — KKK „ E 


0 The HISTORY Book]. 


us, ought to have taken us rather for Mad- 
men than Philoſophers. 

By this means I acquir'd the Reputation 
of a learned Perſon, and my Uncle was 
overjoyed to find me ſo forward, hoping 
*twould eaſe him of any farther Expence 
about me. So, Gil Blas, ſays he to me 


one Day, Thou art out of thy Childhood, 


tis time for thee to provide for thy ſelf; 
thou art Eighteen, and a notable Lad: I 
think to ſend thee to the Univerſity of Sa- 
lamanca; thou canſt not fail of getting 
ſome Employment or other there. I will 
give thee my Mule, which is worth ten or 
twelve Poſtoles, and put ſome Ducats in 
thy Pocket. Thou mayeſt ſell the Mule 
at Salamanca, and live upon the Money till 
thou canſt get thee a Place, | 

He could not have made me a more 
agreeable Propoſal; ior I long'd mightily 
to ſee the Country: However I did not 
let him ſee it. I concealed my Joy; and 
when we parted, I ſeemed to be fo griev'd 
at my leaving an Uncle who had been fo 
kind to me, that the good Man was 
touch'd with it, and gave me more Mo- 
ney than I ſhould have had of him, had 


he known the bottom of my Soul. Be- 


fore I departed I took Jeave of my Father 
and Mother, who fail'd not to give me 
very good Counſel : They admoniſh'd me 

| to 
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Chap. 2. of GIL BLAS. 5 
to pray for my Uncle, to avoid ill Company, 
and above all things to beware of wronging 
any body, and taking what was not my 
own. After a long Harangue of this kind, 
they made me a Preſent of their Bleſling, 
the only Gift I had of them: I mounted 
my Mule, and quitted Oviedo. 


CHAP. II. 
How be was alarm'd as he was going to 


Penafler ; what he did when he came 
thither, and with whim he ſupp d. 


PRESS got out of Town in the Road 
to Penafler, Maſter of my own Actions, 
of a ſorry Mule, and forty good Ducats, 
beſides ſome Reals which I had ſtolen 
from my moſt honoured Uncle: The firſt 
Thing I did was to give my Mule her 
Head, and to go at what Pace ſhe pleas'd: 
I threw the Bridle on her Neck, took the 
Ducats out of my Pocket, and told them 
over and over in my Hat. I had never 
ſeen ſo much Money in all my Life, and I 
could not help telling it and handling it. 
I ſuppoſe it might be about the twentieth 
time of telling, when my Mule prick'd 
up her Ears, and ſtopt in the middle of 

| B 3 the 
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the High-way. I imagined ſhe was fright- 
ed, and looking to ſee what was the Oc- 
caſion of it, I ſaw a Hat on the Ground, 
with a huge Roſary upon it, and heard a 
lamentable Voice pronouncing theſe Words, 
Have pity, Signior, on @ poor CrippPd Sol- 
dier: For the Lord's ſake throw ſome of thoſe 
Pieces into my Hat; God will reward you for 
it in the other World, Turning my Head to 
the Place from whence the Voice came, 
I ſpy'd a kind of a Soldier under a Hedge 
ten Yards off me. He held out a Pole, 
which ſeem'd to me to be as long as a 
Pike, and rather intended for Arms than 
for a Support. At ſight of this I fell into 
2 Panick, and did not know what to do. 
In the firſt place I took care of my Ducats, 
put 'em in my Pocket, and pull'd out 
ſome Reais. I then approach'd the Hat, 
which was diſpos'd to receive the Charity 
of all frighted Believers; I threw them in- 
to it one after another, to let the Soldier 
ſee how generous I was. He was ſatisfied 
with my noble way of Proceeding, and gave 
me as many Bleſlings as I gave Strokes with 
my Heel into my Mule's Sides to get him 
from him as faſt as I could; but the curs'd 
Jade made not the greater Speed for it ; ſhe 


had been fo long us'd to go my Uncle's flow 


Pace, juſt one Leg before Yother, that ſhe 
had forgot what a Gallop was, 


1 8 
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1 did not at all lke this Omen: I 
thought to my ſelf, I am not got to Sala- 
manca yet, and fomething worſe than this 
may befal me before I get thither : My 
Uncle ſhould not have let me go by my 
ſelf ; but doubtleſs he did it to fave Charges, 
and did not conſider the Risk I run in tra- 
velling alone at my Years, I therefore re- 
ſolved as ſoon as I came to Penafier to fell 
my Mule, and go by the Carrier to Aftorga, 
and fo to Salamanca after the fame manner. 
Tho” I had never been out of Oviedo, I 
knew the Names ofsche Towns I was to 
paſs thro', having inform'd my ſelf of 
them before my arture, | 

Being arrived at Penafler, I ſtopt at the 
Gate of an Inn, which made a pretty good 
Appearance. I no ſooner alighted than 
the Man of the Houſe came and receiv'd 
me very civilly. He unty'd my Portman- 
teau, put it upon his Shoulders, and con- 
ducted me to my Chamber: The Hoſtler 
took my Mule, and led it into the Stable. 
My Londlord was the moſt talkative Per- 
ſon of all his Fraternity; and whether 
there was occalion for it or no, was 
very free to tell one all his private Af- 
fairs, He was no leſs inquiſitive about 
thoſe that did not concern him. He told 
me his Name was Andrea Corcuclo, that 

he had ferv'd in _ Army many Years as 
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a Serjeant, and had quitted the Service 15 
Months before, to marry a young Woman 
of Caſtropol, who, tho* ſhe was no Beauty, 
did the Buſineſs of the Houſe well enough. 


He told me abundance of other Things, 


which I was not very fond of hearing; 
and in return for ſo great Confidence, he 
thought I could do no leſs than fatisfy his 
Demands who I was, and whence T came. 
He would needs have me anſwer him Ar- 
ticle by Article, accompanying every 
Queſtion with a Pauſe and a low Bow, 
pray ing me to excuſe his Curioſity, and 
that with ſo much Reſpect, that I could 
not help ſatisfying it. This neceſſarily 
drew me into a long Conference with him, 
and gave me an Opportunity to talk of 
my deſign to diſpoſe of my Mule, and go 
the reſt of my Journey by the Carrier, 
He highly approved of my Reaſons, and 
repreſented to me the many ſad Accidents, 
I might be expoſed to on the Road, telling 
me ſeveral diſmal] Stories of Travellers, 
which he exaggerated and enlarg'd on ſo 
much, I thought he would never have done. 
At laſt he came to the Caſe, and ſaid, if I 
would ſell my Mule, he knew an honeſt 
Jobber who would buy it of me. I let 
him know I ſhould think my felt mightily 


oblig'd for that piece of Service; and he 


went immediately to fetch my 
e 
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He ſoon returned, and brought his Man 
with him, whom he recommended for his 
Honeſty : The Mule was led out into the 
Tard, and we three went to view it, My 
Chapman examin'd it from Head to Foot, 
and made the Hoſtler ride him up and 
down the Yard, which did not at all add 
to the Credit of the Beaſt. 'The Jobber 
found a hundred Faults with it, and truly 
there was not much Good to be ſaid of 
it; but if it had been the Pope's Mule the 
Fellow would have had ſomething to ſay 
againſt it. He ſwore mine was good for 
nothing; and to convince me of the Truth 
of what he faid, he obliged my Landlord 
to vouch for it, who doubtleſs had his 
Reaſons to ſay what the Jobber would 
have him. The latter turning to me, faid 
gruffly, You would not impoſe ſuch a 
Beaſt upon me for a good one, I hope; 
he is not worth driving home. After he 
and my Hoſt had paſt Judgment upon my 
Mule, I took it for granted that he was as 
bad at they made him to be. I therefore 
threw my ſelf on the Honeſty of the Job- 
ber, and bade him give me tor it what he 
thought in his Conſcience it was worth. 
My Man pretending to be a Perſon of ſtrict 
Honour, reply*d, That by referring it to 
his Conſcience I had taken him by the 
weak Side, and indeed I found it was not 
B 5 his 
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his ſtrongeſt; for inſtead of coming up to 
the Value my Uncle ſet upon it of ten or 
twelve Piſtoles, he had the Impudence to 
rate it at three Ducats; which I took with 
as much Joy as if I had gain'd by the Bar- 


Having diſpos'd of my Mule fo advan- 
tageouſly, my Hoſt carried me to a Car- 
rier, who was to ſet out next Day to 
Ajtorga : The Carrier faid he ſhould be 
going before Day-light, and that he would 
come and call me. We agreed for the 
Price, as well for the Mule he was to 
provide me, as for my Maintenance on 
the Road ; and when that was done, I 
returned with Corcuclo to my Inn. My 
Landlord told me the Hiſtory of the Car- 
rier by the way, and what the People 
He deafned me with 
his Babbling, and I believe would have 
murder'd me with it, if by good luck a 
Man who look'd like a Gentleman had not 
come and interrupted him. I left 'em to- 
gether, and went towards my Room, not 


dreaming that I was at all concern'd in 


their Converſation. 

J called for Supper, and it being a Faſt- 
Day, they accommodated me with ſome 
Eggs: While they were getting them I 
enter*d into Diſcourſe with my Landlady, 
whom I had not ſeen before, She was 


not 


+ . 


Chap. 2. of GIL BLAS. Ir 
not over-handſome, but had ſuch a Way 
with her, that, if her Husband had not told 
me, I ſhould have gueſs'd that ſhe knew 
how to do the Buſineß of his Houſe. 
When my Eggs were ready I fat down at 
Table by my ſelf : Before I could A 
Bit into my Mouth, in comes my Hoſt, 
and. brings in with him the Man I ſpoke 
of, who took him off from his long Tale 
to me about the Muletier ; The Gentleman 
had a Sword by his Side, and was thirty 
Years of Age: He came up to me with a 
very ſolemn Look, and accoſted me thus, 
Mr. Scholar, I am informed you are Signior 
Gil Blas of Santillane, the Ornament of 
Oviedo, and the Flambeau of Philoſophy. 
Is it poſſible that your Scholarſhip ſhould 
be ſo deep, and that you are the Perſon 
whoſe Wit is ſo much talk'd of in this 
Country! You don't know, continues he, 
addreſſing himſelf to my Landlord and 
Landlady, what a Man you have in your 
Houſe : He is a Treaſure, and the Eighth. 
Wonder of the World. He then turn'd 
to me, and taking me about the Neck, 
Pardon, ſays he, young Gentleman, Par- 
don my Tranſports ;. the Sight of you gives 
me ſo much Joy, that I am. not my own 
Maſter, | | 

J did not know what to ſay to him, in 
return for his extraordinary Compliment 


* 8 —— , , 


— 


— 


* 3 * 
— — — 4 oo — — — 2 * 


_ 


12 The HISTORY Bock l. 


and beſides he held me ſo faſt that I could 
hardly fetch Breath. With much ado [I 
got looſe of him, and reply*d, Signior, I 
did not think that any Body knew my 
Name at Penafler, How, ſays he, not 
know your Name ? We keep a Regiſter 
of all illuſtrious Perſons within twenty 
Leagues round us: You paſs for a Prodigy, 
and I doubt not but one time or other 
Spain will be as proud of having produc*d 
you, as Greece was of having given Birth 
to the Seven Wiſe Men. Theſe Words 
were accompanied with freſh Embraces, 
which I was forced to undergo, tho* with 
the Peril of being ſerv'd as Antheus was. 
Had I had ever ſo little Experience, 
'twould have been impoſſible for me to be 
bubbled by his Hyperboles; I ſhould have 
ſmelt his extravagant Flattery, and have 
found out that he was one of thoſe Para- 
ſities that are to be met with in all Cities, 
ready to break in upon any Stranger, and 
cram himſelf at his Expence : But my 
Youth and my Vanity made me judge of 
him otherwiſe, I took him for a Man of 
great Honour and Judgment, and invited 
him to ſup with me. With all my Heart 
cries he, I rejoice too much in my good 
Fortune, in having met with, the renowned 
Gil Blas of Santillane, not to take hold of 
ſo glorious an Opportunity of enjoying his 

Company, 
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Company, and having as much of it as I 


can. I have no great Stomach, continued 
he, I will however eat a Bit or two out of 
Complaiſance. He then fat himſelf down 


over-againſt me: A Napkin was brought 


him, and a freſh Supply of Eggs, which he 
ſwallow'd as faſt as if he had not eat in 
three Days. That Parcel was ſoon dif- 
atch*d, and then another and another ; he 
all the while finding leiſure to overwhelm 
me with his Elogies, not omitting my 
Perſon ; which 1 took very kindly of him, 
tho' it was not of a Size to be the Subject 
of Panegyrick. He drank often; ſome- 
times it was my Health, ſometimes m 
Father's and Mother's, whoſe Happineſs 
in having ſuch a Son he could never 
enough admire, Every now and then 
he would fill up my Glaſs, and urge 
me to pledge him in a Bumper- to ſuch 
agreeable Toſts. I was not backward in 
obliging him ; and the Wine and his Flat- 
tery put me in ſo good a Humour, that 
I was not ſatisfied with a Supper of Eggs, 
I muſt have fome Fiſh alſo for him. Sig- 
nior Corcuclo, who no queſtion had an 
Underſtanding with the Paraſite, ſaid, he 
had an excellent Trout in the Houſe, but 
it would come dear, and was too nice a 
Diſh for me. Too nice, ſaid my Flat- 
terer, railing his Voice? You forget your- 
ſelf, 


he laugh'd in my Face and. retired. I was 


14 The HISTORY Book. 
ſelf, Friend, Can any thing to too nice for 
Signior Eil Blas de Santillane! He delerves 


to be treated like a Prince. 
I was very glad that he took up my 
Landlord ſo: I was going to do it myſelf, 
And when he had done, cry*d, Bring your 
Trout, Sir, and don't you trouble your ſelf 
about the Niceneſs of it. That was what 
the . Hoſt wanted. The Trout was pre- 
ſently got ready, and ſerv'd up to Table. 
At the Sight of this new Diſh I perceiv*d 
the Paraſites Eyes ſparkled with Joy; and 
he eat of that with the ſame Complacency 
that he diſpatch'd the Eggs. At laſt he 
was forc'd to give over, for fear of an ill 
Accident, having cramm*d himſelf up to. 
the Throat; and to finiſh the Farce, he 
roſe from the Table, ſaying, Signior Gil 


Blas, I am too well pleas'd with your 


Entertainment, to. leave you without giv- 
ing you ſome important Advice, which. 
you ſeem to ſtand in need of, Beware 
hereafter of Flattery 3 Be upon your Guard 
againſt Men whom you have no Know- 
ledge of: You may find others, who will, 
like me, impoſe upon your Credulity, 
and perhaps carry the Matter farther. Be 
not their Cully, and do not take their 
Word, if they tell you, you are the 
Eighth Wonder of the World. Saying this 


as. 
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as much out of Countenance at having 
this Trick put upon me as ever I was at 
the greateſt Diſgraces that happened to. 
me in the Courſe of my Life. I could not 
bear being ſo groſly bubbled, or rather to 
have my Pride ſo mortify'd. How, ſaid L 
to my ſelf, has the Traitor made a Jeſt: 
of me? He was ſo cloſe with my Land- 
lord, to carry on his Plot againſt me: 
*Twas a Contrivance between them. Ah 
poor Gil Blas, go hang thy elf, for 
Shame of being made Sport of by ſuch. 
Rafcals. They'll make a fine Story of it, 
which will ſoon get to Oviedo, and be a. 
mighty Honour to thee. Thy Parents will 
doubtleſs repent that they took ſo much. 
Pains in inſtructing a Dunce not to cheat 
any Body. They fthould ſurely have ex- 
horted me not to be cheated my ſelf. 
Thus full of Spite and Shame, I lock'd 
up my ſelf in my Chamber, and went to. 
bed, but I could not ſleep a Wink: The 
Muletier came at Break-of-day to tell 
me he ſtaid for me. I got up, and while 
J was dreſſing me, Corcucio brought in 
his Bill, where the Trout was not for- 
gotten. He not only charg'd every thing 
at his own Prices, but I obſerv'd, when 
I paid him, the Rogue grinn'd at the 
Thought of my Adventure, My Rec- 
koning being diſcharg'd J went with my 

Port- 
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Portmanteau to the Carrier, giving a hearty 
Curſe to the Paraſite, my Hoſt, and his Inn. 


- — 


r AA FACS? N S CJ) 258 2 INS Q/ 
„ AaS. ML 


Of a Temptation that befel the Muletier 
on the Road : What happen'd thereupon: 
And how Gil Blas fell out of the Fry- 
ing-Pan into the Fire. 


I Was not the only Perſon that travell'd 
1 with the Muletier : There were two 
Lads of Penafler, a little Quiriſter of Ven- 
donedo, who went from place to place to 
ſing where they would hire him, and a 
young Man of Aſorga, who was returning 

ome with a Girl he had lately married 
at Verco. We were preſently acquainted, 
and told one another whence we came, 
and whither we were going. The Bride, 
tho' ſhe was young, was ſo ugly, and fo 
ſluttiſn, that I took no great Delight in 
looking upon her : Nevertheleſs her Youth 
and her Size, which was not of the ſmal- 
leſt, render*d her agreeable in the Eyes of 
the Muletier, who reſolv'd to do his ut- 
moſt to gain her good Graces, He ſpent 
the Day in contriving how to effect it, 
and adjourned the Execution of it til] 
| Night. 
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Night. Our Muletier reſted at Cacabelos, 
and put up at the firſt Inn we came to, 
which was more in the Country than in 
the Town. The Man of the Houſe was, 
it ſeems, a diſcreet, complaiſant Perſon, 
and at the Muletier's Requeſt, he ſhew'd 
us to a Room apart from the reſt of the 
Inn, where we order'd Supper to be 
brought us. When we had almoſt ſupp'd, 
the Muletier enter'd the Room, and cry'd, 
S' Death, I am robb'd; I had a hundred 
Piſtoles in a Leather-Bag; Pl] have 'em 
again I warrant you. I am going to the 
Magiſtrate of the Town, who won't 
make it a jeſting Matter, but will put 
every Man of you to the Torture, till 
you confeſs the Crime, and reſtore the 
Money : Saying this very ſeriouſly, he left 
us all in a terrible Conſternation, We 
did not imagine it was a Feint of his. 
We knew nothing of one another. I 
ſuſpected the Quiriſter had done the Feat, 
and perhaps he ſuſpected the ſame of me. 
We were not acquainted with the For- 
malities practis'd on the like Occaſions. 
We doubted not but we ſhould indeed 
be rack*d ; and being alſo extremely terri- 
fied, we ſhifted every one for himſelf : 
Some ran into the Street, others into the 
Garden : All of us endeavour'd to fave. 
our {elves by Flight, and the young _ 
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of Aftorga, who was in as great a Fright 
as any one of us, made his Eſcape like 
another Aueas, not mattering what be- 
came of his Wife. The Muletier, as I 
learnt afterwards, was overjoyed that this 
Stratagem ſucceeded ſo well, and went ro 
brag of his Artifice to the Bride, intend- 
ing to take hold of the Opportunity it 
had given him. But this Lucretia of the 
Aſturtas, whole Virtue was fortify'd by 
the Deformity of her Temper, made a vi- 
gorous Reſiſtance, and cry*d out fo loud, 
that ſhe was heard by the Watch, who 
by chance were coming that way; and the 
Inn being a Houſe of no good Fame, ſtept 
to hearken what paſs'd there. They en- 
tred it upon hearing a Noiſe, and de- 
manded what was the matter. The Inn- 
keeper was in the Kitchin, and whiſtled as if 
he knew not what was doing; but the Watch 
oblig'd him to ſhew them to the Room 
where the Noiſe was made. They came 
at the nick of Time, for the Woman could 
hold out no longer. The Officer who 
commanded the Watch no ſooner ſaw what 
the Muletier was about, than he fell up- 
on him with his Staff, and rated him in 
Terms as impudent as the Action which 
was the Occaſion of them. That was not 
all; he ſeiz'd the Criminal, and carried 
him before the Magiſtrate, together with 
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Chap. 3. of GIL BLAS. 19 
the Woman who had been aſſaulted, ſhe 
not minding the Diſorder the Carrier had 
put her into, ſo eager was ſhe to have 
Juſtice of him. The Magiſtrate examin*d 
her, and having conſider'd the Matter, 
thought the Offender was unworthy of a 
Pardon. He order'd him to be ſtript, and 
whipt in his Preſence ; and that if the Wo- 
man's Husband was not forth-coming the 
next Day two Bailiffs, at the coſt and Charges 
of the Defendant, ſhould carry the Plantiff 
to Aſtorga. 

For my part I was more frighted than 
any of my Fellow- Travellers. I ran into 
the Country, and travers'd I don't know 
how many Fields and Heaths, leaping all 
the Ditches I met with in my way, ti 
I came at laſt to a Foreſt, I entred it, 
and hid under the thickeſt Hedge: I had 


not been long there before two Men a 


Horſeback came up to me: Who's there, 
cry*'d they; And I being fo afraid that I 
made *em no Anſwer, they drew nearer 
me, and clapt a Piſtol to my Breaft, com- 
manding me to tell them who I was, whence 
[ came, and what J was about, and charg'd 
me to conceal nothing from them. The 

queſtion*d me ſo ſtrictly, that I thought 2 
was bound to anſwer them as fncerely as 
if the Muletier's Threats were going to 
be put in Execution, and the Torture was 
before 
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before me. I told them I was a young 
Man. of Oviedo, going to Salamanca : I 
inform'd them of the Fright- I had been 
in, and that I had run away from the Car- 
rier for fear of the Rack. They burſt out 
a laughing at this Diſcourſe, which ſhew'd 
my Simplicity ; and one of them bade me 
have a good heart, come along with us, 
and be afraid of nothing, we'll carry thee 
to a ſafe Place. Saying this, he made me 
get up behind him, and rode away with me 
into the thickeſt of the Foreſt. 

| could not tell what to make of this 
Rencounter. However, | did not think 
there was any thing il] in it, If theſe Men 
were Robbers, faid I to my elf, they 
would have robb'd, and perhaps have mur- 
der'd me. They muſt be ſome honeſt 
Gentlemen of theſe Parts, who ſeeing me 
ſo frighted, took pity of me, and carry'd 
me with them out of Charity : I was not 
long in an Uncertainty : After ſeveral 
Turnings and Windings we came to the 
Foot of an Hill, where we alighted. We 
live here, ſays one of theſe Cavaliers. I 
look*d about to- ſee where their Dwelling 
ſhould be, but could perceive neither Houſe 
nor Hut, nor the leaſt ſign of an Habita- 
tion. In the mean time, the two Men 
lifted up a huge Trap-door, cover'd with 
Earth and Briars, which conceal*d the En- 
| trance 
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trance of a long Alley under Ground. 
Their Horſes deſcended of themſelves, as 
being us'd to it. The Cavaliers oblig*d 
me to follow them. They then ty*d down 
the Trap-door with Ropes which were 
faſten'd to it on purpoſe: And thus was my 
Uncle's hopeful Nephew caught _ a 
Mouſe in a Mouſe-Trap. 


A Deſcription of the Habitation un- 
der Ground, and what Gil Blas ſaw 
there. 


Then found out what fort of Men I 

was got amongſt? and one may ima- 
gine that my preſent Fear could vye of that 
which the Muletier had put me into. I 
had now more Reaſon to be afraid. I 
gave my Ducats and my Life for gone, 
] looked upon myſelf as a Victim leading 
to Slaughter, and follow'd 'em where ever 
they led me, like a Perſon who hardly 
knew whether he was alive or dead. At- 
ter we had gone about 200 Paces in this 
ſubterranean Labyrinth, deſcending ſtill as 
we went, we came to a Stable, where 
zung two great Iron Lamps fix'd to the 
cling, and always burning to light the 
Place. 
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Place. There was good Store of Hay and 
Oats, and Room for 20 Horſes; but there 
were then no more than the two that we 
brought with us. An old Negro, who 
ſeem'd to have quite loſt his Vigour, took 
them, and ty'd them to the Manger. | 

We left the Stable, and by the Light 
of ſome other Lamps, which ſerv'd, as one 
would think, to ſhew the Horror of the 
Place, we-arriv*d at a Kitchin, where an 


old Woman was roſting ſome Meat, and 


preparing for Supper; the Kitchin was 
adorn'd with all neceſſary Utenſils ; and 
adjoining to it was an Office furniſhed with 
all ſorts of Proviſions. The Cook, to give 
you her Picture, was a Perſon upwards of 
Sixty. In her Youth her Hair was of a 
deep ſandy Colour, as might be ſeen by 
part which was not turn'd gray, and re- 
rain'd ſtill its former Hue; her Chin was 
long and picked ; ſhe was blobber-lip'd; 
her Noſe of the Roman kind, and advan- 
cing towards her Chin; her Eyes blood- 
ſhed always, and her Shape indented. 

Here Dame Leonarda, ſays one of the 


Cavaliers, preſenting me to that Angel of. 


Darkneſs, Here's a young Man we have 
brought you : He then turn'd about to me, 
and obſerving I look'd pale, and trembled, 
he again bade me not to be afraid, for they 


would do me no harm, adding, We want 
a 
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a Servant to aſſiſt our Cook: We hap- 
pened to light upon thee, and thou wilt 
have cauſe to rejoice at it: Thou ſhalt 
here ſupply the Place of a Lad that dy'd 
15 Days ago: He was a ſickly Youth; 
thou ſeemeſt- to be Juſty, and will not die 
ſo ſoon. *Tis true, thou wilt not ſee the 
Sun any more ; but to make amends, thou 
ſhalt have a good Fire, and a fully Belly: 
Thou ſhalt fpend thy Time with Leonarda, 
who is a very humane Creature. Thon 
wilt want for nothing; I'll ſhew thee that 
thou art not come among Beggars. Come; 
follow me; and taking a Torch in his 
Hand, led me into a Cellar, where I faw 
a vaſt Quantity of Bottles and Jars full, 
as he ſaid, of excellent Wine. He then 
carried me into ſeveral Rooms, ſome full 
of Silks, others of Stuff, others of Linen 
in others there were Veſſels of Silver and 
Gold; in others, Braſs, Copper, and coar- 


ſer Metals. After this I follow'd him in- 


to a large Hall, where were three Copper 
Sconces with Candles burning. There 
were other Rooms joining to this, and 
Lights in every one of them. He deman- 
ded of me, as we went along, what my 
Name was, and why I left Oviedo? When 
I had ſatisfied him, he cry'd, Well, Gi! 
Blas, ſince you quitted your Country to 
get a Place, thank your Stars that you 

| have 
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have got ſo good a one. Twas a happy 
thing for thee that thou met'ſt with us: 

Thou wilt have Plenty of all things here, 

and roll in Silver and Gold: Beſides thou 

canſt here come to no harm. This ſub- 

terranean Dwelling is ſo ſafe, that the Offi- 

cers of St. Hermandad may come a hun- 

dred times into the Foreſt, and not find it 
out; no body but my ſelf and my Com- 

rades know the Entrance into it. Perhaps 

thou wilt ask me how we could make it, 

and the Inhabitants of the Neighbour- 

hood never diſcover us: Thou muſt learn 
therefore that it is no Work of ours: it was 

made a long time ago. After the Moors 

became Maſters of Granada, Arragon, and 
almoſt all the reſt of Spain, the Chriſtians, 

who would not ſubmit to the Yoke of the 

Infidels, fled hither, and conceal'd them- 

ſelves in Biſcay and the Afurias, whither 

the brave Don Pelagio retired. Being thus 

ſcatter*d up and down in ſmall Companies, 

they liv'd in Mountains and Woods, ſome 

in Caves, and tome in ſuch ſubterranean 

Vaults as theſe are. When afterwards they 

had the good Fortune to drive their Ene- 

mies out of Spain, they returned to the Ci- 

ties; ſince which Time their Retreats have 

ſerv'd for an Ahlum to Men of our Pro- 
feſſion. Tis true, St. Hermandad has dit 

cover'd and deſtroy'd ſome of them 4 by 

thanx 
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thank Heaven, there are ſome left (till, I 
have lived in this Place ſecurely theſe fifteen 


Years. My Name is Captain Rolando; I 
am the Chief of a Band, and the Man thou 


ſaweſt with me is one of them. 


C HA 
Of the Arrival of ſeveral. other Rob- 
bers in the Habitation under Ground, 


and the pleaſant Diſcourſe they bad 
together. 


A Signior Rolando had done ſpeaking, 
there appear'd {ix new Faces in the 
Hall, the Lieutenant and five Men more 
of the Band laden with Plunder. They 
brought with them two Bags full of Sugar, 
Cinnamon, Pepper, Figs, Almonds, and 
dry'd Raiſins : The Lieutenant addreſt 
himſelf to the Captain, and told him he 
had juſt taken thoſe two Bags from a 
Grocer of Beneventa, whoſe Mule alſo be- 
came his Prize. After which he gave an 
Account of his Expedition to the Steward ; 
and the Booty taken from the Grocer- was 
depoſited in the Office. 

The next thing to be done was to make 
merry, The Cloth was laid in the Hall; 
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how I was to employ my ſelf by Dame 
Leonarda. There was no help for it; 1 
muſt do what ſhe bade me; and making a 
Virtue of Neceſſity, I put the beſt Face I 
could upon it, and went about the Work 
ſhe ſet me upon. | 

I put every thing in order in the Buffet; 
I placed there the Plate that was wanted, 
and ſtow'd it with Bottles of that excel- 
lent Wine which Rolando boaſted of, I 


then ſerved up two Ragous, and the Ca- 


valiers immediately ſeated themſelves at the 
Table. They all fell to with keen Ap- 
petites, and I ſtood behind them to fill out 
Wine; 1 did it with fo good a Grace, 
that I was complimented by them in an 
extraordinary manner. The Captain in few 
Words told them my Story, which very 
much diverted them. He clos'd all with 


ſaying, I was a Lad of Merit. I could 


very well have been without their Praiſes, 
but they had never enough of it. They 
ſaid, I ſeem'd to be born to be their But- 
ler, and was worth a hundred of my Pre- 
deceſſor. Dame Leonarda had had the Ho- 


nour of preſenting Neckar to theſe infernal 


Gods ever fince his Death ; but they now 
depriv'd her of io glorious an Employment, 
to beſtow it upon me; and I, like another 
Ganimede, ſucceeded this old Heòe. 

| The 
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The Ragous being diſpatch'd, I carried 
in ſeveral Diſhes of Roſt-meat : The 
Robbers eating heartily, of them, as they 
| had done of the Ragous, became at Jaſt 
pretty well ſatisfy d; they drank in Pro- 
portion to their eating, and grew ver 

glad, and very noiſy. They talk'd all at 
a time : One began a Story, another told 
a Jeſt ; one ſhouted, another ſung, They 
knew not what each other ſaid. Which 
made Captain Rolando, who had in vain 
endeavour*d to have the beſt Part of the 
Talk, aſſume an Air of Authority, and 
impoſe Silence on the reſt of the Com- 
pany : Gentlemen, ſaid he, hearken to 
what I have to ſay to you: Let us not 
deafen one another by talking all toge- 
ther ; Wou'd it not be better to diſcourſe 
like reaſonable Men? A Thought is come 
into my Head. Since we affociated our 
ſelves together we never had the Curioſity 
to enquire into each others Families, and 
how we came to take upon us this Pro- 
feſſion: Methinks *tis a thing we ſhould 
not be ignorant of: Let us tell our Ad- 
ventures to divert us. The Lieutenant and 

the reſt, as if they had ſomething fine to 
relate, accepted of the Captain's Propoſi- 
tions with great Demonſtrations of Joy; 


and the Captain himſelf ſpoke firſt in the 
following Terms: 


C4 You 
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Lou muſt know, Gentlemen, that I was 
the only Son of a rich Citizen of Madrid. 
There was no end of the Rejoicings in 


our Family on the Day of my Nativity. 


My Father, who was ſtricken in Years, was 
overjoyed to have an Heir to his Eſtate, 
and my Mother undertook to give me ſuck 
herſelf : My Grandfather by my Mother's 
ſide, was then living: He was an honeſt 
old Fellow, who minded nothing but ſay- 
ing his Roſary, and boaſting of his mili- 
tary Exploits, for he had born Arms a long 
time. I became inſenſibly the Idol cf thele 
three Perſons: They always had me in 
their Arms : And left ſtudying ſhould fa- 
tigue me too much in my younger Years, 
they ſuffered me to ſpend them in the moſt 
Childiſh Amuſements. Children, faid my 
Father, ſhould not apply themſelves to 
any thing too ſeriouſly ; they ſhould ſtay 
till their Judgments are riper, Waiting 
for this Ripenels, I grew up without being 
able to Read or Write. But I did not 
however loſe my Time ; my Father taught 
me a thouſand little Plays; I could manage 
a Pack of Cards as well as any Body; I 
underſtocd Dice too; and my Grandfather 
told me Romances of the ſeveral Warlike 
Enterprizes wherein he had been con- 
cern'd : He every day fill'd my Head with 
them, and made me repeat Verſes = ſo 
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fine a Subject, which I did very exactly, 
and for which my Parents admired my 
Memory: They were as well pleaſed with 
my Wit, when I would break in upon 
their Diſcourſe, and ſay any thing that 
came uppermoſt, What a rare Boy he 1s? 
my Father would cry, with a Look full 
of Content. My Mother overwhelmed 
me with her Careſſes, and my Grandfather 
wept for Joy. I did whatever 1 would 
before them; they forgave me, let it be 
never ſo indecent. They even adored me. 
J was thirteen Years of Age before they 
thought of getting a Maſter for me: They 
then provided one, but they gave him a 
ſtrict Charge not to touch me. They per- 
mitted him to threaten me a little ſome- 
times, to make me afraid. This Permiſ- 
ſion was of no great Uſe; for either I 
made a Feſt of his Threats, or with Tears 
in my Eyes went to complain to my Mo- 
ther or my Grandfather of my Preceptor's 
ill Uſage: *Twas to no Purpoſe for the 
poor Devil to excuſe himſelf, He always 
paſt for a Brute with them, and they were 
lure to take my Word before his. One Day 
I ſcratch'd myſelf, and then cry'd out as 
if he had done it: My Mother ran in, and 
drove him out of the Houſe immediately, 
' tho? he proteſted, and call'd Heaven to wit- 
nels, that he had not touch'd me. | 
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Thus did I get rid of all my Precep- 
tors, till I met with one of my own 
liking, a Batchelor of Arts of Alcala, an 
excellent Maſter for the Heir of a Fa- 
mily: He lov'd Women, Gaming, and 
Wine: I could not have fallen into the 
Hands of a Perſon more to my Humour. 
He, in the firſt place, endeavour'd to gain 
me over to him by humouring me in all 
things. He ſucceeded, and by that means 
got the Love of my Parents, who aban- 
don'd me entirely to his Conduct. He be- 
times inſtructed me in the Knowledge of 
the World. He carried me with him to all 
the Houſes of Pleaſure which he haunted, 
He inſtill'd into me the ſame Love for it as 
he had himſelf ; and, excepting Latin, he 
taught me every thing that he himſelf knew. 
Aſſoon as he ſaw I had no farther Occaſion 
of his Precepts, he went away, and offered 
his Service elſewhere, > 

Tho? I was uſed in my Infancy to a very 
free way of living, 'twas nothing to what 
J was when 1 became Maſter of my own 
Actions. I every Moment turn'd my Fa- 
ther and Mother into ridicule : They bore 
it all in good part, and the more wicked I 
was, the more they took me to be pleaſant. 
There was no kind of Debauchery which 
I was not guilty of : My Companions were 
all of the ſame make: And as our Para 
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did not give us Money enough to continue 
ſo delicious a Life, every one of us ſtole 
from 'em all we could lay our Hands on; 
which not anſwering our Occafions, we 
began to rob a- nights. The Corrigidor un- 
happily got Intelligence of us; he refolved 
to apprehend us, but we had notice of his 
miſchtevous Deſign. We ran for it, and 
enter'd upon Exploits on the High-way ; 
ſince which, Gentlemen, I have had the 
good Fortune to continue in my Profeſſion 
many Years, in ſpite of the Perils that at- 
tend it. | 

Here the Captain ended his relation, and 
the Lieutenant began his; An Education, 
Gentlemen, quite oppoſite to that of Sig- 
nior Rolando, produced the very fame Effect: 
My Father was a Butcher of Toledo; He 
paſt, and with reaſon, for the greateſt 
Brute in that City, and my Mother was 
every whit as ill · natur'd as he. They whipt 
me when I was in Arms, and ſtrove who 
ſhould do it to me moſt. - I daily was turn'd- 
up ten or twenty times: The leaft Fault 
I committed had the ſevereſt Puniſhment -: 
"twas in vain to down on my Knees, anc 
beg Pardon, to promiſe with Tears in my 
Eyes, that I would do ſo no more: They 
never would forgive me, and very often 
chaſtiſed me tho? I did not deſerve it. When 
my Father beat me, my Mother, as if he 
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had not done as much as he ought to do, 
would be ſure to have a hand in it, and ſet 
him on, inſtead of interceding for me. This 
Uſage gave me ſuch an Averſion to the 
Houſe, that I left it before I was fourteen 
Years old: I begg*d my way thro' Arragon 
to Saragoſa, where I aſſociated my ſelf with 
ſome Beggars, who lived a merry Life 
enough. They taught me to counterfeit a 
Blind-man, a Cripple, a Lazar, and ſeve- 
ral other parts proper to procure Alms. 
We every Morning acted *em over, as Play- 
ers rehearſe their Comedies, Each of us 
knew his Poſt by Day, and at Night we 
all met again, and ſpent together what the 
Charity of pious Chriſtians had given us. 
In time I grew weary of living with thoſe 
Wretches, and endeavoured to join my ſelf. 
to a Company of a higher Order, ſuch as 
lived by their Induſtry. They ſhew'd me 
a hundred Tricks; but we could not ſtay 
long at Saragoſa, having unluckily had a 
uarrel with one of the Magiſtrates, who 
was of Intelligence with us, and always 
protected us. Each of us went his Way. 
As for me, I enter*d my ſelf in a bold Troop 
of Adventurers, who raiſed Contributions 
from Travellers ; and I liked their way of 
living ſo well, that I reſolved to think of 
no other. I am therefore, Gentlemen, very 
much oblig'd to my Parents for uſing 5 
0 


Chap. 5 of GIL BLAS. 33 


ſo ill as they did; for if they had been kinder 
to me, I had doubtleſs been a ſorry Butcher 
at this time, whereas I have now th 
Honour to be your Lieutenant. 5 

Theſe Stories, Gentlemen, ſays a young 
Robber, who ſat between the Captain and 
the Lieutenant, are not ſo extraordinary 
nor ſo curious as mine: I was the Son of 
a Peaſant in the Neighbourhood of Seville. 
Three Weeks after I was born, my Mo- 
ther, a young, handſome, neat Woman, 
had a Nurſery propoſed to her, the only 
Son of a Man of Quality, in Seville, of 
about my Age. My Mother accepted of the 
Propoſal : She went and fetch'd the Child, 
which, as ſoon as ſhe brought home, ſhe 
obſerved to be ſomething like me. Upon 
this ſhe took a reſolution to make me pals 
for the Child of Quality, in hopes that I 
would one time or other reward her for it. 
My Father, whoſe Conſcience was not more 
delicate than any other Peaſants, approv'd 
of the Cheat. Thus after ſhe had chang'd 
our Clothes, ſhe put out the Son of Don 
Reariguez de Herrera to another Nurſe, un- 
der my Name, and nurſed me herſelf un- 
der his. 

Whatever might be ſaid of Inſtinct and 
the Strength of Blood, the Parents of the 
little Gentleman were eaſily impoſed upon ; 
they did not in the leaſt ſuſpect the Trick 
| C5 mi 
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that was play'd them; and I was never out 
of their Arms till I was ſeventeen Years of 
Age. 
— Cavalier: They provided me Ma- 
ſters of all kinds; but I had no manner of 
Inclination to the Exerciſes they taught me, 
nor any more Diſpoſition to learn the Sci- 
ences in which they would have inſtructed 
me. I had much rather play with the Foot- 
men and Groom, whom I every moment 
followed into the Kitchen and Stables. But 


Play was not long my predominant Paſſion; 


I learnt to Drink before I was ſeventeen, 
and fell upon all the Women that came in 
my Way. I particularly was very fond of 
a Servant-Maid in the Kitchen, who ſeem'd 
to me to be the moſt amiable of them all: 
She was a jolly, fat Wench; and I made 
Love to her. ſo openly, that Don Rodriguez 
took notice of it. He reproved me ſharply, 
upbraiding me with the Baſeneſs of my 
Inclinations; and leſt the ſight of the be- 
loved Object ſhould render his Remon- 
ſtrances uſeleſs, he turned my Princefs out 
of Doors. 

I was mightily diſpleaſed at it, reſolv'd 
to be revenged, robb*d Don Rodriguez's 
Wife of all her Jewels, and ran after my 
fair Helen, who retired to a Waſherwoman's 
Houſe of her Acquaintance : I took her 
thence at noon-day, that every Body * 
now 


Their Intention was to render me a 
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know eit; and not * with this, I car- 
ried her into her own Country, where I ſo- 
lemnly married her, as well to ſpite Her- 
rena as to ſet a fine Example for other Chil- 
dren of Quality, Three months after I 
was married, I heard that Don Rodriguez 
was dead, which News was, I thought, 
the beſt I ever heard in my Life : I imme- 
diately repaired to Seville to demand Pof- 
ſeſſion of his Eſtate. But, alas! the Caſe 
was alter'd; my Mother was dead too, and 
on her Dead-bed ſhe confeſs'd to the Cu- 
rate of the Pariſh: the Frick ſhe had put 
upon Don Rodriguez, whoſe Son had al- 
ready fill'd my Place, or rather his own; 
and every one was the more pleaſed with 
the Diſcovery of his Birth, for that I had 
given ſo little Hope of coming to Good. 
By this means finding my ſelf left deſtitute, 
and having no great fancy for my fat Spouſe, 
I took to the Company of ſome Knights 
of Fortune, with whom 1 began my Ex- 
ploits on the Road. 

The young Robber having finiſhed his 
Story, another ſaid, He was the Son of a 
Merchant of Burgos; that he raſhly took 
Orders in his Youth, and apoſtatized ſome 
Years after, In fine, the Eight Robbers 
talk'd every one of his Birth in their Turn; 
and when I had heard them all ſpeak, I 
was not ſurprized to meet them all toge- 
ther : 
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ther: They afterwards turned their Diſ- 
courſe, and debated ſeveral Projects for the 
next Campaign : They concluded to pro- 
ſecute one of them; and it being late went 
all to ſleep in their ſeveral Chambers. I 
followed the Captain into his, where while 
I help'd to undreſs him, Thou ſeeſt, faid 
he, Gi Blas, how we live here: We are 
always merry; we have neither Hatred 
nor Envy among us, nor ever had we the 
leaſt Quarrel ; we agree better than Monks 
in a Convent: Thou art going, Child, to 
live a pleaſant Life of it. I don't take thee 
to be ſuch a Fool as to make any Scruple 
of living with Robbers. Who are there 
in the World that are not ſuch? Every 
Man loves to take another Man's Goods 


from him; this Sentiment is general; the 


manner of doing it is only different: For 
Example, Conquerors ſeize the Territo- 
ries of their Neighbours ; Perſons of Qua- 
lity borrow and never pay ; Bankers, Bro- 
kers, and all ſorts of Tradeſmen, as well 
great as ſmall, are not very ſcrupulous in 
this Point, I will not ſay any thing of the 
Lawyers, their Practices are well enough 
known. However, it muſt be own'd, they 
are more innocent than we; for we often 
take away the Lives of the Innocent, and 
they ſometimes ſave the Guilty. 
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Of an Attempt of Gil Blas to make his 
Eſcape, and what was the Succeſs of it. 


Fter the Captain of the Robbers had 
made this Apology for his Profeſſion, 
he went to Bed, and I returned to the Hall. 
where I clear'd the Table. and put every 
thing in Order, I then went into the 
Kitchen, where Domingo, ſo the old Ne- 
gro was called, and Dame Leonarda were 
at Supper, expecting me to come to them. 
Tho? I had no Stomach, I fat down with 
them; I could eat nothing; and my Looks 
ſhewed that I was as much afflicted as I had 
reaſon to be. Thoſe two equivalent Fi- 
gures endeavoured to comfort me. Wh 

are you troubled, Child, fays the old 
Woman? You ought rather to rejoice 
at your being here; you are young and 
calyz you would ſoon have been ruin- 
ed, had you liv'd in the World; you 
would have met with a Parcel of Liber- 
tines, who, would have engaged you in all 
manner of Debauchery, whereas your In- 
nocence will here be ſafe. Dame Leonarda 
is in the right, ſaid the old Negro, very 
gravely; beſides there is nothing but Trou- 
ble in the World: Come, Friend, thank 


Heaven, 
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Heaven, that you are at once delivered 
from all the Perils, Cares, and A fflictions of 

Life. I hearkened to them with ſeeming 
Attention; for it ſignified nothing to do 
otherwiſe, Domingo, after he had plenti- 
fully eaten and drank, retired to his Stable. 
Leonarda took allo a Lamp, and conducted 
me to a Vault which the Robbers made 
uſe of for a Burying-place, when any of their 
Fellows died a natural Death : I there ſpy'd 
a Pallad, which look'd more like a Tomb 
than a Bed. This 1s your Chamber, fays 
| the; the Lad, whoſe Place it is your good 
Fortune to fill, lay there as long as he li- 
ved, and ſome time after he was dead. He 
was ſuch a Fool as to die in the Flower of 
his Age : Don't you be fo filly as to follow 
his Example. - Saying this, ſhe gave me the 
Lamp, and returned to the Kitchen. I ſet 
the Lamp upon the Ground, I flung my 
felf on the Pallad, not ſo much to ſleep, as 
to give my ſelf up entirely to my Reflexi- 
ons. O Heaven, what a terrible Fate is 
befallen me ! cry'd I : I am not only doom'd 
never to ſee the Light of the Sun more; 
but as if it were not enough to be buried 
alive at eighteen Years old, I am alſo re- 
duced to ſerve Thieves by Day, and to 
ſpend the Night with the Dead! Theſe 
mortifying Thoughts made me burſt out 


into Tears, I a hundred times curſed my 
Uncle's 
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Uncle's Deſire to ſend me to Salamanca; - 
I repented that I ran away from the Ma- 
giſtrate at Cacabelos. I would gladly have 
been rackt, to have got above Ground a- 
gain. But conſidering that bemoaning my 
ſelf thus was all in vain, I bent my 
Thoughts to contrive the means to eſcape. 
Is it impoſſible, ſaid I to my ſelf, to get 
out from hence? The Robbers are aſleep; 
the Cook and the Negro will be the fame 
preſently. While they are fleeping, can- 
not I with this Lamp find out the Alley 
by which I deſcended into this Hell? *Tis 
true, I don't believe I am ſtrong enough to 
lift up the Trap-Door, but let me try, I 
will not have any Blame lie on me that I 
did not what I could to eſcape. Deſpair 
will lend me Strength, and perhaps I may 
accompliſh it. . 

Thus did J form this great Deſign, and 
roſe, when I thought Leonarda and Do- 
mingo were faſt. 1 took the Lamp, and 
went out of the Vault, recommending my 
ſelf to all the Saints in Paradiſe. It was not 
without much Difficulty that I found out 
all the Turnings and Windings of this new 
Labyrinth. I arriv'd, in the end, at the 
Gate of the Stable, and at laſt perceived 
the Alley 1 was in queſt of. I march'd on, 
and advanced towards the Trap-door with 
as much Nimbleneſs as Joy. But alas! Fon 
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the middle of the Alley I met with a curſed 
Grate, well faſten*d, and the Bars ſo cloſe, 
a Man could hardly put his Hand through. 
J was fadly vexed at this Obſtacle, which 
I had not obſerved as we enter'd. I hand- 
led the Bars, I examin'd the Lock, I en- 
deavour'd to break it open; when on a 
ſudden I felt on my Shoulders half a dozen 
luſty Bangs of a Bull's Pizzle; I cried out, 
ſo that all the Vault rang with it; and 
looking behind me, ſaw the old Negro in 
his Shirt, with a dark Lantern in one Hand, 
and the Inſtrument of my Correction in the 
other. So, fo, you young Raſcal you, 
cried he, you would get out, would you ? 
Don't think you can be too hard for me. 
I heard you; you thought the Grate was 
open. Believe me, Friend, you ſhall here- 
after find it always ſhut. When we keep 
any one here againſt his Mind, he mult be 
cunninger than you if he can eſcape us. 

In the mean time, my crying out ſo, a- 
waken'd two or three of the Robbers, who 
not knowing whether it was not the St. 
Hermandad that was coming down upon 
them, got up and awoke their Comrades + 
They roſe ail in an inſtant, and came run- 
ning almoſt naked to the Place where I was 
with Domingo. But as ſoon as they under- 
ſtood what was the Matter, their Concern 
was converted into Laughter. How ! Gi 

Blas, 
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Blas, ſaid the Apoſtate Robber, Thou haſt 
not been here ſix Hours yet, and wouldſt 
thou be gone already? What wouldſt thou 
do, if thou wert to be a Monk ? Go, get thee 
to Bed, thou ſhalt be forgiven this time, in 
Conſideration of the Blows of Domingo*s 
Bull's Pizzle; but if thou doſt ever make 
another ſuch Attempt, by St. Bartholomew, 
we'll flea thee Alive. At theſe words, he re- 
tir'd. The other Robbers return*d alſo to 
their Chambers. The old Negro betook him- 
ſelf to his Stable again, very well pleaſed 
with his Expedition; and I went back to 


What Gil Blas did, when be could not 
do better. 


Fhought I ſhould have died of the Grief 

which ſeiz'd me, and continued ſeveral 
Days after my fruitleſs Attempt to eſcape ; 
I could hardly hold up my Head, or ſtand 
on my Feet ; but at laſt my good Genius 
inſpired me with a Reſolution to diſſem- 
ble. I affected to ſeem leſs Melancholy, 
I began to laugh and ſing, though I had 
no manner of mind to it. In a Word, | 


put 


— 
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put ſuch a Conſtraint upon my ſelf, that 


Leonarda and Domingo were deceived by it. 
They believed that Uſe had made the Cage 


familiar to the Bird. The Robbers were 


of the ſame Opinion. I aſſum'd a gay Air 
when I fill'd out their Wine for 'em, and 


put in a Word now and then among them, 


when J could do it to divert them. They 
were pleaſed with the Freedom I took. 
Gi Blas, ſaid the Captain, one Evening 
when I had been very pleaſant, thou didit 
well to baniſh Melancholy; J am charm'd 
with thy Humour and thy Wit : One don't 
know People at firſt; I did not take thee 


to have ſo much Wit, and ſo much good 


Humour, 
The reſt of them ſpoke mightily in Praiſe 
of me. They appeared ſo well diſpoſed 


towards me, that I reſolved to take hold 


of that Occaſion, and faid, Gentlemen, Let 
me ſpeak my mind to you. Since my being 
here, I find. l'm quite another Creature; 
you have cured me of the Prejudices of 
Education; I have inſenſibly acquired your 
Sentiments and a liking to your Profeſſion. 
I long to have the Honour of being one of 
your Brethren, and to ſhare with you in 


the Perils of your Expeditions. All the | 


Company applauded this Diſcourſe ; th 


extolPd my Good-will, and reſolv'd unani- | 


moufly that I ſhould ſerve a-while to make 
Traal 
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Trial of my Vocation, and afterwards be 
admitted into the Band. In hopes of ſo 
honourable a Preferment, I continued to 
put a force upon my Inclinations, and to 
exerciſe my Employment of Butler. It was 
an extreme Mortification to me to ſtay 
where I was; for I had no Ambition to 
become a Robber, only to have an Oppor- 
tunity by it to get out of the Vault where 
I was confined, in hopes to make my Eſcape 
from them. Theſe Hopes kept me alive : 
I was often tired with waiting; and more 
than once endeavoured to ſurprize Domingo*s 
Vigilance, but there was no way -of doing 
it, he was too much upon his Guard: I 
would have defy'd a hundred Orpheas's to 
charm this Cerberus, Indeed I was fo afraid 
of rendring my ſelf ſuſpected, that I did 
not do what I could to deceive him, He 
watch'd me, and I was obliged to a& very 
warily, that I might not betray my ſelf. 
I adjourn*d therefore all Thoughts of get- 
ting out, till the appointed Time of my 
Reception into the Troop; and I waited 
for it as impatiently, as if I was then to be 

admitted among the Knights of the Order. 
The Time, thank Heaven, came, ſix 
Months after, when Signior Rolando addreſt 
himſelf thus to his Comrades : We muſt 
keep our Words, Gentlemen, with G# Blas; 
I have no ill Opinion of that Lad : 'I be- 
lie ve 


— 
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lieve we ſhall make ſomething of him; 1 


think we had beſt let him go with us to- 


morrow to gather Laurels on the High- 
way. We'll take it upon ourſelves to breed 
him up in the Way to Glory, The Rob- 
bers join'd all in with him; and to ſhew 
me that they already look'd upon me as one 
of their Companions, they diſpenſed with 
my waiting upon them. They reſtored to 
Dame Leonarda the Poſt they had taken 
from her in my Favour, They made me 
throw alide my Habit, which was only a 
Thread-bare Frock, and equipt me out 
with the Spoils of a Gentleman whom they 
had lately robb'd. After which I prepared 
my ſelf tor my firſt Campaign. | 


EST CELIA 
a Ca C4. lads. 909 Nee 
HAP. VII. 


Gil Blas accompanies the Robbers. An 
Exploit of his on the Highway. 


» Was about Day-break, in the Month 
of September that I ſallied out of our 


Subterranean Dwelling with the Robbers. 


I was arm'd like them, with a Carabine, 
two Piſtols, a Sword and Bayonet, and 
mounted on a pretty good Horſe, which 
they took from the ſame Gentleman whoſe 
Clothes I wore: 1 had fo long liv'd in 

85 Darkneſs 
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Darkneſs that the Light dazzled my Eyes; 
but by degrees I could bear it. 

We paſt by Ponferrada, and poſted our | 
ſelves in Ambuſh in a little Wood near the 
High-road to Leon, We were there wait- 
ing for ſome good Booty, when we ſpy'd 
a Monk of the Order of St, Dominique, 
mounted, contrary to the Rules of that 
Order, on a ſorry Mule, Heaven be praiſed, 
cry'd the Captain, ſmiling 3 This is a Ma- 
ſter-piece for Gil Blas; he muſt diſmount 
the Monk; Let's ſee how he will do it. 
All the Robbers agreed I was very fit for 
that Commiſſion 3 and they exhorted me to 
behave my ſelf well in the execution of it. 
I will pleaſe you, Gentlemen, faid I to 
them, I will ftrip the Prieſt to his Skin, 
and bring you his Mule hither. No, no, 
reply'd Rolando, tis not worth while; 
bring us only his Reverence's Parſe ; that's 
all we require of you. Upon which I rode 
out of the Wood: 1 came up with the 


Monk, praying Heaven to forgive the 
wicked Action I was about, I would 
gladly have made my eſcape then; but the 
greateſt part of the Thieves were better 
mounted than I; if they had perceived that 
I fed, they would quickly have been at my 
Heels, and have cither carried me back 
ich them, or have diſcharg'd their Cara- 
pines at me, which I did not care to ha- 


Zard, 
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zard, the Step was too delicate. I demand- 
ed the Prieſt's Purſe as ſoon as I drew near 
him : I held my Piſtol to his Breaſt to ſhew 
I was in earneſt, He ſtopt ſhort to take a 
View of me, and did not ſeem at all afraid. 
Child, fays he, you are very young; you 
begin this Rogues Trade betimes. Father, 
ſaid I, as bad as *tis, I wiſh I had begun it 
ſooner. Ah Son, reply*d the good Man, 
who did not. underſtand my Meaning, 
What doſt thou ſay? How blind art thou 
Suffer me to lay. before thee thy wretched | 
Condition. Father, ſaid I, interrupting ] 
him, No Preaching, I beſeech you; I don't ] 
uſe the High-way to hear Sermons ; I want C 
Money. Money! cry'd the Monk, in a Þ © 
Surprize : You have an ill Opinion of the 1 2 
Charity of the Spaniards, if you imagine FE 
that Perſons of my Character have occaſion M V 
for Money, when they travel in Spain. Be | 
not deceiy*d, we are entertain'd wherever | 
we come, we are lodg*d, we are fed; and | 
all that is required of us in return, is 
our Prayers. In ſhort, we never carry | 
Money on the Road with us; we give our | 
ſelves up to Providence. No, no, reply'd 
I, you do not always give your felves up 
to it; you have ſometimes good Piſtoles | 
about you to make you the more ſure of 
Providence: Father, let us have done; 
my Comrades who are in this Wood expect 
my 
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my Return with Impatience. Fling your 
Purſe on the Ground this Minute, or I'll 
kill you. AW 

I pronounced theſe Words with fo threat- 
ning an Air, that the Prieſt began to be 
afraid of his Life. Stay, fays he, Ill do as 
you would have me, ſince it muſt be fo; I 
perceive that Rhetorical Figures have no 
Force with fuch Men as you are. Saying 
this, he pulled a great Shammy Purſe out 
from under his Gown, and threw it upon 
the Ground. I then bade him go on, which 
he did not give me the Trouble to repeat. 
He prick'd his Mule's Sides; and the Beaſt 
doing much better than I thought ſhe 
could, (for I took her to be ſuch another 
as my Uncle's) anſwered very well the 
Haſte he was in to get out of my Sight. 
When he was at ſome diſtance I alighted, 
and took up the Purſe, which was weighty ; 
I mounted my Horſe again, and made as 
faſt as I could to the Robbers, who were 
$ impatient to felicitate me on my Victory: 

They would ſcarce give me time to alight, 
ſo haſty were they to embrace me. Cou- 
rage, Gi Blas, ſays Rolando, thou haſt done 
Wonders; I had my Eye upon thee all the 
while; 1 obſerved thy Countenance: 1 
foretel that thou wilt make an excellent 
Man for the Road. The Lieutenant and 

the reſt of them applauded the Prediction, 


and 
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and. aſſured me that I could not fail of ac- 
compliſhing it. I thank'd them for the 
high Idea they had of me, and promiſcd 
them to do my utmoſt to deſerve it. 

After they had praiſed me ſo much more 
than belong'd to me, they wanted to exa- 
mine the Booty I had brought them, Let's 
ſee, cry*d they, what the Monk had in his 
Purſe. It muſt be well ſtor'd, ſaid one of 
them, for thoſe Reverend Fathers do not 
generally travel like Pilgrims. The Cap- 
tain unty*d the Purſe, opened it, and took 
out of it three or four Handfuls of little 
Copper Medals, intermix'd with Agnus 
Dei's, and ſome Crucifixes. At the Sight 
of ſuch an uncommon Prize, all the Thieves 
fell into an immoderate Fit of Laughter. 
We are mightily obliged to Gz] Blas, ſaid 
the Lieutenant; his firſt Booty is a very 
ſalutary one. This Jeſt was the occaſion 
of many others: Thoſe Rogues, particu- 
larly he who had apoſtatized, were very 
merry upon it; they ſaid a thouſand things 
that ſhew'd the Wickedneſs of their Mo- 
rals: I was the only Perſon who did not 
make a laughing Matter of it. The Ral-| 
lery was all at my Expence, which was 
enough to ſpoil my Mirth, had I been fo 
inclin'd : Every one had a Fling at me; 
and the Captain faid, Faith, Gz/ Blas, | 


adviſe thee to have no more to do with 


Monks; 
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Monks; they will be too cunning, and 
too hard for thee. 


Ch A © bu 


Of a ſerious Adventure which follow'd 
that pleaſant one. 


WW E ftaid almoſt all Day in the Wood, 
but met with no Prize to make 
amends for our Balk in the Prieſt. In the 
Evening we returned towards our Dwel- 
ling under Ground; the Robbers divert- 
ed themſelves all the Way with my Booty. 
At laſt we ſpy*d at a diſtance a Coach and 
four Mules. They drew nearer to us u 
a full Trot; and by the Coach rode three 
Men, who ſeem'd to be very well arm'd. 
Rolando bid his Band halt, to conſult what 
was to be done. The Robbers reſolv'd to 
attack them; ſo we march'd up to the 
Coach in Rank and File, prepared for a 
Battle. Tho? I had been fo highly com- 
plimented in the Wood, I fell a trembling, 
and was feiz'd with a cold Sweat all over 
me. My Poſt happened to be unluckily 
in the Front between the Captain and the 
Lieutenant; I ſuppos'd they contriv'd it 
ſo, to ſee how I would ſtand fire. Rolando 
Vor. I. D obſer- 
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obſerving in what a Panick I was, caſt a 
ſour Look at me, and ſaid ſurlily, Mind 
me, Gil Blas, I give thee fair Warning, if 
thou doſt flinch, I'll ſhoot thee thro* the 
Head. I was too well ſatisfied that he 
would do as he ſaid, not to take care of 
my Behaviour; ſo I took a Reſolution to 
dare my Fate, and recommend my Soul 
to Heaven, By this time the Coach was 
got up with us; they perceived what fort 
of Men we were, and what our Deſign 
was: They ſtopt at 20 Paces Diſtance ; 
they had Carabines and Piſtols as well as 
we ; and while they were preparing to re- 
ceive us, there leapt out of the Coach a 
Gentleman richly dreſt. He mounted a 
led Horſe, and put himſelf at the Head of 
thoſe that attended him. He had no Arms 
but a Sword and two Piſtols : There were 
nine of us, and but four of them, the 
Coachman ſitting neuter in his Box. They 
advanced towards us ſo daringly, that my 
Fright redoubled upon it; however, tho? 
I ſhook hand and foot, I made ready to do 
as the reſt did: To ſpeak the truth, I was 
ſo afraid that I wink'd when I fir'd my 
Carabine, and ſhot it off in ſuch a manner, 
that 1 believe I have nothing; to repent of 
on that ſcore. 5 

I will not enter into the Particulars of 
the Action: Tho' I was by I ſaw nothing : 
an 
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and my Fear was fo ſtrong, that I did not 
ſee the Horror of the Sight that terrified 
me: All that I know is, that after great 
Firing on both ſides, I heard my Compa- 
nions ſhout, and cry Victory] Victory! 
Upon which I took Heart, and looking 
up, ſaw the four Men who defended the 
Coach dead on the Spot. On our ſide we 
loſt only one Man, the Apoſtate, who 
met with a juſt Puniſhment for his Apo- 
ſtacy, and ridiculing Religion in the Prieſt's 
Crucifixes : The Lieutenant was wounded 
in the Arm, but very ſlightly, the Ball 
only razing the Skin. Signior Rolando ran 
immediately to the Coach-door : There 
was a Lady in it of 24 or 25 Years of Age, 
who look*d very lovely, notwithſtanding the 
ſad Condition ſhe was in : She ſwoon'd 
away during the Combat, and was not re- 
covered out of her Swoon when the Ca 
tain came up to her. While he ſtood ga- 
zing upon her, we fell upon the Plunder: 
The firſt thing we did was to ſecure the 
Horles of the dead Cavaliers ; thoſe Ani- 
mals, frighted at the Noiſe of the Cara- 
bines and Piſtols, broke looſe, and ran 
b about without their Riders, who were kill'd | 
in the Combat: The Mules ſtood ſtill all | 
| the time of the Action, tho? the Coach- 

man quitted his Box to fave himſelf. We i] 

alighted off our Horſes, took the Mules © 
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from the Coach, and loaded them with ſe- 
veral Bundles and Parcels which we found 
before and behind the Coach. That done, 
the Captain ordered us to take the Lady, 
who was ftill in a ſort of Fit, and put her 
on Horſeback. Accordingly one of the 
Robbers, who was beſt mounted, took her 
in his Arms, and ſeated her before him. 
we ſtript the dead Men, and left em with 
the Coach in the. High-way, taking with us 
the Lady, the Mules, and the Horſes. - 
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AF. X 


How the Robbers treated the Lady. Of 


a 


and what was the Conſequence of it. 


the Horſes and Mules up in our Sta- 


le, 


our ſelves ; for the old Negro had been a- 
bed three Hours ; beſides a violent Fit of 
the Gout which he had upon him, he was 
ſeized all over with a Fit of the Rheuma- 


tiſm. 


ſwearing, and went into the Kitchen, where 


great Deſign form d by Gil Blas, 


Bout an Hour after Night we arriv'd 
at our ſubterranean Habitation : We 


and were forced to look after them 


We left that Wretch curſing and 


we 


Chap. 10. of GIL BLAS. 53 


we carried the Lady, and was every one 
of us very buſy about her: We manag' d 
it ſo well, that we recover'd her out of her 
Swoon; but when ſhe had her Senſes re- 
ſtor'd to her, and ſaw herſelf in the Arms 
of ſeveral Men who were Strangers to her, 
ſhe imagined how miſerable ſhe was, and 
fell a trembling. Whatever Grief and De- 
ſpair could repreſent to her, appear'd be- 
fore her eyes, which ſhe lifted ro Heaven, 
as if to upbraid it for the Injury ſhe was 
threatned with : Theſe terrible Ideas threw 
her into a ſecond Swoon; her Eyes ſhut 
and the Robbers were afraid that Death 
had deprived them of their Prey. The 
Captain thinking it more proper to leave 
her to herſelf, than to plague her with new 
Relief from them, order*d her to be pur 
upon Leonarda's Bed, where ſhe lay by 
herſelf, expoſed to the Inſults of the moſt 
wicked of Mortals. . 
7 We went thence into the Hall, where 
| one of the Robbers who had been a Sur- 
geon, dreſt the Lieutenant's Wound. We 
then examin'd our Parcels and Bundles 
which we found full of all forts of Clothes, 
Linen, Woollen, and Silk, and among 
the reſt a Bag of Piſtoles, which was ver 
welcome to the Gentlemen concern” 
After this the Cook laid the Cloth, and 
brought in Supper. All our Diſcourſe was 
1 D 3 of 
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of the great Victory we had gain'd. Upon 
which Rolando addreſs*'d himſelf to me, and 
laid, Thou! muſt own, Gil Blas, thou waſt 
in a dreadful Fright, I cannot deny it, 
reply'd I; but when I have ſerv'd two or 
three Campaigns, you ſhall ſee what Feats 
PII do. All the Company took my part, 
and ſaid, that for that Time I ſhould be 
excus'd; that it was a brisk Action, and 
conſidering I was a young Man, who had 
never ſtood Fire before, I had come off 
pretty well. We then talk'd of the Mules 
and Horſes we had taken ; and it was re- 
ſolv'd that we ſhould all go the next Day, 
before *rwas light, to Manſilla to fell 
them ; for probably our Expedition would 
not be heard of there by that time, When 
we had ſupp'd, we return'd to the Lady, 
whom we found as we left her: Tho' ſhe 
was in that Condition, and ſeem'd rather 
dead than alive, ſome of the Robbers caſt 
a profane Eye upon her, and ſhew'd their 
Brutal Luſt, which they would have fatis- 
fied, if Rolando had not hinder'd them, 
by repreſenting that they ought at leaſt to 
ſtay till the Lady was recovered out of her 
Fit, which her Grief had. thrown her: into, 
and taken from her the Uſe of her Senſesr | 
The Reſpect they bore for their Captain, 

was a Reſtraint. upon their Incontinence. 

Nothing elſe: could have ſaved the Lady; 


per- 
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perhaps Death itſelf had not been a Defence 
for her Honour. We again left that un- 
fortunate Woman in the ſame Condition, 
Rolando charging Leonarda to take care of 
her, and retired all to our Chambers, As 
for me, as ſoon as I lay down, inſtead of 
ſleeping, I could not help thinking on the 
Misfortune of the Lady; I trembled to 
conſider the Horrors that ſurrounded her, 
and was as much concern'd for her as if ſhe 
had been my Relation or Friend. In fine, 
after having pity'd her heartily, I con- 
trived how to deliver her from the, Danger 
ſhe was in, and carry her out of our Under- 
ground Habitation. I conſider'd that the 
old Negro could not ſtir; and that ſince 
his Indiſpoſition the Cook kept the Key of 
the Grate: This made me form a Project, 
which I immediately put in Execution in 
in the following manner, 

I pretended to have the Cholick, and 
cry'd out as if I was in terrible Pain. The 
Robbers awoke, and preſently came to 
me. They ask'd me why I made ſuch a 
Noiſe? I anſwer'd I was rack'd with a Fit 
of the Cholick; and to ſhew them I was 
ſincere, I made a hundred ugly Faces, like 
a Man in violent Pain. I then lay ſtill, as 
if the Fit was over, and I ſomewhat kaſier. 
Preſently after I roll'd on my Pallet, and 
twiſted my Arms as if the Fit came on me 
951 again. 
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again. In a word, I acted my Part ſo well, 
that as cunning as they were, I impos'd 
upon all of em, and they took me to be 
terribly tortur'd by my Diſtemper. They 
were all very officious to aſſiſt me; one 
brought me a Bottle of Brandy, and made 
me drink half of it; another, whether I 
would or not, anointed me with Oil of 
ſweet Almonds; a third warm'd a Napkin, 
and clapt it burning hot to my Belly. I 
in vain cry'd out, Hold: They imputed 
my Cries to my Cholick, and made me 
continually endure real Pain to eaſe me 
of a Counterfeit one. At laſt, not being 
able to bear it any longer, I told them I. 
was pretty well again, and begg'd them to 
have mercy upon me. They then gave 
over applying their Remedies; and I took 
care how I complain'd again, for fear 
they ſhould again torture me with their 
Relief. | 

'This Scene laſted above three Hours : 
After which the Robbers, ſuppoſing it was 
about the Time they had reſolved to go to 
Manſilla, prepar'd for that Expedition. I 
made as if I would fain go with them, and 
was getting up, but they would not let 
me : no, ſays Signior Rolando, ſtay 
here, Child, thou ſhalt go with us when 
thou art better in Health ; the Cholick 
may now take thee again; thou canſt not 
yet 
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yet bear travelling. I did not think fit to 
inſiſt farther upon going, leſt they ſhould 
have comply'd with my Requeſt ; I only 
ſeem'd to be very ſorry I could not be 
one amongſt them on that Occaſion : And 
this I did fo well, that they all went out 
of our ſubterranean Dwelling, without the 
leaſt Suſpicion of my Deſign. When they 
were gone, as I heartily wiſh'd them, faid 
I to my ſelf, Now, Gil Blas, is the time 
for thee to pluck up all thy Reſolution ; 
take courage to Eniſh what thou haſt fo 
happily begun : 2 is not in a Con- 
dition to oppoſe thy Enterprize, and Leo- 

narda cannot hinder thy executing it: 
Take hold of this Opportunity to eſcape, 
thou wilt never have a more favourable 
one. Theſe Reflexions embolden'd me; 
I roſe, took my Sword and my Piſtols, 
and went firſt into the Kitchen: But be- 
fore I enter'd, I heard Leonarda talk, and 
ſtepp'd to liſten, where ſhe was endeavour- 
ing to comfort the ſtrange Lady, who be- 
ing come to herſelf, and conſidering her 
Misfortune, wept bitterly. Ay, ay, ſays 
Leonarda, weep on, ſigh as much as you 
can, *twill be fome Eaſe to you; the Fit 
you were in was dangerous; but now *tis 
over, there's nothing to fear: While you 
weep there's no Danger: Your Grief will 
wear away by degrees; and you'll like liv- 
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ing with our Gentlemen here, who are 
Men of Honour: They'll treat you like a 
Princeſs ; they'll be extremely fond of you, 
and doubtleſs you will grow as fond of 
them alſo: there*'s many a Woman that 
would be glad to be in your Place. 

I did not give Leonarda time to proceed 
I enter'd, and clapping a Piſtol to her Breaſt, 
bade her give me the Key of the Grate. 
She was in a dreadful Surprize ; and tho? 
well advanced in Years, ſhe was too much 
in love with Life to refuſe my Demand. 
When I had got the Key, I addreſt my 
ſelf thus to the Lady: Madam, Heaven 
has ſent you a Deliverer : Riſe and follow 
me, I will conduct you whither you pleaſe 
to command me, The Lady was not deaf 
to this Offer, It made ſuch an Impreſſion 
on her Mind, that recollecting all her 
Strength, ſhe aroſe, threw herſelf at my 
Feet, and implor'd me to fave her Honour. 
I raiſed her up, and affured her, ſhe might 
depend upon me. I then took ſome Cords, 
which I ſpy*d in the Kitchen, and with 
the Lady's help ty'd Leonarda to the Leg 
of a Table, proteſting that I would kill 
her if ſhe made the leaſt Noiſe: I lighted 
a Lamp, and went with the Lady to the 
Room where was the Robbers Treaſure of 
Gold and Silver: I put as many ſingle and 


double Piſtoles in my Pockets as they would 
hold, 
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hold, and oblig*d the Lady to take what 
ſhe could carry, repreſenting to her that 
ſhe only took what was her own. Having 
thus made a good Proviſion for our ſelves, 
we went to the Stable, which I enter'd by 
my ſelf, with my Piſtols cock'd. I ſup- 

{ed that the old Negro, as ill as he was 
of the Gout and Rheumatiſm, would not 
tamely let me ſaddle and bridle my Horſe, 
and reſolved, if he reſiſted, to cure him of 
all his Ails for ever. But as good Luck 
would have it, his Pains were at that time 
ſo violent, that I took the Horſe out of 
the Stable without his perceiving it. The 
Lady waited for me at the Door: We 
ſoon paſt thro* the Alley that led to the 
Grate, which we open'd, and coming to 
the Trap-door, with much ado lifted it up. 
Had we not been ſtrengthen'd by our great 
deſire to eſcape, we ſhould never have been 
able to have done it. Day began to break 
when we ſaw ourſelves out of that Abyſs, 
from whence we endeavour'd to get away 
as faſt as we could. I mounted my Horlſe, 
and took the Lady behind me: We gallop'd 
along the firſt Path we met with, and ſoon 
got out of the Foreſt: We came to a Plain, 
where were ſeveral Roads; we took the 
firſt; and I was in mortal Dread Jeſt it 
ſhould lead to Manfilla, and ſo meet Rolando 
and his Comrades : But it happened that I 
Was 
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was afraid without a Cauſe; and about two 
pry in -=_ erg a; we arriv'd at 
Aftorga. I obſerved the People gazed at 
us, as at a Novelty, to fee a Woman a 
Horſeback behind a Man. We alighted at 
the firſt Inn we came to; and I immediately 
ordered a Partridge and Pheaſant to be 
laid down to the Fire. While my Orders 
were executing, I conducted the Lady to 
a Chamber, where we enter'd into Con- 
verſation, which we could not do on the 
Road, becauſe of the Haſte we made. She 
expreſs'd herſelf to be extremely ſenſible 
of the Obligation I had laid upon her, ſay- 
ing, She could not think that a Perſon 
capable of ſo generous an Action, was a 
Companion of the Rogues, out of whoſe 
Hands I had deliver'd her. I told her my 
Story, to confirm the good Opinion ſhe 
had conceiv'd of me. By which ſhe put 
Confidence in me, and inform'd me of her 
Misfortunes, as I am about to relate them 
in the foilowing Chapter. 
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CHAT. 


The Story of Donna Mencia de 
Moſquera. 


1 Was born at Valladolid, my Name is 
Donna Mencia de Moſquera, my Father 
Don Martin, after having ſpent almoſt all 
his Patrimony, was kill'd in Portugal at the 
Head of a Regiment which he commanded 
there. He left me ſo little Fortune, that 
I was an indifferent Match for any one, 
though I was an only Daughter. How- 
ever, as little as I had, I did not want Lo- 
vers, for ſeveral of the moſt conſiderable 
Gentlemen of Spain courted me, but I pre- 
ferr'd Don Alvar de Mello to all of them. 
Indeed he was the handſomeſt Man of them 
all, tho' that only would not have gain'd 
him the Preference. He had Wit, Diſcre- 
tion, Courage, and Probity; beſides, he 
had the Character of the moſt gallant Man 
of his Time. If he mad an Entertain- 
ment, nothing could be more elegant: If 
he appear'd at the Juſts, his Strength and 
his Dexterity were admired by all: For 
theſe Reaſons I lov'd and marry'd him. 

A few Days after our Marriage, he met 
Don Andrea de Bacſa, his Rival, in a bye 
Place; they quarrelPd and drew. Don 

6 Andrea 
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Andrea was kill'd, and he being the Ne- 
phew of the Corregidor of Valladolid, a 
violent and mortal Enemy of the Family 


of Mello, Don Alvar did not think him- 


ſelf ſafe in that City. He came home im- 
mediately, where, while his Horſe was 
getting ready, he told me what had hap- 
pen'd. My dear Mencia, ſaid he, we muſt 
part: You know the Corregidor : Don't 
let us flatter our ſelves, he*l] proſecute me 
to the utmoſt ; you are not ignorant of his 
Power ; I ſhall not be fafe in the King- 
dom, He was fo troubled at our parting, 
and ſo grieved at my Grief, that he could 
ſay no more. I made him take ſome Jewels, 
and as much Gold as he could carry with 
him. We then embraced, and for a Quar- 
ter of an Hour did nothing but mingle 
Sighs and Tears. Having notice that his 
Horſe was ready, he broke from my Arms 
and departed, leaving me in a Condition 
which *cis impoſſible to repreſent. Happy 
had I been, if my Affliction had kill'd me 
at the inſtant ; Ho.] much Grief and Pain 
had Death then ſpar'd me! Some Hours 
after Don Alvar's Flight, the Corregidor 
was inform'd of it, and ordered him to be 

urſued. He did his utmoſt to get him 
into his Cuſtody, My Husband was too 
hard for him, and got into a place of Se- 


curity. Thus the Magiſtrate was forced 
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to content himſelf with” the poor Satisfac- 
tion of ſeizing the Goods of. a Man whoſe 
Blood he thirſted after, and he did that 
effectually. He left me nothing to live 
upon. Poor and pitiful was 'my Condition. 
] had but one Woman-ſeryant to wait upon, 
me. I ſpent-all my Days in Weeping, not 
for my Poverty, which I bore patiently, 
but for the Abfence of my Husband, whom 
I loy'd, but could hear no Tidings of. I 
had no News of him for ſeven Years toge- 
ther, and not knowing what was become 
of him, liv'd in continual Sorrow. At laſt 
I underſtood that he was kill'd in a Battle, 
fighting for the King of Portugal, in the 
Kingdom of Fez: A Man who.came from 
Africa gave me an Account of it, aſſuring 
me that he was perfectly well acquainted 
with Don Alvar de Mello; that he had 
ferved with him in the Portugucze Army, 
and ſaw him fall in the Action. To this 
he added ſome Circumſtances which made 
me believe that my Husband was dead. 
About that time Don Ambroſio Meſia 
Carillo, Marquis de la Puerdia, came to 
Valladolid, He was one of thoſe old Lords 
who, by their polite and gallant Behaviour, 
make Women forget their Age, and think 
'em as taking as if they were in their Youth 
ſtill. One day ſomebody told him the Story 
of Don Alvar, and deſcribed me to him fo 


favour- 


r 
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favourably, that he had a mind to ſee me. 
He came to my Lodgings, gave me a Vi- 
fit, and, tho* I was in ſo much Grief, took 
fuch a liking to me, that it turn'd to a 
tender Paſſion. Perhaps indeed he pitied 


my fad and diſmal Condition, and Pity very 


often converts, itſelf into Love : My mourn- 
ful State touch'd him, and he told me more 


than once, he look*d upon me as a Prodigy 
of Conſtancy, and even envy'd the Fate of 


my Husband in having ſuch a faithful Wife, 


tho* his End was fo deplorable. In ſhort, 
from the very firſt Viſit he made me, he 
reſolv'd to marry me, if I would have him. 
He broke his Mind to a Relation of mine, 
who came to me, and repreſented to me, 


that my Husband being KilPd in Fez it 


was by no means reaſonable that I ſhould 
bury my ſelf alive, and make my Charms 
uſeleſs to my Youth ; that I had mourn'd 
long enough for a Man with whom I had 
Iiv'd fo little a while, and ought to take 
hold of the Opportuuicy that was offer*d 
me to be the happieſt Woman in the World. 
She then ſet forth the Marquis's Nobility, 
Riches, and Character. But all ſhe ſaid 
was loſt upon me: I would not hearken to 
her: Not that I made a Doubt of Don Al. 
var's Death, or was afraid of ſeeing him 
return on a ſudden, when 1 leaſt expe&ted 
him, I had ſo little Inclination to a 7 
| con 
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cond marriage, or rather ſo much Repug- 


nance to it, after I had been fo unfortu- 


nate in my firſt, that I could not think of 
complying with my Kinſwoman's Counſel. 
However, ſhe did not give over perſuad- 
ing me: On the contrary, ſhe, grew daily 
a more zealous Advocate for Don Ambro- 
ſia : She engaged all my Relations in that 
old Lord's Intereſt : They all importuned 
me to accept of ſo advantageous a Match. 
I was every Minute teiz'd by them; and 
my Poverty, which increaſed upon me more 
and more, pleaded with them alſo, inſo- 
much that I could reſiſt no longer. 

1 gave way to their Importunity, and at 
their preſſing Inſtances married the Mar- 
quis de la Guardia, who, the next Day af- 
ter we were married, carried me to a fine 
Seat of his near Burgos, between Grajal 
and Roaillas, His Love became more vio- 
lent than ever; he ſtudied to pleaſe me in 
every thing he did; he prevented my De- 
ſires, and never did Husband do more to 
gain the Heart of a Wife: Never was Lo- 
ver more complaiſant to a Miſtreſs, I 
ſhould paſſionately have loved Don Ambro- 
foo, notwithſtanding the Difference of our 
Ages, if J could have loved any one but 
Don Alvar. But a conſtant Heart can 
have but one Paſſion. The Remembrance 
of my firſt Husband, render'd all the Pains 
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my ſecond took to pleaſe me, ineffectual. 
All the Returns I made for his Tendernefs, 
were Reſpect and Gratitude. | 
In this Diſpoſition was I, when looking 
out of my Window one Day to take the 
Air, I perceiv'd a kind of Peaſant in the 
Garden, who look'd at me very attentively. 
I took him for an Aſſiſtant to the Gardiner, 


and did not much mind him : But the next 


Day looking out of the ſame Window, I 
ſpied him 1n the ſame place again, and he 
ſeemed to look at me with more Attention 
than before; which had ſuch an Effect 
upon me, that I examin'd his Face too 
more curiouſly, and fancied I ſaw the Fea- 
tures of the unhappy Don Alvar. This 
Thought put me into a terrible Apprehen- 


ſion of the Truth of it. I cry'd out; by 


good Fortune nobody was: then near me, 
but Ines my favourite Woman, I told her 
what my Thought was; ſhe laugh'd at me, 
ſuppoling ſome ſmall Likeneſs had impoſed 
upon my Sight. Don't. think it, Madam, 
ſaid ſhe; What likelihood is there that 
your firſt Husband ſhould be in the Garden, 
in the Form of a Peaſant? Can you believe 
him to be ſtill in the Land of the Living? 
I'll go down, added ſhe, and talk to this. 
Country-man. I will know who he is, and 
bring you an Account of it in an inſtant. 
Accordingly ſhe did ſo, and when ſhe 3 

ack, 
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back, I obſerved her to be in great Diſ- 
order. Madam, ſays ſhe, your Suſpicion 
was but too well grounded. It is Don A.- 
var himſelf, whom you ſaw. He made the 
Diſcovery immediately, and deſires to have 
ſome Diſcourſe with you. : 

The Marquiſs was then gone to Burgos, 
by which means I had an Opportunity to 
receive Don Aar, and ordered my Wo- 
man to conduct him into my Cloſet. You 
may imagine I was in the utmoſt Confu- 
ſion, I could not bear the Sight of a Man 
who had ſo much Reaſon to upbraid me 
with Inconſtancy. I fell into a Swoon 
when he enter*d the Cloſet. Ines and he 
gave me all their Aſſiſtance, and as I came 
a little to my ſelf, Don Alvar ſaid, I beg 
you, Madam, to recover your ſelf: Do 
not let my Preſence incommode you. It 
1s not my Intention to give you the leaſt 
Trouble. I am not come like an enraged 
Husband to demand an Account of the 
Faith you vow'd to me, and to. charge 
you with the Crime of a. ſecond Engage- 
ment . contracted by. you. I am not 1gno- 
rant it was your. Relations doing. I know 
how they perſecuted you to conſent to it: 
That it was reported and beliey*d at Val- 
ladolid that I was dead, and that you your 
ſelf had good reaſon to think ſo, having 
receiv'd no Letter from me to inform you 


of 


68 The His Toxky 


Book I. 


of the contrary. In fine, I know what 
manner of Life you led after our. cruel Se- 
paration; and that Neceſlity rather than 
Love, threw you into the Arms of — 
Ah, my Lord, faid I, interrupting him, 
Why will you excuſe me? I am guilty, 
ſince you are alive. Oh, that I was now 
in the ſame miſerable Condition that Don 
Ambroſio found me. Oh wretched Mar- 
riage! I ſhould otherwiſe, as miſerable as 
I was, have had the Comfort to meet you 
without bluſhing. 

Dear Mencia, reply'd he, with an Air 
which ſhew'd how much he was con- 


cern'd at my Grief, I do not complain of 


you, and am very far from upbraiding you 
with the flouriſhing Condition I find you 
in; I rejoice at it. Ever ſince I left Val- 
ladolid Fortune has been againſt me: My 
Life has been a continual Series of Miſery ; 
and nothing made me more miſerable than 
the want of an Opportunity to ſend you 
News of me, and to hear from you. I 
knew how you lov'd me, and had always 
in my Mind the ſad State to which that 
Love had reduc'd you. I repreſented you 
to my Eyes always in Tears; and my Con- 
cern for you was ever my greateſt Trou- 
ble: Sometimes 1 blam'd my felf for hav- 
ing been the Occaſion of making you ſo 
wretched ; and even wiſhed that you had 


given 
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given your ſelf to one of my Rivals, ſince 
your preferring me to them had coſt you 
ſo dear. However, after ſeven Years Suf- 
fering, and doting on you ſtill as much 
as ever, I could not help deſiring to ſe 
you ; and having finiſh'd a long Slavery, 
I went in this Diſguiſe to Valladolid, where 
I was like to be diſcover'd. I there learnt 
every thing : Thence I came to' this Caſtle, 
found a Way to come at the Gardiner, and 
enter'd my ſelf in his Service, in ho 
that, as I wrought in the Garden, I might 
have an Opportunity to ſee you; but don't 
think that by my Abode here I have the 
leaſt Deſign to interrupt your Happineſs, 
I love you more than I love my ſelf. I 
am pleas'd to ſee you ſo happy, and the 
Pleaſure I ſhall take to reflect on the Con- 
dition I leave you in, will be the only 
Comfort of a Life which I ſhall now 
ſpend far off from you, and return no 
more to trouble your Repoſe. No, n 
Don Alvar, cry*d I, at theſe Words, 
will not ſuffer you to leave me a ſecond 
Time: I will go with you : Nothing but 
Death ſhall now part us. Hearken to me, 
reply'd he, Live ſtill with Don Ambroſe : 
Let me be wretched by my ſelf. A great 
many other things he ſaid of the ſame na- 
ture; but the more ready he was to ſacri- 
fice himſelf for me, the leſs willing was I 
tO 
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to let him. When he found that I was de- 
termin'd to go Way with him, he on a 
ſudden alter*d his Tone, and looking very 
well pleas'd upon me, ſaid, Madam, ſince 
you ſtill love Don Alvar ſo well, as to pre- 
fer his Miſery to the Proſperity you enjoy 
here, we'll go to Belancos, at the farther 
end of the Kingdom of Galicia, where I have 
a ſecure Retrear prepared for us. If my 
Misfortunes have. depriv'd me of all my 
Eſtate, they have not alſo depriv'd me of 
all my Friends: I have ſome left who have 
enabled me to carry you off with me. I 
have, by their Aſſiſtanee, got a Coach ready 
at Zamora: I have bought Mules, and am 

attended with three ſtout Galiciaus, arm'd 
with Carabines and Piſtols : They wait my 
Orders in the Village of Rodillas: Let's 
take hold of this Occaſion, the Abſence of 
Don Ambrofio : I'll fetch the Coach, and 
we will be gone this Moment. I con- 
ſented to his Propoſal, Don Alvar flew to 
Rodillas, and in a little while return'd with 
his three Galicians. I was with my Wo- 
men when he came with the Coach: He 
took me in his Arms, and put me into it. 
My Women ran away in a Fright, Ines on- 
ly ſtaying near me; but ſhe would not go 
along with us, becauſe ſhe was in Love 
with one of Don Ambreſis*s Valets. 
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I carried off only my Clothes, and what 
Jewels I had before my ſecond Marriage. 
took nothing that belong'd to the Mar- 
quiſs, or that he had given me. We tra- 
vell'd towards Galicia, under Apprehen- 
ſions of being purſusd by Don Amöbrgſio. 
We continued our Journey two days to- 
gether without any Oppolition : We were 


min hopes to do the ſame the third; and 


were diſcourſing very agreeably of this Ad- 
venture, and of what happened to Don 


Adar in his Abſence: How he had been 


a Slave five Years; and what it was that 
occaſion'd the Report of his Death, when 
yeſterday, on the Road to Leon, we met 
the Robbers who were with you. It was 
He you kill'd, and the three Men were his 
Galicians : It is for him that theſe Tears 
flow from mine Eyes. Saying this, ſhe 
burſt out a weeping : and Gil Blas could 
not help bearing her Company. 


How dijagreeably Gil Blas and the Lady 


Were interrupted. 


V HEN her Grief permitted her to 
hear what I had to offer, I ask'd 
her what ſhe intended to do in the preſent 


Cor 
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Conjuncture? And as ſhe was about to an- 
ſwer me, we were interrupted by a great 
Noiſe in the Inn. The Corregidor was 
come thither with ſeveral Sergeants, and 
other Officers: They enter'd our Cham- 
ber; a young Gentleman that was with 
them coming up to me, look'd very curi- 
ouſly upon me; and examining my Dreſs, 
cry'd out, By St. James, he has my Coat 
on: Tis he himſelf; take hold of him; 


he has my Horſe too; he is one of the 


Thieves that Jurk in this Country. By 
this I underſtood that the young Cavalier 
was the Gentleman who had been robb'd 
by them, and whoſe Spoils JI unluckily 
equipt my ſelf with. The Corregidor, 
who by my Looks imagin'd that I was 
the Perſon the Gentleman took me for, 
and. that the Lady was an Accomplice, 


ſent us to ſeparate Priſons, This Magiſtrate | 


was not one of thoſe whoſe frightful Looks 
are Death to a Criminal: Ne had a ſoft 
ſmiling Air, God knows if he was the bet- 


ter Man for't. As ſoon as | was lodg'd in | 


Priſon, he came thither attended by his 
Officers; the firſt thing they did was to 
lunder me, according to Cuſtom, I was 
a fine Booty for them; they never had a 
better: As often as they div'd into my 
Pockets, I perceiv*d their Eyes ſparkled 
with Joy; the Corregidor could hardly 

contain 
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contain himſelf. Child, ſays he, fear no- 
thing; we only do our Duty: If you are 
innocent no Harm will come to you. They 
were all the while emptying my Pockets, 
and took from me even what the Robbers 
paid more Reſpect to, the Forty Ducats 
given me by my Uncle. This did not ſa- 
tisfy them. They ſtript me to my Shirt, 
to ſee whether I had hid any thing between 
that and my Skin. When they had thus 
done their Duty, as they ſaid, the Corre- 
gidor examin'd me. I told him ingenu- 
ouſly all that had happen'd to me. He 
took my Examination in Writing. He 
then departed with his Crew about him, 
and my Money and Goods in their Cuſto- 
dy, leaving me naked on fome foul Straw 
in the Priſon. 

What is human Life! cry*d I to my ſelf, 
when I reflected on my forlorn State : How 
full of Croſſes and Loſſes! I have met with 
nothing elſe ſince I left Oviedo : I am 
ſcarce got out of one Peril, but another 
befals me. I little thought when J arriv'd 
in this City that I ſhould ſo ſoon become 
acquainted with the Corregidor, I curſed 
the fatal Coat as I put it on again, and 
the reſt of the Equipage that was left me 
which I brought from the Robbers ſubter- 
ranean Dwellings. At laſt I encouraged 
my ſelf with other Reflexions. Have a 

Vor. I. E good 
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good Heart, Gi] Blas, ſaid I, does it be- 


come thee to deſpair in a common Jail, 
after thou hadſt Patience in thy dark Con- 
finement among the Thieves ? But alas! 
what ſignifies it to take Courage? How 
can I get hence ? they have depriv'd me 
of all Means of procuring my Liberty, by 
taking my Money from me, without which 
a Pritoner is like a Bird whoſe Wings are 
clipp*d. 

Inſtead of the Fowl I had ordered to 
the Fire they brought me ſome Bread and 
Water, I was fifteen days in my Hole 
without _ ſeeing any body but the Jailor, 
who gave me my Allowance of that thin 
Diet. I did what I could to have ſome 
Diſcourſe with him, but he would not 
ſpeak a Word with me. He came in and 


out, and would not often ſo much as look 


upon me. The ſixteenth day the Corre- 
gidor appear'd, and ſaid, Rejoice, young 
Man, I bring thee glad Tidings: I have 
cauſed the Lady that was with thee to be 
conducted to Burgos: I examin'd her be- 
fore ſhe went, and her Anſwer will diſ- 
charge thee. Thou ſhalt ro-day have thy 
Liberty, provided the Muletier, who, as 
thou ſaidſt, brought thee from Penaſler to 
Cacabelos, confirms thy Depoſition; he is 
now in Aſtorga, I'il fend for him. If he 


agrees in the Article of the Torture, Pl 
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diſcharge thee immediately. I was over- 
joy'd to hear him talk thus. I did not 
doubt of my Liberty, and thank*d him for 
his Readineſs to do me ſpeedy Juſtice, I 
had hardly finiſh'd my Compliment when 
the Muletier enter'd to us, attended by 
two Serjeants. I preſently knew him a- 
gain; but the Rogue having fold my Port- 
manteau, and all that was in it, and fear- 
ing he ſhould be obliged to make me Sa- 
tisfaction, if he own'd that he knew me, 
faid very impudently he had never ſeen me 
in his Life before. Ah Traitor, ſaid I; 
confeſs rather that thou haſt ſold my 
Clothes, and bear witneſs to the Truth : 
Look on me; I am one of the young Men 
whom thou threatnedſt with the Torture 
at Cacebelos, and whom thou putteſt in ſuch 
a Fright. The Muletier reply'd very grave- 
ly, he knew nothing of the Matter, and 
perſiſting in diſowning any Knowledge of 
me, my Deliverance was put off to ſome 
other time. Patience was to be my Cure 
again; the Jailor's Bread and Water m 

Diet. It was an intolerable thing to be 
there without having committed the leaſt 
Crime. But what Help was there fort ? 
I wiſh'd I had ſtaid under Ground till : 1 
was more at eaſe there, ſaid I to my elf, 
than in this Priſon : I far'd well with the 
Robbers : We liv'd merrily ; and I com- 
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forted my ſelf ſtill with Hopes of eſcap- 


ing, whereas, innocent as I am, perhaps 
the beſt of my Fortune will be to be let out 
hence, to go to the Galleys. 


Nee 


C HAP. XIII. 


By what Chance Gil Blas was dieli- 
vered out of Priſon, and whither be 


Went. 
WL - I was ſpending my time upon 

theſe Reflexions, the Story of my 
Adventures, as it was contain'd in my De- 
poſition, was reported about the Town, 
ſeveral Perſons came out of Curioſity to 
ſee me: They ſtood one after another at a 
little Window, by which the Light came 
into my Priſon; and when they had gaz'd 
at me ſome time they march'd their way. 
I was ſurpriz'd at this Novelty : I had not 
till then ſeen a Mortal at the Window 
ſince my Confinement. I imagined that I 
was talk'd of in the. City; and could not 
tell whether it was for the better or the 


worle. 


One of thoſe that came to ſee me hap- 
pen'd to be the little Quirifter of Mondo- 


nedo, who, as well as I, had been afraid E 
| | the 
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| the Rack, and taken to his Heels to avoid 
tit. 1 knew him, and he knew me: We 
q ſaluted one another, and enter*d afterwards 
into a long Converſation. I was obliged 
to give him a full Account of all my Ad- 
ventures; and he told me what paſs'd in 
the Inn at Cacabelos between the Muletier 
and the young Woman: In ſhort, he in- 
form'd me of every thing I have ſaid con- 
cerning it; and promis'd when he took 
Leave of me, that he would that Minute 
go and labour for my Deliverance. Then 
every Body who came to my Window out 
of Curioſity, as well as he, expreſt them- 
ſelves to have pity on my Sufferings, and 
aſſur'd me they would join with him in en- 
deavouring to procure my Liberty. 

They were as good as their Word: They 
ſpoke to the Corregidor on my Behalf. 
That Magiſtrate made no more doubt of 
my Innocence, eſpecially after he had heard 
what the Quiriſter had to ſay, Three 
Weeks after his firſt Viſit he appear'd in 
my Priſon again, and faid, Gi Blas, not 
to keep thee in pain, thou mayeſt go whi- 
ther thou wilt. But tell me, doſt thou 

think, if we ſend ſome Serjeants and others 
with thee to the Foreſt, thou couldſt find 
out that Habitation under Ground? No, 
my Lord, replied I; *twas Night always 
when I enter'd it; and never came out but 


E 3 before 
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before Day: Tis impoſſible for me to diſ- 
cover it. Then the Corregidor left me, 
faying he would order the Jailor to open 
the Priſon Doors for me. The Jailor and 
his Turnkey enter'd my Hole ſoon after; 
and having taken from me the little I had 
left, which they liked better than their 
own, they exchanged Clothes with me, 
and turned me out of the Priſon by the 
Head and Shoulders, IT was afham'd to 
be ſeen in the Rags they had given me in- 
ſtead of my Clothes; and my Confuſion IM 
leſſen'd the Joy Priſoners have uſually when | 
they are ſet at Liberty. 
I would fain have gone out of Town, 
and avoided being gazed at by the People ; 
but my Gratitude would not let me go, 
without taking leave of the Quiriſter, to 
whom 1 was fo much obliged. I went 
and returned him my Thanks : He could 
[ not help laughing at ſeeing me. You 
| have fared very indifferently, ſays he, in 
the Hands of Juſtice, I don't complain of 
it, replied I; Juſtice is always right; I 
| wiſh only that the Officers that belong to | 
it were honeſt Men. I think they ſhould | 
at leaſt have let me have my Clothes: | 
| They would have been well enough paid 
| by my Money. Very true, faid he; but 
| 


it ſeems the Formalities of their Office re- 
quired it, and they call it doing their 
| bes Duty. ö 


Duty. How, I pray, do they do this 
Duty of theirs? Is the Horſe you had re- 
ſtored to the right Owner? No ſurely, he 
is now in the Serjeant's Stable that took 
him from you, to be a Proof of the Rob- 
bery there: The poor Gentleman that owns. 
it, will not, I believe, have ſo much as 
the Crupper reſtor'd to him. But to lay, 
no more of this; What do you intend to 
do? I have a mind, replied I, to go to 
Burgos, and find out the Lady whom I 
deliver'd out of the Hand of the Robbers: 
She will give me ſome Piſtoles ; I will buy 
me a new Gown, and go to Salamanca, 
where I hope to make ſomething of my 
Latin: The worſt of it is, tis a great way 
to Burgos, and I have nothing to maintain 
me on the Road. I underſtand you, ſaid 
my Companion, my Purſe is at your Ser- 
vice; it is a little low indeed, but we will 
do as well as we can with. it. Saying this, 
he pulPd it out of his Pocket, and gave it 
me with ſo good a Grace, that I could not 
refuſe accepting of it, ſuch as it was; and 


gave him a thouſand Thanks, and pro- 


miſed to be always ready to do as much 


for him, when it lay in my way, which it 
never did, I took my Leave of him, and 
departed from the City without viſiting 
the other Perſons who had contributed to 
my Deliverance. I contented my ſelf with 

E 4 heartily 
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heartily wiſhing them well. My Friend's 
Purſe was, as he ſaid, at the bottom, *T was 
well for me that J had lately been uſed to 
a very frugal way of Living, I could not 
have made it hold out elſe. I was fo good 
a Husband that I had ſome Reals left when 
I arrived at Ponte de Mula, which is not 
tar from Burgos : I went into an Inn, and 
was accoſted by the Hoſteſs. She was an 
vely ſcolding Dame ; and I perceived ſhe 
did not like me, by my Appearance. I mat- 
ter*d it not, fat down, and called for ſome 
Bread and Cheeſe, The Wine they brought 
me was deteſtable. While I was cating, 
I would fain have enter*d into Converſa- 
tion with my Landlady : I deſired her 
to tell me if ſhe knew the Marquis de /a 
Guardia ; if his Seat was near; and what 
ſhe heard of the Marchioneſs his Wife? 
You ask me abundance of Queſtions, reply*d 
ſhe, with an Air of Contempt: However, 
after a rude manner, ſhe told me, Don Am- 
brgſio's Houſe was but a League from Ponte 


Mula. | | 
Having ſupp'd as well as my Purſe af- 


' forded, 1 bade them ſhew me a Chamber. 


You a Chamber, ſaid the Hoſteſs very 
ſcornfully, I can't ſpare a Room for ſuch 
as ſup on a Bit of Bread. All my Beds are 
taken up; I expect ſeveral Gentlemen of 


Faſhion to-night : You may lie in the 


Barn 


r 
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Barn if you will: I ſuppoſe tis not the firſt 
time, She was in the Right of it. I made 
her no Anſwer, but went to the Barn, laid 
laid my ſelf down on ſome Straw, and ſlept 
as ſoundly as a Man that was heartily tired. 
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Of the Reception Donna Mencia gave 
him at Burgos. 


1 Did not lie long next Morning. I went 
to my Landlady to let her know I was 
up, and ſhe was in a better Humour than 
I left her in over-night. I imputed it 
| to the Company of three of St. Herman- 
dad's Bailiffs, who were very familiar with 
| her: They had lain in our Inn that Night; 
and I doubt not but it was for theſe Gen- 
tlemen that all the Beds were taken up. 
J ask*d the Way, when I came into the 
Village, for Don Ambroſio's Caſtle, By 
chance I met with a Man of the ſame Cha- 
racter as my Landlord a Penafler : He did 
not only tell me the Way to the Caſtle, 
but that Don Ambroſio had been dead three 
| Weeks, and the Marchioneſs his Wife was 
retir'd into a Convent at Burgos, I directed 
E 5 my 
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my Steps towards that City, inſtead of 


taking the Road to the Caſtle, as I at firſt 
deſign'd; and made what haſte I could to 


the Monaſtery where Donna Mencia lived. 


I pray*d the Door-keeper to tell the Lady 
that a young Man newly come out of the 
Priſon at Aſtorga deſir'd to ſee her. The 
Door- keeper told her immediately, and 
when ſhe came back conducted me into a 
Hall, where I was not long before Don 
Ambraſio's Widow appear'd at the Grate 
in very deep Mourning. You are welcome, 
{aid the Lady: Four Days ago I wrote to 
a Perſon at Aftorga to go to you, and ac- 
quaint you, that aſſoon as you got out of 
Priſon, I deſir'd you to come hither, I 
doubted not you would not be long detain'd 
there, I faid enough to the Corregidor in 
your behalf to diſcharge you. The An- 
{wer I received was, That you had had 
your Liberty, but they did not know what 
was become of you, I was afraid I ſhould 
never ſee you more, nor ever have the 
Satisfaction to make you a Return for the 
Obligations I have to you. Don't be caſt 
down, ſaid ſhe, perceiving I was out of 
Countenance, at appearing before her in 
ſo ſorry a Garb; don't be concern'd at 
your Dreſs. After the Service you have 


done me, I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful of 


Women if 1 did nothing for you: PII de- 
io hyer 


* 


Chap. 14. of GIL BLAS, 83 


liver you out of the miſerable State you are 
now in: I ought to do it, and I can do it. 
I have Wealth enough to diſcharge myſelf 
towards you, as obliged by Gratitude, with- 
out ſtraitning myſelf. 

You know, continued ſhe, my Adven- 
tures till the time that we were both im- 
priſon'd: I will now acquaint you with 
what happen'd afterwards, when the Core 
regidor's People had conducted me to Bur- 
gos from Aſtorga. After I had told him 
my whole Story, I went to Don Ambro- 
ſio's Caſtle, My Return occaſioned a great 
Surprize; but they informed me there that 
I came too late; that the Marquis was ſo 
troubled at my Flight, that he was fallen 
ſick, and the Phyſicians deſpaired of his 
Life, I had now a freſh Occaſion to com- 
plain of my Stars ; however I bade them to 
acquaint him with my Arrival, They did 
ſo: I went to his Chamber with my Eyes 
full of Tears, and my Heart full of Grief. 
What brought you here? ſaid he as ſoon 
as he ſaw me: are you come to glory in 
the Sight of a Work of your own making? 
Are you not fatisfied with having taken 
my Lite from me? Muſt your Eyes too be 
the Witneſſes of my Death ? My Lord, 
replied I, Ines ought to have inform'd you 
that | fled with my firſt Husband; and had 
it not been for a very dreadful Accident 

which. 
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which befel us, you ſhould never have ſeen 
me more. I then told him how Don Aar 
was kilPd by the Robbers, and how I 
was carried afterwards to an Habitation 
under Ground; how I was deliver*d thence, 
and what happen'd to me ſince, When I 
had done ſpeaking, Don Ambroſio held out 
his Hand to me, and ſaid with a tender Air, 
*Tis enough, I ceaſe to complain of you : 
Indeed what reaſon have I. to reproach 
you? You met with a Husband whom you 
dearly lov*d : You left me to go with him: 
Can I blame you for that? No, Madam, 
I ſhould be in the wrong to complain : I 
would not ſuffer you to be purſued : I con- 
ſidered the ſacred Rights of your Raviſher, 

and your Inclination for him. In fine 1 
did you Juſtice ; and by your Return hi- 
ther you recover all my Affections. Yes, 
my dear Mencia, the Sight of you fills me 
with Joy; but alas! I cannot long enjoy 
it; I find my laſt Hour approaches: You 
are no ſooner reſtor'd to me, than I muſt 
bid you an eternal Adieu. Theſe Words 
were ſo moving, that they made my Tears 
flow afreſh, and my Soul to diſſolve with 
immoderate Sorrow. I could not he! 

weeping aloud ; and queſtion whether [ 
wept more for the Death of Don Alvar 
whom I ador'd. Don Ambroſio had not a 
falſe Alarm of his Death; he died next Day, 
an 
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and I became Miſtreſs of the conſiderable 
Eſtate he ſettled upon me at our Marriage. 
J ſhall not make an ill Uſe of it. And 
tho? I am ſtill young, no body ſhall ever 
ſee me in the Arms of a third Husband. 
Beſides that, in my Opinion, it looks inde- 
dent and immodeſt to be thrice married. I 
am reſolved to end my Days in a Convent 
and become a Benefactreſs. 

Having finiſh*'d her Diſcourſe thus, ſhe 
pulPd a Purſe from under her Gown, which 
the gave me, ſaying, There's a hundred 
Ducats which I give you to equip your 
ſelf; only when you have done it, come 
and ſee me again. I don't intend to con- 
fine my Gratitude to ſo narrow a Com- 
paſs, I gave the Lady a thouſand Thanks, 
and ſwore to her I would not leave Burgos 
without waiting on her. After this Oath, 
which I had no Inclination to break, [ 
went and look'd out for an Inn; I enter'd 
the firſt I came to, ask'd for a Room, 
and that the Landlord might not have an 
ill Opinion of me by the Figure I made, 
I let him know I had wherewithal to pay 
my Reckoning. At theſe Words Majuelo 
my Hoſt ſurvey'd me from Head to Foot; 
and being a Wag, made Anſwer, that he 
had no need of ſuch Aſſurance from me, to 
let him know that I ſhould be a good 
Gueſt to his Houſe ; that he ſaw ſome- 

| thing 
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thing noble in me, thro* the Diſadvantage 
of my Dreſs, and doubted not but I was 
a Gentleman of Subſtance, I found the 
Rogue banter*d me; and to put an end to 
his Rallery, I ſhew'd him my Purſe, told 
out the hundred Ducats, and perceived 
that the Sight of the Gold diſpoſed him to 
a more favourable Judgment of me. I de- 
ſirꝰ d him to fend a Tailor to me. He ſaid 
it would be better to have a Broker; who 
would bring all ſorts of Clothes, and equip 
me immediately. I approved of his Coun- 
ſel, and reſolved to follow it ; but it grow- 
ing towards Night, I put off doing it till 
Morning, and order'd Supper to "be got 
ready as Toon as poſſible, reſolving to make 
amends for my bad Living ever ſince I came 
out of my Subterranean Dwelling, 


> e, eee See 
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How Gil Blas dreſt himſelf. Of ano- 
ther Preſent the Lady made him, and 
in what Equipage he departed ' from 
Burgos. 


HE Waiters ſerv'd me a Fricaſey 
of Sheeps Trotters, which I almoſt 
devour'd whole. I drank in Proportion to 


what I eat, and then went to bed, and it 
being 
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being a pretty good one, I was in hopes 
— chöuld have ſlept all Night and made 
but one Nap of it. Inſtead of which, I 
could not ſſeep a Wink for thinking of 
my new Clothes, and what I ſhould do at- 
terwards, I could not tell what Garb to 
wear ; ſometimes I was for buying a Gown, 
and equipping my ſelf for Salamanca; ſome- 
times for taking Orders. But at laſt I 
found the World prevaiPd, and I reſolv'd 
to make my Fortune in it. In order to 
which, my Purpoſe was to put: on a Sword 
and ſet my ſelf out like a Gentleman, I 
was impatient for Day-light, and as ſoon 
as it appear*d I got up, I made ſuch a 
Noiſe in the Inn, that I awaked ail about 
me. [I knocked up the Waiters, who cur- 
ſed me for my Pains ; but they could not 
help riſing, and I would not let them be 
at reſt cill they had brought me a Broker, 
which was done in a Minute; he came, 
attended with two Boys, who brought 
each a green. Bundle. Their Maſter ſa- 
luted me very civilly, ſaying, Signior, it 
was your very good luck to light of me: 
however, I would not run down my Bre- 
thren : I would, by no means, injure their 
Reputation, but between you and I, there's 
not one of them who has a Conſcience : 
They are all as hard as Jews: I am the 
only Broker who has a Grain of Honeſty. 

I 
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I am contented with a reaſonable Profit: 
A Penny in the Pound is all I deſire; thank 
my Stars, I love fair Dealing. 

After this Preamble, which I took all 
for Goſpel, like a Fool as I was, he bade 
his Boys to open their Bundles. He ſhew*d 
me Suits of all ſorts of Colours, and ſome 
that were Plain, but I rejected the latter 
with Diſdain; they were too modeſt for 
me. Heat laſt.made me try one on, which 
fitted me exactly every way, the Coat was 
of Blue-Velvet embroider'd with Gold, 
and the Cloke of the fame. I liked it 
mightily, tho' it had been worn, and ask'd 
the Price of it. The Broker perceiving I 
had taken a Fancy to it, faid, I had a very 
good Choice. By my Faith, cry'd he, 
you underſtand theſe things. This Suit-was 
made for one of the greateſt Lords of the 
Kingdom ; he never had it on but thrice. 
Examine the Velvet, nothing can be finer : 
and as for the Embroidery, never was any 
thing better wrought, How much will it 
coſt '? replied I. Sixty Ducats, ſaid he: 
J have refus'd it, as I'm an honeſt Man. I 
offer d him Five and Forty, which was as 
much again as the Suit was worth. Sig- 
nior, replied the Broker, I'll make but one 
Word with you. See ſome of theſe Suits, 
continued he, pointing to thoſe I had re- 
jected, I'll fell them to you much cheaper. 

This 
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This made me the more eager for that I 
had pitch'd upon, and imagining that he 
would not bate any thing, I told him out 
Sixty Ducats. When he ſaw I was ſo eaſy, 
as honeſt a Man as he was, I perceiv'd he 
was ſorry he had not demanded more for't. 
However, contenting himſelf with his Penny 
in the Pound, he took my Money, and de- 
parted with his two Boys, whom I ſhall ne- 
ver forget. 
| had now got a handſome Suit and 
Cloke ; the next thing was to buy Linen, 
Hat, Shoes, Stockings, and a Sword ; which 
done, I put 'em all on, and was wonder- 
fully delighted to ſee my ſelf ſo equipp'd : 
I was never fatisfy'd with ſurveying my 
ſelf; never was Peacock prouder of his 
Feathers. I went the ſame Day and paid 
a ſecond Viſit to Donna Mencia, who re- 
ceived me as graciouſly as ſhe had done at 
the firſt : She thank'd me again for the 
Service | had done her, and abundance of _ 
Compliments paſt on both ſides. She then 
wiſh'd me all Happineſs, and bade me fare- 
well, giving me only a Ring worth about 
Thirty Piſtoles, when ſhe left me, praying 
me to keep it for her ſake. I was very 
much balk'd at this Preſent, expecting 
ſomething better than a Ring ; and not at 
all contented with the Lady's Generoſity, 
I returned to my Inn very thoughtful. But, 
as 
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as I enter'd it, a Man follow'd me, and 
throwing open his Cloke, ſhew'd a huge 
Bag which had the Appearance of a Mo- 
ney-Bag : and at the fight of it, I ſtared 
greedily upon it, as did all preſent. As 
for me, I thought I heard the Voice of a 
Seraphim, who laying the Bag upon a 
Table, ſaid to me, Signior Gil Blas, this 
is what Madam the Marchioneſs has ſent 
you. I bow'd very reverently to the Bearer, 
I confounded him with my Civilities, and 
as ſoon as he was got out of the Inn, threw 
my ſelf on the Money-Bag, like a Hawk 
on his Prey. I carry'd it to my Chamber, 
open'd it, and found therein a thouſand 
Ducats : I had juſt done counting them, 
when my Hoſt, who heard what the Bearer 
had ſaid to me, enter'd my Chamber to ſee 
what was in the Bag. He was ſurpriz'd 
at the ſight of ſo many Ducats lying on 
the Table. What a Duce, ſays he, is all 
this Money yours? You muſt know how 
to pleaſe the Women, ſure? you have not 
been 24 Hours in Burgos, and have already 
Marchioneſſes under Contribution. 

This Diſcourſe did not diſpleaſe me: I 
was tempted to leave Majuelo in his Miſ 
take. It flatter'd my Vanity, I don't 
wonder young Men love to be thought 
in the good Graces of the Ladies. But I 
was more Innocent than Vain. I _—_ 
| ceivꝰ 
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ceiv'd my Landlord: I told him the Story 
of Donna Mencia ;, to which he liſten'd very 
attentively, I confulted him what was beſt 
for me to do in my preſent Circumftances, 
the Man ſeeming to be in my Intereſt. He 
ſtood filent ſome time, and then anfwer'd 
ſeriouſly : Signior Gi Blas, I have a love 
for you, and ſince you put fo much Truft 
in me, as to open your ſelf fo frankly, I 
will tell you plainly what I think you had 
beſt do. You ſeem to be made for a Court: 
I advife you to endeavour to get into the 
Service of ſome great Lord, and either to 
gain his Confidence, by ſerving him in his 
Intereſts, or in his Pleaſures, If you don't 
do that, you loſe your Time. I know ſome 
Perſons of Quality, that do not care a Far- 
thing for the Zeal of an honeſt Man; they 
mind no Body that is not neceſſary to them. 
.You have another way left ſtill: You are 
young, handſome, and if you had no Wit, 
that would be enough to gain” you ſome 
rich Widow, or ſome pretty Woman un- 
happily married. If Love ruins Men who 
have Eſtates, it often makes thoſe that 
want them. I think you will therefore do 
well to go to Madrid; but I would not 
adviſe you to go alone: People judge by 
Appearances, and you will be look'd upon 
according to the Figure you make, I'II 
help you to a Valet, an honeft Fellow, and 

as 
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as handy a one as any in Spain. Buy two 
Mules, one for your ſelf, and another for 
him, and depart as ſoon as you can. 

The Counſel] was too agreeable to my | 
Humour for me to negle& it. I bought 
two Mules the next Day, and hired the | 
Valet he ſpoke of: He was about thirty | 
Years old, and appear'd to be a plain down- | 
right Fellow. He ſaid he was a Native of 
Galicia, and his Name Ambroſe de Lamela. 
Whereas other Servants haggle about their 
Wages, he was contented with any thing, 
and I thought he would take it as a Fa- | 
vour if I would let him ſerve me for no- 
thing. I bought alſo ſome Boots, and a 
Portmanteau, paid my Reckoning, and on 
1 the Morrow departed before Sun- riſing from 
Burgos to Madrid. ä 


N E lay the firſt Night at Duenas, and 
arrived the ſecond at Valladolid, a- 
bout Four o' Clock in the Afternoon. We 
alighted at an Inn which look'd to be one 
of the beſt of the Town. I left the care of 
the Mules to my Valet, and went to a noun, 
whic 
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which was ſhewn me by one of the Ser- 
vants of the Houſe, who carried my Port- 
manteau. Finding my ſelf tired, I threw 
my ſelf down on the Bed without pulling 
my Boots off; I fell aſleep, and did nor 
awake till almoſt Night, when I call'd for 
Ambroſe, but he was not in the Inn, He 
came ſoon after: I ask'd him where he had 
been, and he anſwered, with a holy Gri- 
mace, At Church, to return Thanks to 
Heaven, for having preſerved us from all 
ill Accidents in our Journey from Burgos to 
Valladolid, IT approved of what he had 
been doing, and then bade him get me a 
Pallet for my Supper. While I was giving 
him this Order, my Landlord enter'd the 
Chamber with a Taper in his Hand, light- 
ing a Lady, who appear'd to be more Fair 
than Young, and very richly dreſs'd, a 
Negro holding up her Tail. I was not a 
little ſurpriz'd, when after having made me 
a low Curtſey, ſhe ask'd me, as if by chance, 
Whether I was not Signior Gil Blas ot 
Santiliane ? I no ſooner replied Yes, than 
ſhe let go the Hand of her Gentleman 
Uſher, to embrace me with a Tranſport 
of Joy, which added the more to my Sur- 
prize. Heaven, cry*d ſhe, what a happy 
Adventure is this! *tis you that I am ſeek- 
ing. I then called to mind the Paraſite of 
Penafier, and was about to conclude that 
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this Lady was much ſuch another ſort of 
Creature: But what ſhe ſaid afterwards 
gave me a more favourable Qpinion of her. 
I am, continued the, Couſin- German to 


Donna Mencia de Moſquera, who is fo much 


obliged to you. I this Morning received 
a Letter from her, informing me, that un- 
derſtanding you were going to Madrid, ſhe 
deſired me to entertain you, if you paſt 
this Way. I have been running up and 
down the City theſe two Hours in queſt 
of you. I went from Inn to Inn to enquire 
of all the Strangers I ſaw, and by this Hoſt's 
Deſcription of you, I imagin'd at laſt that 
you might be the Deliverer of my Couſin, 
And now that I have met you, I will let 
you ſee how ſenſible I am of the Service 
you did my Family, and my dear Kinf- 
woman in particular, Pray go with me 
to my Houſe, you will be more commo- 
diouſly lodg'd there than here. I would 
have excuſed my ſelf, and repreſented to 
the Lady that I ſhould be too troubleſome 
to her, but ſhe would not be put off. 
There waited a Coach at the Gate of the 
Inn; ſhe took care herſelf to ſee my Port- 
manteau put into it, becauſe, ſaid ſhe, 
there are Rogues at Valladolid; which I 
found too true. In ſhort, I went into the 
Coach with her, and her Gentleman-Uſher, 
and was in this manner carry'd away 2 

the 
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the Inn, to the great diſlike of my Land- 
lord, who loſt the taking of ſo much Mo- 
ney as he ſuppos'd I ſhould have ſpent there. 
After our Coach had paſt through ſeveral 
Streets it ſtop'd. We alighted at a pretty 
large Houſe, and came to an Apartment 
well furniſh'd, and illuminated with twenty 
or thirty Sconces. There were ſeveral Ser- 
vants waiting, of whom the Lady demand- 
ed whether Don Raphael was arrived? They 
anſwer'd, No. Then ſhe addreſt herſelf 
thus to me, Signior Gil Blas, I expect my 


Brother to-night from a Country-Seat 


which we have two Leagues off: How 
agreeable will he be ſurprized, to find a 
Man in his Houſe, to whom all our Fami- 
ly is fo much obliged. In the Moment ſhe 
was talking we heard a Noiſe, and under- 
ſtood it was occaſion'd by the Arrival of 
Don Raphael, That Gentleman preſently 
made his Appearance, He was a young, 
handſome, brick Man. I am overjoyed to 
ſee You, Brother, ſays the Lady to him; 
You will help me to entertain Signior G“ 
Blas of Santillane; we can never do e- 
nough in return for his Services to our 
Coulin Donna Mencia, Here, added ſhe, 
oftering him a Letter, read what ſhe has 
written me. Don Raphael opened the Bil- 
let, and read theſe Words out aloud. 


Dear 
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Dear Camilla, 
C Err Gil Blas of Santillane, who ſaved 


my Honour and Life, is now going to 
Court; he will doubtleſs paſs by Vallado- 
lid. I conjure you, by our Relation, and, 
what is more, by our Friendſhip, to entertain 
bim, and keep him ſome time at your Houſe. 
1 flatter my ſelf that you will give me this 
Satisfaftion ; and that my Deliverer will re- 
ceive of you and my Couſin Don Raphael all 
manner of kind Treatment at Burgos. 
Your Aſfectionate Couſin, 
Donna Mencia, 


How? ſaid Don Raphael, when he had 
read the Letter, Is this the Gentleman to 
whom my Couſin owes both Honour and 
Life? Heaven be praiſed for ſo happy a 
Meeting. Saying this, he caught me in 
his Arms: How do I rejoice, continued 
he, in ſeeing here Signior Gil Blas of San- 
tillane. My Couſin. the Marchioneſs had 
no need of deliring us to entertain you : 
Had ſhe only hinted to us that you were 
to paſs thro* Valladolid, my Sifter Camilla 
and I know our Duty too well, not to 
make much of a Perſon who has ſo highly 
. obliged a Lady ſo dear to our whole Fa- 
mily. I made the beſt Anſwer ] could to 


theſe Diſcourſes, which were followed by 
others 
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others of the ſame nature, intermix*d with a 
thouſand Careſſes. After which, obſerving 
that I had till my Boots on, they order'd 
their Servants to take 'em off. 

We then went jnto another Room, where 
there was a Table ſpread: We fat down; 
and all their Talk at Supper was as obliging 
as that before: I could not ſay a Word, 
but they were taken with it, and were both 
of them very officious to help me out 
of every Diſh, Don Raphael often drank 
Donna Mencia's Health. I follow*d his 
Example; and obſerv'd ſometimes that 
Camilla, who would have her Glaſs too, 
caſt a Look upon me, which had a Signi- 
fication in it. | took notice that ſhe would 
watch her Opportunities to do it, as if ſhe 
was afraid her Brother would perceive it. 
I need no more to be perſuaded that I was 
in her Favour, and imagin'd I might make 
my Advantage of it, if I ſtaid ever ſo little 
while at Valladolid. The Hopes of this 
made me eaſily comply with their Requeſt 
to paſs a few Days with them. They 
thank'd me for my Complacency ; and 
Camilla was ſo glad, that I doubted not of 
her having found out ſomething amiable 
in me. - 

Don Raphael finding that I had deter- 
min'd to ſtay there ſome time, propos'd 
to carry me to his Caſtle. He made a mag- 
"POL. . F nificent 
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nificent Deſcription of it to me, and en- 
larg'd upon the Diverſions we ſhould meet 
with there. Sometimes, ſays he, we'll 
hunt, ſometimes Fiſh, ſometimes take the 
Air ; we have fine Woods and delicious 


Gardens; beſides, we ſhall have rare Com- 


pany; I hope you. will not be tir'd there. 
accepted of his Propoſal; and the next 
Day was appointed for our going to that 
fine Caſtle of his. Having form'd ſo agree- 


able a Deſign, we roſe from the Table. 


Don Raphaet ſeem'd to be tranſported ; 
Signior Gi Blas, ſaid he, embracing me, I 
leave you with my Siſter; I am going this 
Orders, and 
invite the Perſon that ſhall be of our Com- 
pany. At theſe Words he went out. I 
continued the Converſation with the Lady, 
whoſe Diſcourſe was of a piece with her 
Looks; ſhe took me by the Hand, and 
caſt her Eyes upon my Ring : That's a 
fine Diamond, ſays ſhe : do you underſtand 
Stones? I replicd, No. I am ſorry, ſaid 
the Lady, for you might then have told 
me what this is worth. She then ſhew'd 
me a large Ruby ſhe had on her Finger ; 
and while 1 was looking on it, added, An 
Uncle of mine, Governor of the Philippine 


Iſlands belonging to the Spaniards, gave it 


to me. The Jewellers of Valladolid value 
it at about three hundred Piſtoles. I be- 
lieve 
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lieve they hit it, ſaid I, 'tis extremely fine. 
Since you like it, replied ſhe, PII truck 
with you. She then took my Ring, and 
put her own on my little Finger. I thought 
this way of making a preſent very gallant. 
She after this ſqueez d me by the Hand, 
and giving me a tender Glance, broke off 
the Converſation of a ſudden, bade me 
Good-night, and retir'd in Confuſion, as if 
ſhe had been aſnam'd to have dilcovered her 
Sentiments to me in that manner. | 
Tho? I was a Novice in Gallantry, I 1 
imagin'd that her going away ſo haſtily 
boded well for me; and that I ſhould not 
ſpend my Time ill in the Country, Full 
of theſe pleaſing Fancies, and the happy 
State of my Affairs, I ſhut my {elf up in 
the Chamber where I was to lie, having 
bid my Valet call me early in the Morn- 
ing. Inſtead of ſleeping, I ſweetly medi- 
tated on the Portmanteau that lay on the 
Table, and the Ruby that I had on my 
Finger. Thank Heaven, faid I to my ſelf, 
I was once unfortunate ; I am not ſo now: 
Here's a Ring worth three hundred Piſtoles; 
there a thouſand Ducats in Gold ; theſe 
will laſt me a long while. Majuelo, I find 
did not flatter me : The Ladies of Madrid 
will receive me very kindly, fince Camilla 
is already ſo gracious to me, I was charm'd 
by the Bounty of that generous Lady, 
F 2 and 
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and my Head full of the Diverſions I was 
to have with Don Raphael at his Caſtle. 
However, as delightful as theſe Ideas were 
to me, Sleep at lait overtook me; and 
when I awoke next Morning, I found that 
the Day was pretty well ſpent. I was ſur- 
prized that my Servant had. not called me, 
according to my Order. My faithful Am- 
broſe, ſaid I to my ſelf, is either at Church, 
or he is very lazy to-day : But I had not 
ſo good an Opinion of him long ; for get- 


ing up, and miſſing my Portmanteau, I 
ſuſpected he had robb'd me of it in the 
Night. To ſatisfy my ſelf in the matter, 
I opened my Chamber-door, and call'd 
the Hypocrite ſeveral times. Upon which 
an old Man came to me, and ask*d what I 
wanted? adding, all your People went a- 
way this Morning before day; there's not 
one of them in my Houſe, How ! your 
Houle! cry'd I; is not this Don RaphaePs ? 
I know no ſuch Man, ſaid he; you are in 
a Lodging-houſe: The Lady who ſupp*d 
with you laſt Night came to us yeſterday 
in the Evening, and hired this Apartment 
for a great Lord who travelled ncognito, 
and paid me beforehand. 

This was enough for me, I preſently 
perceived what ſort of People Camilla and 
Don Raphael were; and that my Valet hav- 
ing fully inform'd himſelf of my —_— 
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had fold me to thoſe Cheats. Inſtead of 
blaming myſelf for this fad Accident, and 
thinking that it would not have happened 
to me, if I had not had the Indiſcretion of 
opening myſelf to Majuelo without any 
manner of neceſlity, I laid all the Fault 
on innocent Fortune, and a hundred times 
curſed my Stars. The Landlord of the 
Lodgings, to whom I told the Adventure, 
appeared to be very ſenſible of the Concern 
I was in. He pity'd me, and faid he was 
ſorry ſuch a thing © ſhould happen in his 
Houſe: But notwithſtanding all his Pre- 
tences, I doubt not but he had as great 
ſhare of the Villany and Booty as my Lnd- 
lord at Burgos, to whom I imputed the Ho- 
nour of the Contrivance. | OP 
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IVhat Gil Blas did after the Adventure 
F the Loaging-bouſe. 


W HEN I had enough deplor'd my 
Misfortune, I conſider'd that I ought 


rather to bear up againſt it than ſuffer 
myſelf to be depreſs'd by it. I took heart, 
and ſaid to myſelf, as I was putting on 
my Clothes, *Tis well the Rogues have not 
taken them too. I have ſome Dacats till 
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in my Pockets. They had been ſo merci- 
ful to me as that came to, and had alſo left 
my Boots, which I gave to my Landlord 
for a third part of what they coſt me. I 
then left his Houſe, without bidding adieu 
to any one in it, having occaſion for no 
body to carry my Luggage for me. The 
firſt thing I did, was, to ſee whether my 
Mules were at the Inn, where I left them 
the Day before. I gueſs'd that Ambroſe 
had taken them with him, and I wiſh I 
had always made ſo right a Judgment of 
him. I learnt that he carried them off the 
Evening before. So, never thinking to fee 
them or my Portmanteau again, I walk'd 
up and down the Streets, pondering in my 
Mind what I ſhould do next. 

| was tempted to return to Burgos, to 
have a ſecond Recourſe to Donna. Mencia ; 
but I thought again that would be to im- 
pole upon that Lady's Bounty, and ſhe 
would look upon me as a Sot: So I gave 


over that Deſign. I ſwore alſo that I would 
for the future be upon my Guard againſt 


Women, and would not truſt even the chaſte 


Suſannah. I every now and then caſt my 


Eyes upon my Ring, and reflecting that 
it was a Preſent of Camilla's, I ſigh'd, and 
ſaid to myſelf, *cis certainly no Ruby, and 
I need not go to a Jeweller to be inform'd 
that I am a Bubble. Nevertheleſs I was 

willing 
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willing to know whether it was ſo or not, 
and ſhew'd my Ring to an Artiſt, who 
ſaid 'twas worth three Ducats. At this 
Eſtimation, which I expected, I gave the 
Governor of the Philippine Iſlands Neice 
to the Devil. As I was going out of the 
Teweller's Shop, I met with a young Man 
who ſtopp'd to take a view of me. I did 
not call him to mind preſently, tho“ I 
knew him very well. How! Gi Blas! 
ſays he; do you make as if you did not 
know me? Can you in two Years time 
forget the Barber Nuncz's Son? Am l fo 
much alter*d? Do you not remember your 
old Play- fellow Fabricio, your Country- 
man, and School- fellow, after we have ſo 
often diſputed together at Doctor Godman's 
of Univerſals, and Metaphyſical Degrees 
I call'd him to mind before he had done 
ſpeaking, and embraced him with a great 
deal of Joy. I am glad to ſee you, my 
dear Friend, cry*d I : I cannot expreſs my 
Tranſport. But, faid he, with a look of 
Surprize, how comes it that you are as 
fine as a Prince? a Sword, Silk-Stockings, 


an imbroider*d Coat, and Velvet Cloke ? 


On my Word you muſt have had very good 
Luck, ſome old Woman, or other has been 
ſo bountiful to you. Thou art miſtaken, 
replied I ; things do not go with me fo 
ſwimmingly as you imagine, That Sham 

4 won't 
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won't take, ſays he, you affect to be diſ- 
creet. Where had you that fine Ring 
upon your Finger? tell me that, Monſieur 
Gil Blas. From an arrant Cheat, dear 
Fabricio, a jade, that, inſtead of enrich- 
ing me with her Favours, has ruin'd me by 
her Deceit. ID 

I ſpoke this fo ſorrowfully, that Fabricio 
perceived I had been bubbled, and preſt 
me to tell him the matter, which 1 was 
ready enough to do, But the Story being 
long, and I -being not willing to part with 
him ſoon, we went into a Tavern, to be 
the more at Eaſe. I there told him all 
that had happened to me ever ſince I left 
Oviedo, My Adventures ſeem'd very odd 
to him; and after he had ſympathiz*d with 
me in my preſent ſad Eſtate, he ſaid, Come, 
Child, one ſhould never be caſt down in 
Misfortune: When a Man of Senſe is in 
Trouble, he waits with Patience for better 
Times. A Man, as Cicero ſays, ſhould ne- 
ver be ſo depreſt in his Mind, as to forget 
he is a Man. For my part, that's my 
Temper. My Misfortunes have not ſunk 
me; I am ſtil] above ill Fate: For inſtance, 
I loved a Girl of a good Family in Oviedo, 
and I was beloved by her: I ask'd her Pa- 
rents Conſent; they refuſed me. Another 
Man would have hanged or drowned him- 
ſelf. What do you think I did? I ſtole 


her, 
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her, and carried her off with me. She 
was brisk, blunt, and a Coquette. Her Hu- 
mour wore off by Paſſion: I travell'd up 
and down in the Kingdom of Galicia ſix 
Months with her. Thence I would have 
gone a Voyage to Seaz but ſhe would 
needs go to Portugal, and take with her 
another Companion. This would alſo have 
made ſome Men deſperate. I bore up un- 
der it, and, wiſer than Menelaus, inſtead 
of taking Arms againſt the Paris who had 
robb'd me of my Helen, I was glad he took 
a Plague from me, which I was willing 
enough to get rid of. After this, not caring 
to return to the Aſturias; and having a 
Controverſy with the Judges, I proceeded 
to the Kingdom of Leon, ſpending in 
every Town I came to the Money I had 
left, part of what I brought off with m 
Damſel; for we took as much both of us 
as we could get at our coming from Oviedo. 
When I arrived at Palencia | had but one 
Ducat, which I was obliged to change for 
a Pair of Shoes, and a few Reals, that 
were not like to laſt me long. I there- 
fore reſolved to go to Service, and hired 
myſelf to a Linen-Draper, who had a Rake 
to his Son. I fared well enough here; 
but had a difficult Task how to carry my 
ſelf, The Father ordered me to watch 
his Son; the Son deſired me to help cheat 


F his 


106 The HISTORY Book I. 


his Father. Which ſhould I do? Why 
truly I prefer'd the one's Deſire to the 
other's Order, and was turn'd out of doors 
for ſo doing. I then got into the Ser- 
vice of an old Painter, who out of kind- 


neſs would teach me his Art; but then he 


ſtarved me into the Bargain, which gave 
me a Diſguſt of Painting and Palencia; 
whence I came to Valladolid, where, by 
the greateſt Luck in the World, I was 
hired by the Steward of an Hoſpital. 1 
live with him ſtill, and have a rare Place 
of it. Signior Manuel Ordonnez, my Ma- 
ſter, is a Man of profound Piety : *Tis faid 
that from his Youth he has minded nothing 
elſe but relieving the Poor : The Pains he has 
taken has met with their Reward : Every 
thing proſpers with him? and by looking 
after the Poor, he is himſelf grown rich. 
Fabricio having finiſhed his Diſcourſe, I 
faid to him, I am glad you like your Con- 
dition ſo well; but between you and I, 
methinks you may do better in the World. 
Thou art miſtaken, Gi! Blas, replied he, 
a Man of my Humour can never do better 
than I do. To be a Lackey 1s not grate- 
ful to ſome Men, but a Lad of Wit will 
find it full of Charms. A Man of a ſupe- 
rior Genius never does his Buſineſs in Ser- 


vice fo well as one of us merry Fellows. 


We rather command, than obey : We be- 
gin 
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in with ſtudying our Maſter well; we 
get his blind Side, and then lead him where 
we liſt. Thus have I behaved myſelf with 
my Steward; I found him out immediately, 
that he would fain paſs for a Saint, and I 
pretended to take him for ſuch a one, car- 
rying myſelf towards him accordingly. I. 
copied after him, acted the ſame part, 
deceived the Deceiver, and am his Fac- 
totum. I hope one time or other to ac- 
quire, under his Auſpices, the Care of the 
Poor alſo, and then I doubt not but to 
make my Fortune as well as he has done, 
for I find I have the ſame Itch after Riches. 
Fine Hopes theſe, dear Fabricio, reply*d 
I, and I felicitate you upon them. As for 
me, I'll reſume my firſt Deſign; I'll turn 
my imbroidered Coat into a Gown, go to 
Salamanca, liſt my ſelf under the Banner 
of the Univerſity, and take on me the Of- 
fice of a Preceptor. A hopeful Project, 
cries Fabricio; a pleaſant Fancy] Wouldſt 
thou be ſo mad as to turn Pedant at this 
Age? doſt thou know-what thou art about 
to undertake? As ſoon as thou art placed 
there, all the College will obſerve thee, 
they will have a watchful Eye on thy leaft 
Actions: Thou muſt inceſſantly put a Con- 
ſtraint on thy ſelf : Thy Exterior muſt be 
all hypocritical ; and thou muſt, in appear- 
ance, be poſſeſt of all the Virtues. Eter- 
nally 
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nally muſt thou be chiding thy Scholar, 


and ſpend thy time in teaching him Latin, 


and reproving him when he ſays or does 
any thing againſt Decency. After all this 
Toil and Trouble, what will be the Fruit 
of thy Care? If the young Gentleman takes 
il! Courſes, they'll ſay thou ſpoileſt him; 
and thou ſhalt have nothing for thy Pains, 
not perhaps ſo much as the poor Salary 
they were to give thee. Pr'ythee talk no 
more of the Office of a Preceptor; a Lac- 
key's Place is worth ten of it: Tis a ine 
cure: If a Maſter has Vices, a good Genius 
will know how to humour them, and make 
his Advantage of them. A Valet lives at 
his Eaſe; he eats and drinks his fill, ſleeps 
ſoundly, and has no Care to diſturb him. 

I ſhould never have done, Child, pur- 
ſued he, if I ſhould go about to tell thee 
all the Advantages of a Valet. Truſt me, 
Gil Blas, do as I do. Ah Fabricio, replied 
I, one can't meet with a Steward of an 
Hoſpital, every Day; and when I accept 
of a Valet's Place, I'm reſolv'd it ſhall be a 
good one. You ſay right, ſaid he, and 
leave that to me: Pll anſwer for it; and if 
I hinder a gallant Man's throwing himſelf 
away at the Univerſity, I ſhall have done 
a meritorious Act. | 

The Poverty with which I was threatned, 
and  Fabricio's contented Look prevailing 


upon 
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upon me more than his Reaſons, I deter- 
mined to enter into ſome Service. We 
then left the Tavern, and my Countryman 
ſaid, I will this Minute carry thee to a 
Man to whom moſt of the Valets that want 
Places apply themſc]lves. There are Intel- 
ligence- Offices where one can at any time 
hear of a Place: This Man keeps one: 
He has Informers that acquaint him with 
whatever is done in a Family: He knows 
who wants Valets, and keeps an exact Re- 
giſter not only of vacant Places but alſo 
of the good and the bad Qualities of the 
Maſter: He has a Brother in ſome Con- 
vent; and, in a word, *twas he who help'd 
me to my Place. 

We were entertaining our ſelves with 
this Intelligence-Office, when the Barber 
Nunez's Son brought me to a little Houſe, 
where we found a Man of about fifty writ- 
ing at a Table. We ſaluted him with a 
great deal of Reſpect ; but whether or not 
he was ſurly in his Nature, or being uſed 
to ſee no body but Valets, had accuſtomed 
himſelf to that rude manner, he did not 
riſe off from his Seat, he nodded his Head, 
and that was all: However, he look'd 
upon me very attentively. I ſaw he was 
ſurprized that a young Man in an imbroider'd 
Velvet Coat ſhould turn Lackey : He had 
more reaſon to think I came to look aut 


tor 


BIA, — 1 * — 


110 The His TOR v Book I. 


for one; but he was not long in Suſpence: 
Fabricio ſaying to him, Signior Arias de 
Londona, | have brought one of my beſt 
Friends to you; he is a Lad who was well 
born, but Misfortunes have reduced him 
to the Neceſſity of ſerving : Help him to a 
good Place, and depend upon't he'll be 
very grateful to you. So you all cry, Gen- 
tlemen. Before you have a Place you make 
the faireſt Promiſes in the World ; but 
when you have got it you think no more 
of them. I hope, replied Fabricio, you 
have no reaſon to complain of me; have 
not I done handſomely by you ? You might 


have done better, ſaid Arias, your Place is 


as good as a Clerk's in the Treaſury, and 
you paid me as if I had put you with an 
Author. 1 thought it was now time for me 
to ſpeak, and gave Signior Arias to under- 
ſtand, that to ſhew 1 was not ungrateful, 
I would give him a Gratuity beforehand. 
Accordingly I put my Hand in my Poc- 
ket, and took out two Ducats, with a 
Promiſe not to ſtop there if I was well 
placed. 

He ſeem'd very well pleaſed with my 
Proceedings, and cry*d, Ay, this is ſome- 
thing like ; I love every one ſhould deal fo 
with me : There are ſome excellent Places 
vacant, continued he, Pl name 'em to you, 


and do you chooſe for your ſelf. Saying 
this 
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this, he put on his Spectacles, open'd a 
Regiſter which lay .on his Table, turn'd 
over ſome Leaves, and read as follows: 
Captain Torbellino, a paſſionate, whimſical 
Man wants a Valet : He 1s always ſwear- 
ing, and beats his Servants fo, that he 
cripples them. That will not do, cry'd I, 
go on to another; I don't like this Cap- 
tain. Arias ſmiled at my Quickneſs, and 
read on again : Donna Manuelo de Sondeval, 
a ſuperannuated Lady, a Woman of peeviſh 
odd Temper, has no Valet: She generally 
keeps but one, and hardly that for a day 
together, There is a Livery-Coat in the 
Houſe which ſerves for all the Valets that 
come thither, ler them be of what Size 
they will. It may be ſaid that they have 
only try'd it on; for it is as good as new, 
tho? two thouſand Valets have had it on. 
Dr. Alvar Fanez wants a Valet: He is a 
Chymiſt: he keeps his Servants well, and 
allows them good Wages; but then he 
tries his Medicines upon them. There are 
often Vacancies in this Man's Houſe. You 
have ſhewn us a fine Parcel of Places, ſays 
' Fabricio, interrupting him. Have a little 
Patience, ſays Arias de Londona, we have 
not done yet; we ſhall come to ſome by 
and by that will content you. He then 
read in his Regiſter : Donna Alfonſa de So- 
lis, an old Bigot, who ſpends two thirds 

of 
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of her Time at Church, and will always 
have her Valet with her; ſhe has been 
without one theſe three Weeks. The Li- 

centiate Sedillo, an old Canon of the Chap- 
ter of this City, turn'd away his Valet 
Yeſterday, Stop there, Signior Arias de 
Londona, cry'd Fabricio, we will go no far- 
ther; this Place will do. Sedillo is a Friend 
of my Maſter's, and I know him perfectly 
well: He has an old Houſe- Keeper, call'd 
Dame Jacinta, who manages every thing; 
and they live as well as any People in Val- 
ladolid. There's Plenty of all things: Be- 
ſides the Canon 1s an infirm Man, an old, 
gouty Creature; he can't live long, and 
his Valet is ſure of a Legacy when he dies. 
A charming Proſpect for a Lackey, Gil 
Blas, added he, turning to me : Let's loſe 
no Time, Friend ; we'll go to the Licen- 
tiat's this Minute: I'll preſent thee to him 
my ſelf, and be reſponſible for thee. For 
fear of loſing ſo fair an Opportunity, we 
took our leaves abruptly of Signior Arias, 
who aſſur'd me for my Money, that if I 
miſs'd this Place, he would help me to as 
good a one. 


The End of the Firſt Book. 
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Fabricio carries Gil Blas to the Licen- 
tiate Sedillo's Houſe, In what State 


they found the Canon, The Portrait of 
of his Houſe-keeper. 


E were fo afraid of coming too 
7/2 late to the old Licentiate's, that 
ve ran all the Way. The Door 
woas ſhut when we came to his 

N= Houſe: We knock'd ; a Girl 
of ten Years of Age, whom the Houſe- 
keeper made paſs for her Neice, in ſpite of 
Scandal, open'd the Door; and we de- 
manding 
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manding to ſpeak with the Canon, Dame 
Jacinta appear'd: She was certainly ar- 
rived at Years of Diſcretion; but ſhe was 
{till handſom, and had particularly a very 


freſh Complexion. She had an ordinary 


Stuff Morning Gown on, with a Leather 
Girdle, to which hung on one ſide a Bunch 
of Keys, and on the other a String of large 
Beads. We ſaluted her very reſpectfully; 
ihe did the fame by us, looking very mo- 
deſt and courteous. 

I underſtand, ſays my Comrade, that 
the Licentiate Signior Sedi/lp wants an ho— 
neſt Lad to ſerve him ; and I have brought 
him one that, I doubt not, will content 
him. At theſe Words the Houſe-heeper 
hx*d her Eyes upon me; and thinking my 


, Imbroidery did not very well ſuit with 
Fabricio's Diſcourſe, demanded if 'twas I 
who wanted the vacant Place; Yes, this 


young Man, faid the Son of Nunez: as 
fine as he appears, ſome Misfortunes oblige 
him to look out for a Service: He will 
ſoon forget them, added he, with a genteel 
Air, if he's ſo happy as to get into this 
Houle, and live with the virtuous 7aernta, 
who deſerves to be Houſe-keeper to the 
Patriarch of the Indies. At theſe Words 
the old Jade gave over looking on me, to 
take a Survey of the civil Perſon that ſpoke 
to her; and thinking that ſhe had ſome 

Know- 


Chap. 1. of GIL BLAS. 115 


Knowledge of him, I have a confuſed No- 
tion of having feen you before, ſaid ſhe ; 
pray, where was it? Chaſte Jacinta, re- 
plied Fabricio, I am very proud that you 
are pleaſed to take notice of me: I have 
been here twice with my Maſter Signior _ 
Manuel Ordonnez Steward of the Hoſpital. 
"Tis ſo, ſays the Houſe-keeper, I remem- 
ber it, and call you to mind. And ſince 
you belong to Signior Ordonnex, you muſt 
doubtleſs be' a ſober, honeſt young Man : 
Your Place ſpeaks in praiſe of you; and 
this Lad can't have a better Man to be re- 
ſponſible for him: Come in, continued ſhe, 
I' introduce you to Signior Seadillo; I be- 
lieve he'll be glad to have a Youth of your 
Recommendation. We follow*d Dame Ja- 
cinta to the Canon's Apartment, which was 
below Stairs, and conſiſted of four little 
Rooms, Jacinta deſired us to ſtay in the 
outermoſt, while ſhe went into the next, 
where was the Licentiate, When they 
had talk'd the Matter over between them» 
ſelves, ſhe came out, and faid, we might 
go in. We found the old Dotard in a 
large eaſy Chair, with a Pillow under his 
Head, and Cuſhions under his Arms and 
Legs, the latter on a Stool, We ap- 
proach him without ſtanding much upon 
Ceremony. Fabricio was ſtill the Spokeſ- 
man; and not content with repeating VO 
| "I 
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he had ſaid to the Houſe keeper, he highly 
extoll'd my Merit; and enlarg'd particu- 
larly on the Honour I had acquir'd at Dr. 
Goginoz's in my Philoſophical Diſputati- 
ons, as if one had need to be a great Phi- 
loſopher, to qualify one to be a Canon's 
Valet. However his Panegyrick had ſo 
good an Effect on the Licentiate, who 
beſides had oblerv'd that Dame Jacinta was 
not againſt taking me, that he anſwer'd 
the Son of Nunez, Friend, I take the Lad, 
thou haſt brought 'into my Service, I like 
him well, and have a good Opinion of his 
Manner, being recommended: to me by a 
Servant of Signior Ordonnez. 
Fabricio perceiving that I was hired, 
made a low Bow to the Canon, and a 
lower ſtill to the Houſe-keeper. After 
which he retired, well ſatisfied with what 
he had done, whiſpering: me in the Ear, 
We ſhall ſee one another again; keep 
where you are, Aſſoon as he was gone, 
the Licentiate ask'd me what my Name 
was, why I left my Country? And by 
ſuch Queſtions engaged me to tell my whole 
Story before Dame Tacinta, I diverted 
them both, eſpecially by the Relation of 
my laſt Adventure. The old Man almoft 
kill'd himſelf with Laughing at the Civi- 
lity of Camilla and Don Raphael. It threw 
him into ſuch a Fit of Coughing, that I 


thought 
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thought he never would have come to him- 
ſelf again. He had not made his Will yet, 
and one may by that imagine what a Fright 
his Houſe-keeper- was in: She ran trem- 
bling to his Aſſiſtance, and did every thing 
that's done to Infants when they cough; 
rubb'd his Forehead, and clapt him on the 
Back, which recover'd him, The old 
Man gave over Coughing, and his Houſe- 
keeper ceaſed to torment him. I was go- 
ing to finiſh my Story, but Dame Facinta, 
fearing a ſecond Cough, was againſt it. 
She then took me with her to the Canon's 
Wardrobe, where hung up a Livery-Suit, 
which had ſerved my. Predeceſſor. She 
gave it to me, and put mine in its Place 
which I was willing to keep, hoping ſtill 
that I might have occaſion to make uſe of 
it. After this we went both of us to get 
Dinner ready. 

She found that I was no Stranger to 
what belong*d to a Kitchen; I had ſerv'd 
an Apprenticeſhip to it under Dame Teo- 
narda, who was a tolerable Cook, but not 
comparable to Dame Facinta, who per- 


haps out-did the Archbiſhop of Toledo's. 


She excelled in every thing : Her Jellies 
were exquiſite, her Sauces the ſame; her 


Fricaſies and Haſhes the beſt ſeaſon'd in 


the World. When Dinner was ready we 
return'd to the Canon's Room, where, 


while 
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while I laid the Cloth near his eaſy Chair, 
the Houſe-keeper tuck'd a Napkin under 
his Chin, and ty'd it about his Shoulders. 
This done, I brought him ſome Soop, 
which might have been ſerv'd up to the 
famous Director of Madrid; and two Ra- 
gous, that might have ſatisfied the Sen- 
ſuality of a Vice-Roy, had not Dame Ja- 
cinta been ſparing of her Spices, for fear 
of enraging the Licentiate's Gout. At the 
Sight of theſe two Diſhes, my old Maſter, 
who ſeem'd before debilitated in all his 
Members, ſhewed me that he had not en- 
tirely loſt the Uſe of his Arms. He help'd 
himſelf to put away his Pillow and Cuſhi- 
ons, and prepared to fall to very briskly. 
Tho' his Hand ſhook, he did not refuſe 
its Service: It came and went freely, but 
ſo that he ſpilt half of what he would have 
carried to his Mouth, on the Table-cloth, 
and his Napkin. When he had done with 
the Soop and Ragous, I ſerv'd him up a 
Patridge, and two Quails roaſted. Dame 
Facinta was very officious to ſupply him with 
Wine, a little temper'd, in a large, deep 


Silver Cup, which ſhe held to his Mouth 


as if he had been a Child of fifteen Months 
old. | 
He devoured the Ragous, and made the 
ſame Diſpatch with the. Trotters. When 
he had ſtuffed himſelf up to the Chin, - 
Hand- 
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Handmaid took off his Napkin, put his 
Pillows and his Cuſhions in their Places 
again; and left him in his eaſy Chair to 
take that Repoſe which generally attends a 
fall Stomach : We clear'd his Table, and 
went our ſelves to Dinner at another. 

Thus did the Canon regale himſelf every 
day, being perhaps the greateſt Eater of the 
whole Chapter. Indeed, ſomewhat leſs 
ſatisfied him for a Supper than for Dinner. 
A Pullet and a Deſert would do at Night, 
I fared very well in this Houſe: I lived 
at my Eaſe. There was but one thing 
that 1 could complain of, which was, my 
being obliged to watch a-nights with my 
Maſter, as if I had had a fick Body to 
tend. Beſides a Retention of Urine, which 
made him call for his Chamber-pot ten 
times an Hour, He was very apt to ſweat, 
and when he did fo, I muſt change his 
Shirt for him. Gi Blas, ſaid he to me 
the ſecond Night, thou art a dexterous, 
active Youth: 1 foreſee I ſhall like thee 
well: I only recommend to thee to carry 
it towards Dame Jacinta with Complacency. 
She has ſerv'd me very zealouſly theſe fif- 
teen Years. She 'has always taken parti- 
cular Care of my Perſon. I cannot be too 
grateful to her. I muſt own to thee freely 
I love her better than all my Family. I 
wrn'd a Relation of mine, my own Siſter's 

Son, 
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Son, out of- Doors on her Account. He 
paid no manner of Reſpe& to her; and 
inſtead of doing Juſtice to her ſincere A- 
tachment for me, the Raſcal treated her 
as an Hypocrite. Virtue now-a-days is 
nothing but Hypocriſy with ſuch young 
Fellows: Thank Heaven I got rid of him. 
He who has a Kindneſs for me is my beſt 
Relation, and I will own Kindred to no 
body but thoſe that do me good Oflices. 
You are in the right, Sir, ſaid | to the 
Licentiate, Gratitude ought to have more 
Force- upon us than the Laws of Nature, 
Moſt certainly, replied he, and my Will 
makes' it appear how little I value my Re- 
lations. My Governantee comes in for a 
good Share; and I ſhall not forget thee, 
If thou goeſt on as thou doſt begin. The 
Valet I diſmiſs'd yeſterday loſt a good Le- 
gacy by it, If the Wretch had not forced 
me by his ill Carriage to turn him off, I 
ſhould have enrich'd him; but he was a 
proud Rogue, and did not pay due Re- 
ſpect to Dame Jacinta; and ſo lazy, he 
cared not to be at the leaſt Trouble. He 
did not love to. wake with mez and *twas 
a moſt tireſome thing to him to paſs the 
Nights in Attendance upon me. A Raſ— 
cal, cry*'d I, as if inſpired by the Genius 
of Fabricio, he deſerved not to wait upon 
ſo honeſt a Gentleman as you are. A * 
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that has the good Fortune to belong to 
you ought to be indefatigable in his En- 
deavours to pleaſe you. He ſhould delight 
in his Duty; and though he ſweat Blood 
and Water for you, not think he did too 
much. 

I perceived theſe Words were very ac- - 
ceptable to the Canon; nor was he leſs 


delighted to hear me aſſure him how re- 


ſpectfully I would behave | myſelf towards 
Dame FJacinia, Reſolving: therefore to paſs 
for a Valet, I ſtrove to be eaſy, and then 
I went through my Service with the beſt 
Grace in the World, I made no Com- 
plaint of being kept up a- nights; but I 
muſt confeſs I did not very well like it; 
and had not the Legacy run in my mind, 
I ſhould ſoon have been weary of my 
Place. Tis true, I ſlept ſome Hours in 
the Day-time, I muſt do the Governantee 
the Juſtice to own ſhe was yery civil to 
me, which I attributed to the Pains I took 
to get into her good Graces. by my oblig- 
ing and reſpectful Carriage. If I was at 
Table with her and her Neice Ingſille, 1 
changed their Plates for them, filled out 
their- Wine, and was very officiqus to ſerve 
them in all Things. By theſe: Methods I 
made them my Friends. One Day when 
Dame Jacinta was gone to Market, l be- 
gan to diſcourſe Tne/i/le about her Paren- 
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tage: I ask'd her if her Father and Mo- 
ther were living? No, replied ſhe, they 
have been dead a long long Time; fo my 
good Aunt tells me, for I never ſaw them. 
I took what the Girl ſaid for Truth, though 
her Diſcourſe did not ſeem to be ſo plain 
as it ſhould be, and drew the Girl in to 
talk ſo freely at laſt, that ſhe told me more 
than I would have had her : She informed 
me, or rather I apprehended by what ſhe 
faid (ſeveral Words eſcaping her which ſhe 
did not intend) that this good Aunt of hers 
had a good Friend who lived alſo with an old 
Canon, whoſe Temporalities he had the Care 
of ; and that theſe two happy Domeſticks 
were in hopes to join together the Spoils of 
their Maſters by a Marriage, the Pleaſures of 
which they enjoyed beforehand. I have ob- 
ſerved already, that Dame Facinta, tho? a 
little ſuperannuated, had ſtill a pretty good 
Complexion : *Tis true, ſhe ſpared for no 
Pains to deſerve it: She took a Clyſter every 
Morning; and ali the Day long, and at 
Night too, till ſhe fell afleep, ſhe ſwallowed 


excellent Pills prepared for that Purpoſe : 


She alſo had her full Sleep, while I was 
waking with my Maſter : But what contri- 


buted perhaps more than any thing to 
ſerve her Complexion ſo freſh, were — 


| Iflves, which Jng/ille faid ſhe had, one in 


each Leg. eds : CHAP 


How the Canon was treated when he fell 
fick: What bappened upon it. The 
Legacy he left Gil Blas by bis laſt 
Will, ©. 


Sery*d the Licentiate Sedillo three Months 

without complaining of the bad Nights 
he made me paſs with him. At the end of 
that time he fell ſick, He was taken with 
a Fever; and the Pain it gave him inflam'd 
his Gout, Then it was that he ſent for a 
Doctor, the firſt Time he had made Uſe of 
one all his Life, tho? it had been pretty 
long. He order'd Dr. Sangrado to be call'd, 
a Phyſician whom all Valladolid took to be 
another Hippocrates. Dame Jacinta wiſh'd 
that the Canon would have, in the firft 
Place, ſettled his Laſt Will and Codicil. 
She hinted it to him; but he did not 
think himſelf fo near his End, and was be- 
ſides very obſtinate in certain Matters. I 


went for Dr. Sangrado, and brought him 
to our Houſe. He was a meagre, pale 
Man, and had been a Practitioner forty 
Years. He affected a grave Look. He 
weighed his Words, and would be thought 
to talk eloquently. His Arguments ſeem'd 
2 to 
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to be Geometrical, and his Opinions ex- 
tremely ſingular, F 15 

Having looked upon my Maſter, he ſaid, 
with a Doctoral Air, we muſt ſupply the 
want of Perſpiration, which is ſtopt; O- 
thers in my Place, would, without doubt, 
make ule of-Salts and volatile Medicaments, 
which are, for the moſt part, made up of 
Sulphur and Mercury ; but , Purgatives and 
Sudorificks are pernicious Drugs. All Chy- 
mica] Preparations are prejudicial. I uſe 
nothing but what is ſimple and ſafe. What 
Diet have you uſed yourſelf to? conti- 
nued he to the Canon : I eat generally Soups 
and Jellies, reply*d he. Soups and Jellies ! 
cry*d the Doctor: I don't wonder you are 
ill: All ſuch delicious Meats are poiſon*d 
Pleaſures ; Snares laid for Men by Volup- 
tuouſneſs, to deſtroy them more ſurely, 
You muſt renounce ſuch high 'Food. The 
plaineſt-is the moſt healthy. As the Blood 
is inſipid, ſo it requires Meats that come 
neareſt to Nature. Do you drink Wine? 
added he. Yes, faid the Licentiate, Wine 
mingled with Water. As much Water as 
you thought proper, replied the Phyſician. 
How irregular you are! What a-frightful 
Regimen 1s this! I wonder you have lived 
ſo long as you have. How old are you? 
Sixty nine, ſays the Canon. Juſt as I thought, 
. replied the Doctor: Old Age 1s antici- 
| pated 
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pated by Intemperance. If you lived on a 
plain Diet, as roſted Apples, and drank 
Water only, you would not now have had 
the Gout. All your Members would ealily 
have peformed their Functions. However, 
I don't deſpair of ſetting you upon your 
Feet again, provided you do as I ſhall di- 
re&. The Licentiate promiſed to obey him 
in all Things. Then Sangrado ſent me for 
2 Surgeon of his Acquaintance, and took 
away {ix good Diſhes of Blood from my 
Maſter, to begin to ſupply the Want of 
Perſpiration. Maſter Onez, ſays he to the 
Surgeon, Come three Hours hence, and 
take away as much more : Do the ſame to 
morrow. Tis an Error to think Blood is 
neceſſary for the Preſervation of Life. One 
can't bleed a fick Man too much. He is 
not obliged to any Motion or conſiderable 
Exerciſe, He has nothing to do but to 
ſave himſelf from dying; and wants no 
more Blood to ſupport Life than a Man 
that's aſleep does: Life in both conſiſts 
only in the Pulſe and Perſpiration. Thus did 
the Doctor order frequent and - plentiful 
Bleedings; and that the Canon ſhould have 
hot Water given him every Moment, aſ- 
ſuring him that Water drank in abundance 
was a certain Specifick againſt all ſorts of 
Diſeaſes. When, he went out he looked 
on Dame Jacinia and I with an Air of 
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Content, and ſaid, he would anſwer for the 
fick Man's doing well, if he be managed 
in the manner he preſcribed. The Gover- 
nantee, who perhaps had another Opinion 
of his Method, proteſted that his Preſcrip- 
tions ſhould be exactly followed. Accord- 
ingly we immediately fet Water a heat- 
ing; and the Doctor having recommended 
to us, above all things, not to be ſparing 
of it to him, we made my Maſter take 
two or three Pints at a Draught. An Hour 
after we repeated the Doſe; and fo every 
Hour, *till we had poured into his Sto- 
mach a Deluge of Water. The Surgeon 
ſeconded us by the Quantity of Blood he 
drew from him; and all of us in two days 
time reduced the old Canon to Extremity. 
The good Man not being able to ſwallow 
any more of the Specifick, ſaid to me 
with a faint Voice, Hold, Gil Blas, do not 
give me any more, Friend. I ſee I ſhall 
die, notwithſtanding the Virtue of the Wa- 
ter; and though they have hardly left me 
a Drop of Blood, I am not a bit the better 
for it, which is a Proof that the moſt skil- 
ful Phyſician cannot prolong a Man's Life, 


when his Hour is come. Go fetch me a 


Notary ; I will add a Codicil to my Will. 
Tho? I was far from being afflicted to hear 
him talk of his Will, yet I affected to 
ſeem yery ſorry ; and concealing the Plea- 


{ure 
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ſure I took in executing the Commiſſion 
he gave me, Ah Sir, cry'd I, *Tis not fo 
bad with you yet : With Heaven's help you 
may recover: No, no, Child, replied he, 
I find the Gout returns upon me, ap- 
proaches nearer to my Vitals, and my Time 
is come ; be quick, haſte, and do as I bid 
you. Indeed I could perceive that he al- 
ter'd, and was drawing near his End; fo 
I made haſte to obey his Commands with 
reſpect to the Notary, leaving with him 
Dame Facinia, who was more afraid than 
I that he ſhould die without adding his 
Codicil to his Teſtament, I went to the firſt 
Notary I could get; and finding him at 
Home, Sir, ſaid I, my Maſter the Licen- 
tiate Sedillo is a dying. He wants a Codi- 
cil to be added to his Will: Pray diſpatch; 
we muſt not loſe a Moment. The Notary 
was a little old Man who loved Rallery. 
He asked me who was the Canon's Phyli- 
cian? I anſwer'd, Dr. Sangrado. At the 
Name of him he took his Cloke and Har, 
and cry'd, Let's begone, for that Doctor 
is very expeditious ; he hardly gives his Pa- 
tients time to ſend for Notaries. That 
Man has hinder'd me of many a good 
Teſtament. Saying this, he made what 
haſte he could; and we went together to 
my Maſter, not letting the Graſs grow un- 
der us, to prevent his going out of the 
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World before he had ſettled his Affairs. 
As we were on the Way, I faid to the 
Notary, You know, Sir, that a dying Man 
often loſes his Memory : If by chance my 
Maſter ſhould forget me, I beg you to put 
That 
I will, Child, replied the little Notary, 
depend upon it. ÞPll exhort him to give 
thee ſomething conſiderable, if he is ever 
ſo little diſpoſed to reward thee for thy 
Services. When we came to my Maſter, 
he had his Senſes ſtill about him. Dame 
Facinta was with him; and her Tears, 
which ſhe had at Will, flowed from her 
in abundance : She had played her part, 
and prepared the good Man to do very 
handſomely for her. We left the Notary 
with our Maſter, and ſhe and I ſtaid with- 
out in the Anti-chamber, where the Sur- 
geon came to us, to give the Canon a new 
and his laſt Bleeding. But we would not 
let him enter the Room. Stay, Mr. Mar- 
tin, ſays the Governantee to him, you ſhall 
not go into Signior $edi/l9's Chamber now 
he is buſy. There is the Notary with him; 
and you ſhall not bleed him any more *till 
his Teſtament is finiſhed, My Dame and 


* ] were afraid the Licentiate ſhould die be- 


fore *rwas done : But by good Luck the 
Act for which we were in ſo much Pain 
was executed, The Notary coming out 


of 


. — 
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of the Chamber, clapp'd me on the Shoulder, 
and ſaid, ſmiling, Thou art not forgotten, 
Gil Blas. I was overjoy'd to hear it, and 
ſo well pleas'd with my Maſter for remem- 
bring me, that I promiſed to pray for him 
after he was dead, which was not long 
firſt, for the Surgeon having blooded him 
once more, the poor old Man, who was 
before but too weak, expired almoſt in the 
Moment, As he was at his laſt Gaſp, the 
Doctor came in, and ſeem'd a little ſtart- 
led, as quick as he uſed to be in diſpatch- 
ing his Patients. However, inſtead of im- 
puting the Death of the Canon to his 
Bleedings, and repeated Draughts of hot 
Water, he only ſaid, as he went away, 
There was not Blood enough taken from 
him; neither has he drank hot Water 
enough. The Doctor's Executioner, I 
mean the Surgeon, ſeeing there was no 
more Buſineſs for him, followed Signior 
Sangrado. | 
No ſooner was our Maſter dead, but 
Dame Jacinta, Ingſille, and I ſet up a 
howling, which was heard by all the 
Neighbourhood, FJacinta, who had the 
har Reaſon to rejoice, ſo bewailed his 
Death, that; one would have thought. ſhe 
was the moſt afflicted Woman in the 
World. The Room in an Inſtant was full 
of People, who came out of Curioſity more 
G 5 than 
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than Compaſſion. The Relations of the 
Defun& hearing he was dead, ran to our 
Houſe, and ſealed up every thing. They 
ſaw the Governantee in ſuch Affliction, 
that they imagined at firſt, the Canon had 
not made his Will: But they ſoon under. 
ſtood that it was done in all the Forms, 

and had a Codicil annexed to it. Upon 
opening it, they found the Teſtator had 
bequeath'd his beſt Effects to Dame Ja- 
cinta and her Daughter: And the Relati- 
ons of the deceaſed made a Funeral Ora- 
tion on him, in Terms which were > | no 
means honourable to his Memory. They 
alſo fell upon the Governantee, and be- 
ſtowed ſome Eulogies upon me too. It 
muſt be owned that in Appearance I de- 
ſerved them. The Licentiate, reſt the Soul 
of him, to engage me to remember him as 
long as I lived, ordered this Article to be 
inſerted in the Codicil: Item, Since Gil 
Blas is a Lad who already has ſome Literaturt, 
I leave him my Library, all my Books and Ma- 
nuſcripts, without Exception. 3 
I could not imagine where this pretend- 
ed Library was: I had not ſeen any ſuch 
thing in the Houſe. I knew there were a 
few Papers, and five or fix Books on'a 
Shelf in my Maſter's Cloſet, and that was 
all my Legacy. The Books were beſides 
of no Uſe to me, One was intituled, The 
Com- 
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Compleat Cook ; another a Treatiſe of In- 
digeſtion, and the Method of Curing it. The 
others were the four Parts of the Breviary,. 
half eaten away by the Moth. As for the 
Manuſcripts, the moſt curious was ſome 
Briefs and Bills relating to a Law-Suit the 
Canon had formerly had about his Bene- 
fice, When 1 had examined my Legacy, 
with more Attention than it deſerved, I 
left it for his Relations, who had envy'd 
it me ſo much. I reſtored alſo to them the 
Coat I had of the Licentiate, and took my 
own again, receiving my Wages only for the 
Fruit of my Services. I left them as ſoon as 
was paid off, and looked out for another 
Place. Dame Jacinta, beſides the Money 
which was bequeathed her by the Help of 
her good Friend, found means, while the Li- 
centiate was ill, to plunder him of his moſt 


valuable Effects. 


Gil Blas hires himſelf to Doctor San- 
grado; and becomes a famous Phy- 
ician. = 

I Reſolved to go to Signior Arias de Lon- 
dona, and ſearch his Regiſter for ano- 

ther Service; but as I was juſt entering 

his 
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his Houſe, I met Dr. Sangrado, whom 1 
had not ſeen fince my Maſter's Death. I 
took the liberty to ſalute him, and he knew 
me again preſently, . notwithſtanding I had 
chang'd my Habit. Child, ſays he, I was 
thinking of thee this Minute, 1 want an 
honeſt Lad to ſerve me, and l believe thou 
wouldſt do my Buſineſs, if thou canſt read 
and write. If — all, Sir, replied I, I 
am for your Purpoſe. Sayeſt thou fo, cry'd 
he, thou art my Man then: Come along 
with me; thou ſhalt live pleaſantly, and 1 
will treat thee with Diſtinction: I will give 
thee no Wages, but thou ſhalt want for no- 
thing. I will keep thee handſomely, and 
teach thee the great Art of curing Diſeaſes. 
In a word, thou ſhalt rather be my Pupil 
than my Valet. | 

I accepted of the Doctor's Propoſal, 
hoping that under ſo learned a Maſter I 
ſhould become .an eminent Phyſician. He 
took me Home with him immediately ; he 
ſhewed me what I was to do there; which 
was to write down the Names and Dwel- 
lings of the Patients that ſent for him when 
he was abroad. He kept a Regiſter for 
that Purpoſe, wherein an old Maid-Ser- 
vant of his uſed to ſet down who came for 
him, and whither he was to go; but her 
Orthography was unintelligible, and ſhe 
wrote 1o ill, that the Doctor could not de- 


cipher - 
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cipher it. He gave this Book in Charge 
to me; and it might be well call'd The Re- 
giſter of the Dead; for hardly a Man, whoſe 
Name was enter*d there, lived after it. 

I wrote down, as 1 may ſay, the Names 
of the Perſons who were bound for the o- 
ther World, as the Porter to an Inn writes 
down the Names of the Perſons that take 
Places in a Stage-Coach, My Pen was 
often in my Hand; for there was not at 
that time a Phyſician in Valladolid of more 
Repute than Dr. Sangrado. He impoſed 
on the Publick by a ſpectous Way of talk- 
ing, and ſome lucky Cures, which had 
done him more Honour than he deſerved. 
He had as much Practice as he could go 
through with, and conſequently got Money 
apace. He did not ſpend it too profulely : 
We lived very frugally: Our Food was 
generally Peaſe, Apples, and Cheeſe, He 
ſaid thoſe Aliments agreed beſt with the 
Stomach, and were moſt healthy. Hows 
ever, as light as they were of | Digeſtion, 
he would not ſuffer us to have our Fill of 
them. He took care we ſhould not ſur- 
feit ourſelves. But tho' he forbad the 
Maid and 1 to eat much, to make amends, 
he permitted us to drink as much Water as 
we would. Inſtead of ſetting us Bounds 
in that, he ſometimes cry*d, Drink, Chil- 
dren, Flealth conſiſts in the Suppleneſs 


and 
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and Humectation of Parts. Drink Water 
abundantly; Water breaks all the Salts ; 
if the Blood is too thick, Water thins it; 
if too thin, it thickens it. Our Doctor 
was fo honeſt in that himſelf, that he drank 
nothing but Water, though he was pretty 
well in Years. He defin'd old Age to be a 
natural Phthiſick, which dry'd up and con- 
ſum'd us; and purſuant to this Definition, 
he deplor'd the Ignorance of thoſe that 
called Wine the old Man's Milk. He main» 
tained that Wine wore them out and deſtroy- 
ed them; and faid very eloquently, that that 
Liquor 1s to them, as well as to all the 
World, a Friend that betrays, and a Pleaſure 
that deceives them. 
Notwithſtanding all his fine Arguments, 
J had not been eight Days in his Houſe be- 
fore I was taken ill of a Flux, and a vio- 
lent Pain in the Stomach, which I was ſo 
bold as to attribute to the Abundance of 
the Liquid, and the ill Diet I lived upon. 
I complained to my Maſter, hoping he 
would relieve me, and allow me a little 
Wine at Meals ; but he was too great an 
Enemy to that Liquor to conſent to it. If 
Water offends thy Stomach, ſays he, there 
are innocent Helps againſt the Aquatick 
Qualities; Sage, for Example, or Balm 
intuſed in it, renders it moſt delectable to 
the Taſte. Mint, Roſemary, and many 
| other 
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other excellent Herbs are not only falu« 
tary, but give an admirable Flavour to the 
Liquid Element. Whatever he could fay 
in Praiſe of Water, and whatever Recipes 
he would have given me to improve my 
Beverages, I drank it with ſo much Mo- 
deration, that he obſerving, ſaid, I don't 
wonder, Gil Blas, you do not enjoy your 
Health well; you don't drink enough, 
Friend. Water, unleſs 1t is taken in large 
Quantities, quickens the Parts of the Cho- 
ler, which ought to be drown'd in it. Don't 
be afraid of weakening or chilling thy Sto- 
mach by abundance of Water: I'll an- 
ſwer for what ſhall come of it, drink as 
much as thou wilt: Cel/as will be my Se- 
cond : That Oracle of the Latins has writ- 
ten an admirable Panegyrick upon Water : 
He tells us in expreſs Words, That thoſe 
who excuſe their drinking Wine, on ac- 
count of a weak Stomach, de a manifeſt 
Injuſtice to the Stomachick Powers, and make 
it only a Cover for their Senſuality. 

That I might not appear indocile when 
I was entring into the Career of Phyſick, 
I ſeemed to be convinced that he was in 
the Right. I even confeſs'd that I was of 
his Opinion; and on his and Celſus's Gua- 
ranty, continued to take large Draughts 
of Water to drown my Choler in it: And 
though I found myſelf worſe and worſe every 


Day, 
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Day, yet Prejudice was too hard for Ex- 
perience. I had, as may be ſeen, a happy 
Diſpoſition to become a Phyſician 3 but I 
could not always reſiſt the Violence of my 
Ails, which grew upon me to ſuch a Point, 
that I reſolved to quit Dr. Sangrado's Ser- 


vice; but he beſtowed a new Employment 


on me, which made -me change my Mind, 
Child, fays he to me one Day, hearken to 
me, hearken to me; I am not one of thoſe 
hard, ungrateful Maſters, who let their 
Domeſticks be paſt their Labour before 
they reward them. I am fatisfied with 
thy Conduct. I love thee, and will make 
a Man of thee. I will diſcover to thee the 
whole Myſtery of the Salutary Art, which 
I have ſo many Years profeſt, Other 
Doctors make it conſiſt in a thouſand dif- 
ficult Sciences; but I'll ſhorten the Way, 
and will ſpare thee the Pains of ſtudying 
Phyſick, Pharmacy, Botany, and Anato- 
my. Know, Friend, that all that is ne- 
ceſſary, is Bleeding and Draughts of hot 
Water: This is the whole Secret of Curing 
all the Diſtempers in the World: A 
wonderful Secret which I reveal to thee 
and which Nature impenetrable to my 
Brethren, has not been able to keep from 
my Obſervations. Tis all included in 
theſe two Points, much Bleeding, and 
much drinking of Water: I have nothing 

| more 
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more to teach thee : Thou knoweſt the 
A very Bottom of Phyſick. Make thy Ad- 
vantage of my long Experience, and thou 
wilt at once become as skilful as I am. 
Thou mayeſt alſo be aſſiſtant to me; thou 
ſhalt keep the Regiſter in the Morning, 
and in the Afternoon ſhalt viſit ſome of my 
Patients, while I take care of the Nobility 
and Clergy, thou ſhalt attend the third Or- 
der for me; and when thou haſt done ſo 
ſome time, I will get thee admitted into 
the Faculty. Thou ſhalt be Learned, Gi! 
Blas, before thou art a Phyſician; where- 
as others are a long time, and moſt of them 
all their Lives, Phyſicians before they are 
Learned. 
I thank'd the Doctor for having ſo 
ſpeedily render'd me capable of becoming 
his Subſtitute 3 and to teſtify how ſenſible 
] was of his Goodneſs to me, I affur'ld him 
I would follow all his Opinions as long as 
I lived, even though they were contrary to 
Hippocrates, This Aſſurance of mine was 
nevertheleſs a little inſincere: I did not at 
all approve of his Bleeding and Water- 
drinking Preſcriptions, and reſolved to 
drink Wine as often as I viſited my Pa- 
tients, I hung my Coat upon a Peg the 
ſecond time, put on one of my Maſter's, 
and aſſumed the Air of a Phyſician, whoſe 
Profeſſion I enter'd upon at the —_— 
0 
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of all thoſe that ſent for me. I began with 


an Alguazil who was taken ill of a Pleu- 


riſy. | ordered him to be blooded with- 
out Mercy, and that he ſhould have an 
immoderate Portion of Water. I, in the 
next Place, was ſent for by a Paſtry-Cook, 
who was roaring out with the Gout, I was 
no more ſparing of his Blood than I had 
been of the Alguazil's, and preſcribed him 
2 Deluge of Water alſo. I received twelve 
Reals for 51 Preſcriptions; which gave 
ng 


me ſuch a li to my Profeſſion, that I 
reſolved to ſpend the reſt of my Days in 
taking People's Blood from them, and fil- 
ling them up with Water. As I was com- 
ing out of the Paſtry-Cook's Houſe, I met 
with Fabricio, whom I had not ſeen fince 
Sedillo the Licentiate*'s Death. He gaz'd 
upon me ſome Moments in a Surprize, and 
then burſt out into a Fit of Laughter, till 
he was ready to ſplit his Sides. Truly he 
had good Reaſon to laugh; for I had a 
Cloke that trailed on the Ground, my Coat 
and Breeches were four times as long and 
as wide as they needed to have been, I 
might very well paſs for an Original. .I 
let him have his Laugh out, and could 
hardly forbear keeping him Company ; but 
I put a Conſtraint on myſelf for Deco- 
rum's ſake, it being in the Street, and the 
better to counterfeit the Phyſician, who is 
10 
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no riſible Animal. Fabricio, who laugh'd 
ſo heartily at my ridiculous Air, laugh'd 
ſtill more at my ſerious one; and when his 
Fit was a little over, For Heaven's ſake, 
Gil Blas, ſays he, who has equipp'd thee 
ſo pleaſantly? What Devil has diſguiſed 
thee ſo? Not fo faſt, Friend, ſaid I: Shew 
Reſpect to a new Hippocrates, Know that 
I am Subſtitute to Dr. Sangrado, the moſt 
famous Phyſician in Halladolid. I have liv- 
ed with him theſe three Weeks, He has 
ſhewn me the Bottom of Medicine; and 
not being able to attend all the ſick Men 
that ſend for him, I am employed to aſſiſt 
him, He looks after the great Folks, and 
I after the Jittle Ones. Very well, replies 
Fabricio, that is to ſay, he abandons to 
thee the Blood of the Common People, 
and reſerves that of the Quality to himſelf. 
I congratulate thee upon thy Diviſion, 
"Tis better to have to do with the Popu- 
lace than with the Nobility. A Suburb- 
Doctor for my Money: His Faults are leſs 
in View; and his Murders make no Noiſe. 
| Yes, Child, added he, thy Condition is 
to be envy*d; and to talk like Alexander, 
if I were not Fabricio, I would be Gi 
Blas. * 

To let the Son of the Barber Nunez ſee 
that he was nat in the Wrong, when he ex- 
tolPd the Happineſs of my Circumſtances, 

I 


— 
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I ſhewed him the Reals given me by the 
Alguazil, and the Paſtry-Cook. Then we 
enter'd a Tavern to ſpend part of them. The 
Drawer brought us ſome pretty good W ine, 
which | thought to be much better than it 
was, having taſted none a long time. I drank 
large Draughts ; and with all due Reſpect to 
the Latin Oracle, I found that the Stomachick 
Powers were mightily refreſhed by them. 
We did not ſoon part; but made ourſelves 
merry at the Expence of our Maſters, accord- 
ing to the uſual Way of Valets. Night 
coming on, we parted, after having promiſed 


to meet again the next Day in the Afternoon 


at the ſame Place. 


CHAP. Iv. 


Gil Blas continues the Practice of a 
Phyſician with as much Succeſs as Ca- 
pacity. The Adventure of the Ring 
recovered. g 


Got Home juſt about the time that Sau- 

grado did. I told him what Patients I 
had viſited; and gave him eight Reals, 
which were all I had left of the twelve 
that were given me for my Preſcriptions. 
Eight Reals, cry'd he, when he _ told 
| tnem: 
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them: *Tis a ſmall Matter for two Viſits ; 
but we muſt take what we can get. He kept 
ſix, and gave me the other two: There, 
Gil Blas, continued he, there is ſomething 
for thee to lay by. Thou ſhalt have a Quar- 
ter-part of what thou takeſt, Come, Friend, 
this will make a rich Man of thee, for, God 
willing, we ſhall have a ſickly time of it 

this Year, N 
I was contented with my Proportion; 
for reſolving to keep back every Day a 
Quarter-part, and having another Quarter 
of the Remainder from him, that was a 
Half of the whole, according to my Arith- | 
methick. The next Day, as ſoon as I had 
dined, I put on my Subſtitutes Habit, 
and went about my Buſineſs. I viſited ſe- 
veral Patients of our Regiſter, and treated 
them all after the ſame Manner, tho* they 
had different Diſtempers. Hitherto Mat- 
ters had paſſed without making any Noiſe 
and nobody as yet, thank Heaven, had 
any thing to lay againſt my Preſcriptions : 
But let a Phylician be ever fo excellent, 
there will be thoſe that cenſure him. 1 
came at laſt to a Grocer's, whoſe Son had 
a Droply. I found there a little Blade of 
a Doctor calPd Cuchillo, who was brought 
thither by a Relation of the Grocer's. I 
made very low Bowes to all that were pre- 
ſent, eſpecially to the Perſon whom I took 
to 
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to be ſent for to conſult with me on the 
Patient's Diſeaſe. He ſaluted me with a 
grave Air; and having examined my Fea- 
tures and Figure ſome time with Atten- 
tion, Signior or, ſays he, I pray you 
to excuſe my Curioſity. I thought I had 
known all the Phyſicians my Brethren in 
Valladolid, but I muſt own to you that I 
have no Manner of Knowledge of you. 
You cannot have been long ſettled in this 
City. I replied, I was a young Practi- 
tioner, and as yet did only preſcribe under 
the Auſpices of Dr. Sangrado. I congra- 
tulate you, ſays he, very civilly, upon your 
embracing the Method of fo great a Man. 
I make no Queſtion you have already pro- 
fited very much by his Leſſons, though you 
appear to be very young. He ſaid this ſo 
naturally, that I could not tell whether he 
ſpoke ſeriouſiy or bantered me. I was 
ſtudying what to anſwer him, when the 
Grocer interrupted our Converſation, by 
putting us in mind of that Buſineſs we came 
about, ſaying, I am ſatisfied, Gentlemen, 
that both of you are perfect Maſters of the 
Art of Medicine. Pray look upon my Son, 
and preſcribe what you think proper for 
his Cure. Upon this my Brother Doctor 
made his Obſervations on the ſick Man; 
and having mark'd the Symptoms which 
diſcovered the Nature of the „ 
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he demanded of me after what Manner I 
thought we ſhould manage him? I -am of 
Opinion, replied I, that he fhould be 
blooded every Day, and take hot Water 
abundantly. At this the other Phyſician, 
ſmiling on me with a malicious Air, faid, 
And you are of Opinion that thoſe Reme- 


dies will fave his Life? No doubt of it, 


replied I, with great Confidence, they will 
have that Effect, being Specificks againſt 
all Sorts of Diſeaſes: As Dr. Sangrade. 
Then Celſus was very much out, anſwered 
he, when to cure a Dropſy he enjoined the 
Patient to abſtain from Facing or Drink- 
ing. Celfus, cry'd I, is not my Oracle. 
He is out as well as others; and ſometimes 
J affect to go quite contrary to his Senti- 
ments. I perceive by your Diſcourſe, fays 
Cuchille, that Dr. Sangrado would infinuate 
a ſure and ſatisfactory Method to young 
Practitioners. Bleeding and Water-drink- 
ing are his Univerſal Medicine. I am not 
at all ſurpriſed that ſo many honeſt Gen- 
tlemen have periſhed under his Hands. No 


Invectives, replied I haſtily; it does not 


become a Man of your Profeſſion to talk 
ſo, I muſt tell you, Monfieur Doctor, 
That for want of Bleeding and Drinking 
hot Water, many fick Men have been ſent 
into the other World. If you have any 
thing to object againſt Signior Sangrado, 


put 
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put it into Writing; I'll anſwer you; and 
we ſhall ſee on whoſe Side the Laughers 
will be. By St. James and St. Dennis, cryd 
Cuchillo, in as great a Paſſion as I was, 
you don't know me, Sir; I can bite and 
ſcratch as well as another. I am not afraid 
of Sangrado, who with all his Preſumption 
and Vanity is an Original. Here I bade 
him hold. I deſpiſed his mean Figure, and 
he did the ſame by my ridiculous One, We 
gave one another hard Words, and made 
Faces at each other. We in the End came 
to pulling and ſcratching, and loſt ſome 
Hair on each Side, before the Grocer and 
his Kinſman could come in and part us. 
When they had done, the Maſter of the 
Houſe paid me for my Viſit, and diſmiſſed 
me, keeping my Antagoniſt, who ſeemed to 
him to have the more Skill of the two. 
I had like to have met with another ſuch 
ill Adventure at a fat Quiriſter's Houſe, who 
had a Fever. I no ſooner began to make 
mention of hot Water, than he fell a rail- 
ing at my Specifick, and curſing me for my 
Prefcription. He called me a thouſand 
Names, ard threatned to have me thrown 
out at a Window. I went out of his Houſe 
much faſter than I came in; and made 
what haſte I could to meet Fabricio at the 
Place we had appointed for our Meeting. 
I found him there. We were both in a 
drinking 
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drinking Humour, and got very merry 5 
in which Condition we returned Home to 


our Maſters. Signior Sangrado did not 


perceive I was fuddled, becauſe I told him 
the Story of my Quarrel with the Doctor, 
with a great deal of the Action; and he 
took it for an Effect of the Emotion our 
Combat had put me into. Beſides, he 
found himſelf concerned in the Report I 
made; and was himſelf piqued againſt Cu- 
chills, You did well, Gil Blas, ſaid he, 
to defend the Honour of our Remedies, 
againſt a Dwarf of the Faculty. Does he 
pretend that Aquatick Beverages are not 
to be given in Caſes of Dropſy ? A Block- 
head! PII maintain the Uſe of them is very 
proper, Yes, continued he, Water will 
cure all Sorts of Dropſies, as it is good 
for Rheumatiſms and Jaundice. *Tis alſo 
excellent in thoſe Fevers, when the Sick 
burn and freeze at the ſame time. *Tis 
marvellous even in thoſe Diſeaſes that ariſe 
from cold Phlegmatick Humours. This 
Opinion may ſeem ſtrange to young Phy- 
ſicians, ſuch as Cuchillo; but it is very ſup- 
portable in good Medicine: And if thoſe 
Men were capable of arguing like Philoſo- 
phers, inſtead of railing at me, they would 
become my moſt zealous Defenders. | 

He did not ſuſpect my being diſordered 
with Wine, Cuchillos Cenfures had put 
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him into ſuch a Paſſion: For to inflame 
him the more, I had added ſome Circum- 
ſtances of my own Head to my Story. 
However, as full as he was of the Matter, 
he perceived that I drank more Water that 
Evening than uſually. The Wine heated 
me; I was very dry, and took large 
Draughts of Water: But he thought [ 
began to take a liking to his Aquaticks. 
I find, Gi Blas, ſays he, ſmiling, Thou 
haſt not now ſuch an Averſion to Water ; 
*{will. go down like Nectar in a little while. 
I knew thou wouldſt bring thy ſelf to love 
it. Sir, replied I, every thing has its time. 
I would at this Inſtant give a Gallon of 
Wine for a Pint of Water. This Anſwer 
charmed the Doctor, who would not loſe 
ſo fair an Occaſion to enlarge upon the 
Excellence of Water: He undertook to 
make a new Eulogy on it; not like a cold 


Orator, but like an Enthuſiaſt. A thou- 


fand and a thouſand times, cries he, more 
eſtimable and more innocent were the 
Houſes of Meeting of old than our mo- 
dern Taverns. The Ancients did not meet 
to conſume their Eſtates and deſtroy their 
Healths, but to have harmleſs Converſa- 


tion, and refreſh themſelves with hot Wa- 


ter. We cannot ſufficiently admire the 
Foreſight of the earlieſt Maſters of Civil 


Life, who erected Publick- Houles, where 
| hot 
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hot Water was given to all Comers. 
Wine was then lock'd up in the Apothe- 
caries Shops, that none might uſe it without 
the Preſcription of a Phyſician. Oh, what 
Wiſdom was that! A Remainder of that 
ancient Frugality is ſtill to be met with in 
thee and me, who drink nothing but Water 
which has never been boiled ; for I have ob- 
ſerved, that Water, when it has been 
boiled, is heavier and more offenſive to the 
Stomach, | 
1 could hardly forbear laughing, to hear 
him talk thus. I kept my Countenance as 
well as I could, Nay, I agreed with him 
as to the Virtues of hot Water. I con- 
demned the Ule of Wine, and pitted thoſe 
Men who unhappily took Pleaſure in fo 
pernicious a Beverage. The Wine con- 
tinuing to heat me ſtill, I filled a huge Cup 
with Water; and. after having taken a 
good Draught, Come, Sir, faid I to my 
Maſter, Let us drink this agreeable Li- 
:quor, Let us revive in your Houſe the 
Wiſdom and Frugality of the Ancients. 
He applauded me tor faying fo, and held 
out an Hour longer in the Praiſe of Wa- 
ter, exhorting me never to drink any thing 
elle, I promiſed him to take a large Quan- 
tity every Night, to uſe myſelf to it; and 
that I might keep my Promiſe the more 
caſily, I went to bed with a Reſolution to 
HA g 


148 The HISTORY Book II. 


go every Day to the Tavern. As ill as it 
tared with me at the Grocer's, it did not 
hinder my preſcribing next Day freſh 
Bleedings and freſh Doſes of hot Water. 
As I was coming out of a Houſe, where I 
had been to viſit a Poet who had a Frenzy, 
T met an old Woman in the Street, who 
asked me if I was a Phyſician? I told her, 
Yes. I then moſt humbly intreat you, re- 
plied ſhe, to go along with me. My 
Neice was taken ill Yeſterday, and I can't 
find out her Diſtemper. I followed the 
| old Woman, who conducted me to a 
' Houſe, where I enter'd a Room pretty 
well furniſhed, and ſaw a Woman a-bed. 
I immediately thought I had ſeen her 
ſomewhere before; and after having a- 
while examined her Face a little better, I 
knew her again to be Camilla, who had f 
acted her Part ſo well with me before. ö 
As for her, ſhe did not know me, either 
through the Diſorder her Diſtemper put 
her into, or through the Alteration of my 
x Dreſs, being now in the Garb of a Doctor. | 
1 I took her by the Hand to fee] her Pulſe, 
fl and perceived my Ring was upon her Fin- 


„ n 


. ger. I was overjoyed to light upon a 
| Treaſure I had ſo much Right to ſeize, 
l and [ had a great mind to do it at the In- 
| ſtant ; but conſidering that thoſe Women 
| might cry out, and Don Raphael, or _ 
0 Other 
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other Defender of the Fair Sex, run to 
their Help, I took care not to give way 
to the Temptation. I thought it was better 
to diſſemble and conſult Fabricio thereupon 3 
which I did as ſoon as I faw him. In the 
mean time the old Woman was very earneſt 
with me to tell her what Diſtemper her Neice 
had. I was not ſuch a Fool as to own that 
I could not tell, On the contrary I pre- 
tended to be Maſter of it; and faid grave- 
ly, in Imitation of Signior Sangrado, that 
her Illneſs was occaſioned for want of Per- 
ſpiration : That ſhe muſt be let Biood im- 
mediately, Bleeding being the natural Sub- 
ſtitute of Perſpiring. I alſo ordered her hot 
Water, that all Things might be done ac- 
cording to our Rules. 

I ſhortened my Viſit as much as I could, 
and haſted away to the Son of Nunez, 
whom I met juſt as he was coming out of 
his Maſter's Houſe, who had ſent him on 
an Errand. I inform'd him of my new 
Adventure, and asked his Advice, whether 
I had beſt have Camilla apprehended by the 
Magiſtrates; No, replied he, by no means; 
that 1s not the Way to haye your Ring 
again. Thoſe fort of Men don't love to 
make Reſtitutions. Remember thy being 
impriſon'd at Ftorga, what became of thy 
Horſe, thy Money, and thy Clothes, Did 
not they keep all? The beſt Way will be 
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to make uſe of our own Induſtry to reco- 


ver thy Diamond. Pl] contrive how to 
do it. l' think upon it as I go to the 
Hoſpital, where I have two or three Words 
to tell the Purveyor from my Mafter, Meet 
me at our Tavern, and do not be impa- 
tient; Ill be with thee in a very little 
time. | 

Nevertheleſs, it was three Hours before 
he came to me : I did not know who he 
was at firſt : Beſides that, he had changed 
his Habit, and ty'd his Hair up in Rib- 
bons ; he had placed a Muſtachio on his 
Beard which covered half his Face. He 
had a Sword on, the Hilt of which was at 
leaſt three Foot in Circumference. He 
march*d at the Head of five Men, who, 
like him, had their huge Muſtachio's, and 
their long Rapiers, looking all like Perſons 
of Reſolution. Your Servant, Signior Gil 
Blas, ſays he, in accoſting me: Behold 
an Alguazil of a new Make, and Serjeants 
of the ſame Turn attending him; Carry 
us to that Woman that has robb'd you of 


the Diamond, and take my Word for't, 


we'll make her reſtore it. I embraced Fa- 
bricio at theſe Words, which let me into 
the Secret of his Stratagem, and gave him 
to underſtand that I highly approved of his 
Expedient. I alſo faluted the counterfeit 
Serjeants, who were three Footmen and 
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two Journeymen Barbers of his Acquain- 


| tance, whom he had engaged in this Bu- 


ſineſs. I made the Brigade drink, and we 
went ſtraight to Camilla's, where we ar- 
rived juſt as ' twas dusk. We Knocked at 
the Door, which was ſhut, The old Wo- 
man opened it, and taking the Perſons that 
were with me for Officers who did not 
come thither without Reaſon, ſhe was ter- 
ribly affrighted. Don't be afraid, Mother, 
ſaid Fabricis; we came hither only about a 
ſmall Affair, which will be ſoon over. At 
theſe Words we went forward, and enter*d 
the fick Body's Chamber, conducted by 
the old Woman, who lighted us along 
with a Candle in a Silver Candleftick. I 
took the Candle of her, went to the Bed- 
ſide, and look'd in Camilla's Face very 
fully, that ſhe might know me. Behold, 
cry'd I, thou Cheat, the credulous Gi 
Blas, whom thou haſt fo wrong'd : Have 
I met with thee at laſt ? The Corregidor 
has my Petition againſt thee, and this Al- 
guazil is ordered to apprehend thee. Mr. 
Officer, added I, do your Duty. I need 
not be put in mind of thar, replied he, 
heightning his Voice; I ſhall take hold of 
that Creature; I have had a Note of her 
Name a long while in my Regiſter. Come, 
get you up, Madam, continued he; dreſs im- 
mediately, I will be your Gentleman-Ulher, 
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and lead you to one of the beſt Jails in 
Valladolid. At theſe Words, Camilla, as 
ill as ſhe was, perceiving the two Serjeants 
with huge Muſtachio's were about to take 
her out of Bed by Force, held up her 
Hands, and with a Look, which ſhew'd 
the Fright ſhe was in, cry'd out to me, 
Signior G Blas, have Pity on me, I con- 
jure you, by the chaſte Mother to whom 
you owe your Birth : Though I am ver 
guilty, I am yet more miſerable : I will 
give you your Diamond, therefore don't 
ruin me. Saying this, ſhe pulled the Ring 
off her Finger, and gave it to me. But I 
anſwer'd, That my Diamond alone would 
not ſatisfy me; I muſt have my Thouſand 
Ducats allo which I had been robb'd of in 
the Lodging- Houſe. As for the Ducats, 
Signior, do not demand them of me, re- 
plied Camilla; the Traitor Raphael, whom 
] have not ſeen from that time to this, ran 
away with them that very Night. Poor 
Soul, fays Fabricio; doſt thou think *cis 
ſufficient to clear thee, to pretend thou 
haſt none of the Spoil? Thou ſhalt not 
come off ſo. Thou wert one of Raphael's 
Accomplices, and muſt give an Account of 
thyſelf before thy Betters : A fine Account 
thou haſt to give, Ill warrant you: Be 
pleaſed to go to Priſon with me, and there 


thou may'ſt make thy general Confeſſion. 
This 
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This good Woman ſhall bear thee Com- 
pany : I doubt not ſhe can tell Monſieur 
the Corregidor a hundred pretty Stories 
which will be very entertaining to him. 
Upon this the two Women did what they 
could to ſweeten us. They cry*d, they 


| ſued, the old one fell on her Knees before 


the Alguazil; and when he was deaf to her, 
ſhe turn'd to every one of his Serjeants. 
Camilla begg'd me, in the moſt moving 
Manner, to tave her out of the Hands of the 
Magiſtrates. I made as if her Prayers had 
prevailed on me. Mr. Officer, ſaid I to 
the Son of Nunez, ſince I have my Dia- 
mond, I am fatisfy'd ; I would not be the 


Death of this Woman. Don't tell me of 


your Humanity, replied he; I have ſome- 
thing elſe to mind. I mult diſcharge my 
Office. I have expreſs Orders to appre- 
hend theſe Wretches: Monſieur the Cor- 
regidor will make Examples of them. For 
Heaven's ſake, ſaid I, don't be fo cruel; 
but have Mercy upon them, and accept of 
the Preſent theſe Ladies will make you for 
your trouble. That's another thing, re- 
plied he; that's a Figure of Rhetorick 
which is well placed. Come, what is it 
they will give me? LI have a Pearl Neck- 
lace, cry*d Camilla, and two Pendants, of 
a conſiderable Price, If they came from 
the Philippine Iſles, faid he, interrupting 
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her, I will not meddle with them. You 
may be aſſur'd they are right, replied ſhe, 


While they were talking the old Woman 


brought a little Box, out of which ſhe 
took the Necklace and the Pendant. She 
gave them both to Monſieur the Alguazil. 
Tho? he knew no more of Pearl than I did, 
yet he did not queſtion their being right, 
He look'd upon them attentively, and ſaid, 
They appear to be what they ſhould be; 
and if the Silver Candleſtick which Signior 
Gil Blas has in his Hand be added to them, 
I will not anſwer for my Fidelity, I don't 
believe, cry'd I to Camilla, you'll break 
off an Accommodation ſo much to your 
Advantage for a Trifle. Pronouncing theſe 
Words, 1 took the Candle out, and gave 
the Candleſtick to Fabricio, who contenting 
himfelf with what was offer*d, perhaps, be- 
cauſe he ſaw nothing in the Room beſides 
that could be conveniently carry*d off, ſaid, 
Farewel, my Princefs, be at reſt, I will 
ſpeak for you to Monſieur the Corregidor, 
and repreſent you to him as white as Snow. 
We know how to give Things what Turn 
we pleaſe, and never make true Reports, 
but when we are not oblig'd to make falſe 
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CHAP. v. 


The Sequel of the Adventure of FA 
ery Ring. Gil Blas quits the 
Practice of Phyjick, and the City of 
Valladolid. 


Fter we had thus executed Faòricio's 
Project, we left Camilla's Houſe re- 
Joicing in the Succeſs of our Enterprize. 
We expected nothing but the Ring: We 
took the reſt as we could get it. We 
were ſo far from making any Scruple of 
robbing the Courtezans, "that we thought 
we had done a meritorious Act. Gentle- 
men, ſays Fabricio to us, when we were: 
got into the Street, I think the beſt thing 
we can do, is to return to our Tavern, 
and make merry all Night. To-morrow 
we'll fell the Candleſtick, the Neck- 
lace and the Pendants, and divide the Mo- 
ney amongſt us, like Brethren : This done, 
each of us ſhall return Home, and make the 
beſt Excuſe he can to his Maſter. The 
Opinion of Monſieur the Alguazil ſeem'd 
to us to be the moſt judicious; We re- 
turn'd to our Tavern, ſome of us ima- 
gining they could eaſily invent an Excuſe 
tor lying abroad, and others not caring 
whether 
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whether their Maſters turn'd them off or 
nor. | 

We order'd a good Supper to be got 
ready, and fat down to it with as much 
Gaicty as Appetite, We were very plea- 
ſant all the while, and eſpecially Fabricio, 
who knew how to keep up Converſation, 
diverted the whole Company. There 
eſcap*d him I can't tell how many Strokes 
of Caſtilian Wit, as good as the Attick of 
old. When we were in the midſt of our 
Mirth, an unforeſeen Event diſturb'd all 
our Joy. A Man enter'd the Room where 
we were at Supper, with a very grave 
Mien, attended by two others of moſt un- 
promiſing Aſpect. After theſe came three 
more, and after them three and three, 'till 
they made a Dozen. They were arm'd 
with Carabines, Swords, and Bayonets. 
We ſoon perceived they were the Watch, 
and *twas not hard for us to gueſs their 
Buſineſs, We at firſt made a ſhew of Re- 
ſiſtance; but they ſurrounded us, in an In- 
ſtant, and kept us quiet, as well on ac- 
count of their Number as their Fire-Arms. 
Gentlemen, ſays the Captain of them, with 
a bantering Air, I underſtand by what Ar- 
tifice you have lately taken a Ring from a 
certain She- Adventurer: Twas dexterouſly 
done; and you deſerve a publick Reward, 
which without queſtion you'll meet with. 


The 
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The Law, that has provided a Lodging 
for you, will be ſure to provide alſo a Re- 
compenſe for ſo notable an Exploit. All 
thoſe to whom this Diſcourſe was addreſs'd 
were in terrible Confuſion, We chang'd 
Colour, and in our Turn were poſſeſs'd with 
the ſame Fear as we had occaſion'd in Ca- 
milla. However, Fabricio, tho* he look*d 
pale and confounded, offer*d to juſtify us. 
Signior, ſaid he, we had no ill Deſign, and 
therefore ought to be forgiven this De- 
vice. What a Duce, replied the Captain in 
a Heat, Do you call this a Device? 
Don't you know that *tis a Hanging Mat- 
ter? Beſides that, no Man 1s permitted to 
do Juſtice for himſelf: You took a Candle- 
ſtick, a Necklace, and Diamond Ear- 
rings; and which is ſtill worſe, to accom- 
pliſh this Robbery, you turned yourſelves 
into Serjeants. Rogues diſguiſe yourſelves 
like honeſt Men to do ill, You will be 
very happy if you eſcape without a Halter. 
When he had given us to underſtand that 
the Matter was more ſerious than we at 
firſt took it to be, we fell at his Feet, and 
pray'd him to have pity on our Youth ; 
but our Prayers were to no Purpoſe. He 
rejected the Propoſitions we made him to 
deliver up the Candleſtick, the Necklace, 
and the Pendants. He refus'd even my 


Ring, perhaps becauſe it was offer'd in 


Com- 
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Company. In fine, he was inexorable. 
He cauſed my Companions to be diſarm'd, 
and carried us all to Priſon. As we were 
carrying along, one of his Serjeants told 
me, that the old Woman who lived with 
Camilla, ſuſpecting us not to be really what 
we were in Appearance, Officers belonging 
to the Courts of Juſtice, dogg'd us to the 
Tavern; and finding her Suſpicions to be 
well grounded, ſhe gave Information of us to 
the Captain of the Watch, to be reveng'd 
of us. | 

The firſt thing the Officers did, was to 
fearch us. The Necklace, the Pendants, 
and the Silver Candleſtick were imme- 
diately taken from us. They took from 
me alſo my Ring, and the Philippine Iſle 
Rubies, which I had unfortunately in my 
Pockets. Nay, they did not leave me ſo 
much as. the Reals I had got that Day by 
my Preſcriptions: By which I perceiv'd 
that the Officers belonging to the Courts 
of Juſtice at Yalladolid underſtood their 
Offices as well as thoſe at Aſtorga, and that 
the Manners of thoſe Gentlemen were 
every-where alike, While they were taking 
my Jewels and Money from me, the Cap- 

tain of the Watch reported our Adventure 
to the Magiſtrates, The Matter was ſo 
extraordinary, that the greateſt Part of 


them thought we deſerv*d to be truſs'd up 
| for 
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for it : Others, leſs ſevere, faid we might 
come off for two Hundred good Laſhes, and 
ſome Years Service at Sea. We were ſhut up 
in a Dungeon, to wait for the Sentence of 
Monſieur the Corregidor. We lay on Straw, 
which was by no means as clean and as fine 
as that in a Stable with which Horſes are 
litter'd. We had ſtaid there longer, and 
not been let out but to go to the Galleys, if 
Signior Manuel Ordonnez had not heard of 
our Affair, and refolved to get Fabricio 
diſcharged ; which he could not do, with- 
out delivering us alſo. He was a Man in 
great Eſteem in the City, He ſpared for no 
Sollicitations ; and what by his own Cre- 
dit, and that of his Friends, in three Days 
time he procured our Diſcharge. But we 
did not go out of that Place as we got in. 
The Candleftick, the Necklace, - the Pen- 
dants, my Ring, and the Rubies all re- 
main'd there; which put me in mind of thoſe 
Verſes in Jirgil, which begin with theſe 
Words, Sic vos non vobis. | 
As ſoon as we were ſet free, we return'd 

to our Maſters, Dr. Sangrado receiv'd me 
kindly. Poor Gi Blas, ſays he, I did not 
hear of thy Misfortune *till this Morning. 
was preparing to ſollicit for thee vigo- 
rouſly. Thou muſt comfort thyſelf up 
for this Accident, my Friend, and apply 
more than ever to Phyſick. I anſwerd, 
*I was 


160 The HISTORY Book II. 


"Twas my Deſign, and I did fo according- 
ly. I was ſo far from wanting Buſineſs, 
that it happening, as my Maſter ſaid, to 
be a ſickly Time, I had my Hands full of 
Patients. The Small-Pox -and malignant 
Fevers reign'd in the City and Suburbs. 
All the Doctors in Valladolid were full of 
Practice, and we in particular. There did 
not a Day go over our Heads, but we each 
of us viſited eight or ten Patients. Of 
Conſequence there was a great deal of 
Water drank, and much Blood let. But 
I can't tell how it happen'd, they all died. 
Either we manag'd them very ill, or their 
Diſtempers were incurable. We rarely 
viſited the fame ſick Man thrice. At 
the ſecond we found him either bury*d 
or in the Agony. Being a young Phyſi- 
cian, my Heart was not ſufficiently hard- 
ned for Murders. I was griev'd at ſo many 
fad Events, which might be imputed - to 
me. Sir, ſaid | one Evening to Dr. San— 
grado, I call Heaven to witneſs I follow 
your Method exactly, yet all my Patients 
go to the other World. One would think 
they died on Purpoſe to bring our Practice 
into Diſcredit: I met two carrying to the 
Grave this Afternoon. Child, ſays he, I 
might tell the ſame of myſelf: I have not 
often the Satisfaction to cure the Perſons 
that fall into my Hands; and if I was not 
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as certain as I am of the Principles of my 
Practice, I ſhould take my Remedies to 
be contrary to almoſt all the Diſeaſes I 
have in hand, If you will be ruPd by me, 
Sir, replied J, we'll change our Method, 
and out of Curioſity give our Patients ſome 
Chy mical Preparations. The worſt that can 
happen is, that they will have the ſame: 
Effect as our hot Water and Bleeding. I 
would willingly make the Experiment, ſays 
he, if it would not have an ill Conſequence, 
and be againſt my own Writing; for I 
have publiſh'd a Book in Vindication of 
frequent Bleeding and Hot- Water-drink- 
ing. Wouldſt thou have me decry my own 
Work? You are in the right, Sir, re- 
plied I, you muſt not give an Occaſion 
to your Enemies to triumph over you. 
They'll ſay you have ſuffer'd yourſelf to 
be abuſed. You'll loſe your Reputation: 
Rather let the People, the Nobility, and 
the Clergy periſh. Let's continue our 
wonted Practice. Our Brethren, after all, 
notwithſtanding the Averſion they have 
for Bleeding, do no greater Wonders than 
we; and our Specificks are as good as 
their Drugs. 
| We proceeded in our old Courſe, and 
in ſuch a manner, that in leſs than ſix 
Weeks we made as many Widows and Or- 
phans as the Siege of Troy. One would 
have 
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have thought the Plague was in Yallads- 
lid, there were ſo many Funerals, There 
came every Day to our Houſe Fathers, to 
demand an Account of the Sons we had 
robb*d them of; or Uncles to reproach us 
for the Death of their Nephews. As for 
the Nephews and Sons whoſe Fathers and 
Uncles fared the worſe for our Medicines, 
they came not to our Houſe. The Huſ- 
bands of the Wives we made away with, 
were alſo very diſcreet, and did not ſcold us 
on that Score. The Perſons afflicted, whoſe 
Reproaches we endur*d, had ſometimes. a 
Raſhneſs in their Affliction, they call'd us 
Fools and Murderers; they thought no 
Names too bad for us. I was enrag'd at 
their Epithets; but my Maſter, who had 
been uſed to it, was not at all concern'd 
at it. Perhaps I ſhould have accuſtom'd 
myſelf to them as well as he, if Heaven, 
doubtleſs to take away one of the Flails of 
the Sick at Valladolid, had not given me 
a. Diſguſt to Phyſick, which I practis'd 
with ſo little Succels. 

There was a Tennis-Court in our Neigh- 
bourhood, where the Idle met every Day: 
Among whom was one who ſet up for 
Judge and Bully of the Place. He was a 
Biſcayan, and his Name Non Rodriguez de 
Mendragon. He was about thirty Years 


old, not very tall, but well ſet and ſtrong, 
Beſides 
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Beſides two little Ferret Eyes that roll'd 
in his Head, he had a hook*d Noſe which 
hung over a red Muſtachio that curl'd out 
to his Temple. He ſpoke ſo hoarſe and 
ſo haſtily, that he made every one afraid. 
He was the Tyrant of the Tennis- Court. 
His Deciſions among the Players were all 
arbitrary and imperious; and there was no 
appealing from his Judgment without run- 
ning the Risk of a Challenge. This Sig- 
nior Don Rodrigo, who, tho? he put a Don 
before his Name, was no better than a 
Butcher, had gain'd the Affections of the 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe. She was a rich 
Widow of about forty Years old, pretty 
well for her Perſon. Her Husband had 
been dead about a Year and a Quarter. 1 
can't imagine how ſhe could take a liking 

to this Bully of the Racket; *twas not for 

his Beauty, ſhe muſt ſee ſomething in him 
that no Body elſe did. Be it as it will, ſhe 
had a Kindneſs for him, and reſolv'd to 
marry him. But as all things were making 


ready for Conſummation, ſhe fell ſick; and 


*twas her bad Luck to have me for her 
Phyſician, If her Diſtemper had not been 
a malignant Fever, my Remedy was fſut- 
ficient to make it one. In four Day's time 
I put all the Tennis-Court into Mourning, 
The Miſtreſs of it went the ſame Way I ſent 

all my Patients, and her Relations took 
| Poſ- 
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Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate. Don Rodrigo, made 
deſperate by the Loſs of his Miſtreſs, or ra- 
ther the Hope of a very advantageous Match, 
was not contented with flinging Fire and 
Flames at me, he ſwore he would run me 
through the Guts, where-ever he met me. A- 
charitable Neighbour gave me Information 
of his Oath, and adviſed me not to go out 
of our Houſe, for fear of meeting this De- 


vil of a Man. This Advice, which I had 


no mind to neglect, filPd me with Trouble 
and Fear. The Biſcayan was always in my 
mind, and before my Eyes. I could not be 
at reſt a moment, This made me out of 


love with Phyſick ; and I thought of no- 


thing but how to deliver myſelf from the 
Apprehenſion in which I liv'd. I took my 
embroider'd Coat again, and having bid 
my Maſter adieu, notwithſtanding the many 
Arguments he uſed to perſuade me to ſtay 
with him, I left the City at break of Day, 
not without Fear of meeting Don Redrige 
in my Way. 


HAN 
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What Road he took when be left Val- 


ladolid ; and what Man be met by 
the Way. 


Made as much Haſte as I could when I 
got out of the Town; and every now 
and then look'd behind me to ſee it I was 
not purſu'd by the terrible Biſcayan. My 
Head was ſo full of him, that I took every 


Tree and Buſh' to be him. My Heart 


fail'd me at the leaſt Noiſe : And ! did not 
think myſelf ſafe 'till I got two or three 
Leagues off Valladolid. I then flacken'd my 
Pace, and jogg'd on pretty chearfully to- 
wards Madrid, whither | propoſed to my- 
ſelf to go. I was ſorry for nothing in de- 
parting from Valladolid, but leaving Fa- 
bricio, my dear Pylades, to whom I had not 
time to bid adieu. I did not grieve for 
loſing the Profeſſion of a Phyſician ; on 
the contrary, I begg'd God to forgive me 
for having practis'd it at all. I was well 
pleaſed however with the Money I had in 
my Pocket, tho* it was at thePurchaſe of 
my Murders. I was like thoſe Women 
that leave off Whoring, but keep ſtill the 
Money they made of it. I had as many 


Reals as came to five Ducats. That was 


all 
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all my Stock. I depended upon it to carry 
me to Madrid, where I doubted not 1 ſhould 
get a good Place. Beſides, I long' d mightily 
to ſee that City, which I heard ſo much 
Talk of, as being an Epitome of all the 
World's Wonders. 
While I was meditating on what had 
been told me of it, and pleaſing myſelf 
with the Thoughts of what I ſhould ſee 
there, I heard a Man behind me coming on 
ſinging. He had a Snapſack at his Back, 
a Guitar hanging about his Neck, and a 
long Sword by his Side. He walk'd ſo faſt, 
that he ſoon overtaok me. Twas one of 
the Journeyman Barbers that had been im- 
priſon'd with me about the Adventure of 
the Ring. We knew one another pre- 
ſently, and were jurpriz'd to meet thus un- 
expectedly on the Highway. I expreſs'd 
a great Joy at having him for a Companion, 
and he did as much on my Account. I told 
him why I left Valladolid; and he on his 
part, inform'd me, that he had had a Quar- 
rel with his Maſter, and they had mutually 
bade one another adieu for ever. If I would 
have ſtaid at Valladolid, added he, there are 
ten Shops I could have had my Choice of 
for, without Vanity, I may. fay there is 
not a Barber in Spain that knows how to 
handle a Razor like me, or curl a Muſta- 
chio: But I have a mind to return to my 
own 
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own Country, from whence I have been 
ten Years abſent. I want to breathe ſome 
of my native Air, and know how it 
with my Relations. It will not be long be- 
fore I - ſhall be with them; for they dwell 
but at Olivedo, a great Village on this fide 
Segovia. | 

I refolv'd to accompany the Barber to 
that Village, and thence go to Segovia, to 
get ſome Convenience to convey myſelf 
to Madrid. We fell into Diſcourſe of in- 
different Things as we continu'd our Jour- 
ney. He was a good-humour'd merry Lad; 
and after we had travelPd together about 
an Hour, he ask'd me if my Stomach was 
not come? I replied, He ſhould fee that 
at the firſt Inn we came to. Let us not 
ſtay for that, ſays he, I have ſomewhat to 
breakfaſt on in my Budget. I always carry 
Proviſions with me when I travel the Road. 
don't burden myſelf with Clothes, Li- 
nen, and ſuch uſeleſs Luggage. I put no- 
thing in it, but Proviſion for the Mouth, 
my Razors, and Waſhballs. I applauded 
his Prudence, and conſented to halt with 
him. I was hungry, and propoſed to 
make a Meal on my Comrade's Cargo, 
after what he had ſaid of it. We went 
into a Bye-place, and fat down on the 
Graſs, The Barber pulPd out his Proven- 
der, which conſiſted of five or ſix Onions, 
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à Piece of Bread, and ſome Cheeſe. But 
what he valued. himſelf on was a Bottle, 
which he ſaid was full of rare Wine. Tho? 

our Entertainment was not very nice, yet 
we were ſo hungry, that neither of us found 
fault with it. We empty'd the Bottle, which 
held about a Quart, and did not contain any 
thing worthy the Panegyrick the Barber be- 

ſtow'd upon it. When we had thus break- 
faſted, we roſe, and proceeded very gaiiy 
on our Journey. Fabricio had told me that 
this Barber had met with many Adventures 
and he deſiring me to tell him mine, in Hopes 
of hearing them, I gave him Satisfaction. I 
then pray*d him to oblige me, by giving 
me the Story of his Lite. My Story, cry*d 
he, *tis not worth telling. It has nothing in 
1t but plain Facts. However fince we have 
no better Subject to diſcourſe of, PI tell it 
you, ſuch as it is. Accordingly he began it 
in the following manner. 


CHAP. VI 
The Story of the Journeyinan Barber. 


Ernand Perez de Io Fuente my Grand- 

father, (I love to trace things from the 
nn after having liv'd a Barber fifty 
Years 
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Years in the Village of Olmeds, died, and 


left four Sons behind him: The eldeſt, 


call'd Nicolas, poſſeſs'd himſelf of his Shop, 


and ſucceeded him in his Profeſſion. The 
ſecond Son, Bertrand, took to a Trade, 
and became a Mercer. Thomas, the third, 


was a School-maſter. And Pedro, the. 


fourth, finding he had a Genius for the 
Belles Lettres, ſold a ſmall Eſtate he had, 
and went to make the moſt of it at Madrid. 
The three other Brothers remain?d at Ol. 
medo, where they married three young. Wo- 
men, Labourers Daughters, who brought 
them not much Money: But to make a- 
mends for it, they bleſs'd them with A- 
bundance of Children. They: ſeem'd to 
outvie one another in getting them, My 


Mother, for her part, was fairly deliver'd 


of ſix in the five firſt Years of her Mar- 
riage. I was one of them, My Father 
taught me to ſhave betimes; and when 1 
was fifteen Years of Age, he put this Snap- 


ſack on my Back, ty'd a long Sword to 


my Side, and ſaid, Go, Diego, thou art 
now able to get thy Living; go travel the 


Country, *twill teach thee thy Trade bet- 


ter than ſtaying at Home: Go, and let me 
not ſee thee at Olmedo again, *till thou haſt 
ſeen all Spain. Let me not ſo much as hear 
thee nam*d. At theſe Words he embrac'd 
me cordially, and turn*d me out of Doors. 
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This was the Farewel I had from my 
Father. As for my Mother, ſhe had not 
ſuch a hard Heart. She ſeem'd troubled 
at my going: The Tears trickled down 
her Cheeks; and ſhe ſlipp'd a Ducat into 
my Hand. I left Olmedo in this Condition, 
and took the Road to Segovia. I had not 
gone two hundred Yards before I examin'd 
my Budget. I long'd to ſee what was in 
the Inſide of it, and to have an exact Know- 
ledge of my Treaſure. I found a Razor- 
caſe, with two Razors in it, very well 
worn, a Leather to ſet them upon, and a 
bit of Sope. Beſides this, there was a new 
Canvas Shirt, and a Pair of my Father's 
old Shoes; and what rejoiced my Heart 
more than all the reſt, twenty Reals in an 
old Rag. This was my Stock. You may 
perceive by this that Mr. Nicolas the Bar- 
ber depended very much on my Dexterity, 
ſince he accouter'd me ſo indifferently. 
Nevertheleſs, the Poſſeſſion of a Ducat and 
twenty Reals muſt needs be charming to a 
young Man. I thought my Purſe would be 
inexhauſtible, and went on tranſported with 
Joy, ſometimes looking on my Rapier, which 
hung at my Heels, and every now and then 

got between my Legs, and was like to over- 
ſet me. = 

J arriv'd in the Evening at Apuines very 

hungry. I lodg'd at an Inn; and, as if 1 

was 
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was in Circumſtances to ſpend my Mo- 
ney freely, demanded of my Landlord what 
he had for Supper? My Landlord look*d 
upon me wiſtfully ; and perceiving what fort 
of Man he had to do with, . he ſaid, We'll 
ſatisfy you, young Gentleman; you ſhall 
be treated like a Prince, He then led me 
into a little Room, where, half an Hour af- 
ter, they brought me an old Rabbet, which 
in all probability had been the Mother 
of many that had made Ragouts laſt Year. 
They accompany'd this admirable Diſh with 
ſome Wine, ſo good, ſays he, the King does 
not drink better. However, I perceiv'd 
it was prick'd ; but I ſwallow'd it as gree- 
dily as 1 did the Rabbet, which being too 
tough to be diſpatch'd by the Teeth, went 
down in whole Pieces. To finiſh my 
Treatment like a Prince, I was put into 
a Bed much more proper to keep a Man a- 
wake than aſleep. IT was ſo ſhort, I could 
not ſtretch out my Legs, as ſhort as I was 
myſelf, The Bottom was only a little 
Straw, and that of. the coarſeſt fort : A- 
top was a Sheet doubled, which had per- 
haps ſerv'd a hundred Travellers ſince the 
laſt Waſhing, Nevertheleſs, my Stomach 
was ſo full of the old Cony, and the deli- 
cious Wine my Landlord boafted of, that 
Thanks to my Youth and my Conftitution, 
1 ſlept foundly, and paſs'd the Night with- 
19 
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out Indigeſtion. The next Day, when I. 
had breakfaſted, and paid well for my good 
Cheer, I went on my Journey, and arrived _. 
ſafely at Segovia, I was no ſooner there, 
than by good Luck, I lit on a Shop where 

I was receiv'd for my Board and Lodging, 

[ ſtaid there ſix Months only. A Journey- 
man Barber, whom I came acquainted with, 
debauch'd me, and I departed with him 
for Madrid. I eaſily got a Place there on 

the ſame Terms as at Segovia, *Twas a 
well-accuſtom*d Shop. It ſtood near the 
Church of St. C f; and its Neighbour- 
hood to the Prince's Theatre brought a 
Croud of Cuſtomers to it. My Maſter's 
two Journeymen and I were hardly enow 

to ſhave them. I ſaw People of all Con- 
ditions, and, among others, Players and 
Authors, Two of the latter happen'd to 

be one Day together in our 'Shop : They 
talk*d of nothing but the Poets and Poems 

of the Time. Among the former I heard 
them name my Uncle, which made me 
more attentive to what they ſaid. Don 
Juan de Zaraleta, ſays one of them, is an 
Author which the Publick ought not to 
make account of. He has no Fire nor 
Fancy. His laſt Play is intolerable. And 
what is Louis Fales de Guenera worth, I 
pray? replied the other; was there ever 
fuch Stuff ſeen? They then nam'd ſeveral 
other 


> - 


Chap. 7. of GIL BLAS. 173 
other Poets, whoſe Names I have forgot- 
ten. I only remember they raiPd at them 
plentifully. As for my Uncle, they made 
honourable mention of him. They agreed 
both that he was a Man of Merit. Yes, 
cries one of them, Don Pedro de la Fuente 
is an excellent Author. There is a great 
deal of Pleaſantry and Learning in his 
Works, which are picquant, and full of 
Salt. I don't wonder both Court and 
Town like him, and that he has ſeveral 
Penſions from the Grandees. He has ſav'd 
a good Parcel of Money out of them. He 
has his Lodging and Diet at the Duke 4e 
Medina Celi*s. He ſpends nothing; and muſt 
be very rich. I loſt not a Word of what 
the Poets faid of my Uncle. We had 
heard at Home that he made a Noiſe at 
Madrid by his Writings ; ſome People who 
paſs*d thro' Olmedo told us ſo : But he ne- 
ver letting us hear from him, and ſeeming 
to ſhake us off, our Family did not trouble 
their Heads about him. However, I re- 
ſolv'd not to loſe ſuch an Opportunity, 
but to make myſelf known to him as ſoon 
as I found how it was with him, and knew 
where he liv'd. One thing perplex'd me 
a little; the Authors call'd him Don Pe- 
dro, This Don gave me ſome Difficulty, 
and I was afraid it might be ſome other 
Poet, and not * Uncle. Nevertheleſs, 
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I came to a Reſolution to ſee whether it 
was he, or no. I imagin'd he might be 
become a Gentleman as well as a Wit, In 
order to find him out, I dreſs'd myſelf one 
Morning, and with my Maſter's Leave 
went to viſit him, not a little proud to be 
the Nephew of a Man who had acquir'd 
fuch a Reputation by his Genius. Barbers 
are not the leaſt ſuſceptible of Vanity of 
any Men in the World. I began to have 
a great Opinion of myſelf; and walking 
with a ſtately Air, inquir'd the Way to the 
Duke de Medina Celi's. When I came to 
the Gate, I ask'd the Porter for Signior 
Don Pedro de la Fuente. The Porter hearing 
him nam'd, pointed to a little Stair-caſe at 
the farther End of a Court, and faid, Go 
up thoſe Stairs, and knock at the firſt Door 
on the Right-hand. I did as he bade me: 
I knock'd at the Door. A young Man 
came out to me, of whom IJ demanded if 
Signior Don Pedro de la Fuente lodg'd there? 
Yes, replied he; but you cannot ſpeak 
with him at preſent, I ſhould be glad to 
have one Word with him, faid I, becauſe 
bring him ſome News from his Relations. 
If you brought News from the Pope, re- 
plied he, I would not introduce you now 
into his Chamber. He is writing; and 
when he writes, One muſt have a care of 
diſturbing him. He will not be vo "till 
oon: 
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Noon: Gd, and return at that time. I 
went thence into the City, which I walk'd 
about, contemplating the Reception I 
ſhould have from my Uncle; I believe, 
faid I to myſelf, hell be overjoy'd to lee 
me. I judg'd of him by myſelf, and ex- 

ected that our meeting would be a very 
Joyful one. I did not fail of returning at 
the Time appointed. Tou are come very 
opportunely, ſays his Valet; my Maſter is 
going out; ſtay a little, PI tell him you 
are here. He left me in the Anti- chamber 
return'd a Moment after, and conducted 
me to his Maſter, who I preſently knew 
to be my Uncle, he was fo like Uncle Tho- 
mas. | ſaluted him with a. moſt profound 
Reverence, and told him I was- the Son of 
Maſter Nicolas de la Fuente, Barber at 
Olmedo : That I had follow'd the fame 
Trade as a Journeyman in Madrid three 
Weeks, and intended to travel all Spain to 
improve myſelf, While I was ſpeaking, I 
obſerved my Uncle muſed. *Twas plain he 
was in Suſpence whether to diſown me, 
or ſhake me off as dexterouſly as he could. 
He choſe the latter. He affected to ſmile ; 
and faid, Well, Friend, how do thy Fa- 
ther and thy Uncle do? How does it go 
with them ? I then began to give him an 
Account of the copious Propagation of our 
Family, I named him all the Children 
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Male and Female, and added to' the Liſt 
their Godfathers and - Godmothers. He 
did not ſeem to be much concern'd at 
what I ſaid ; and when I had done, Diego, 
ſaid he, I approve mightily of thy travel- 
ling the Country to perfe& thyſelf in thy 
Trade. And I adviſe thee not to ſtay any 
longer in Madrid. *Tis a Place deſtructive 
to Youth: Thou wilt be ruin'd here, 
Child: Thou'lt do better to go to the o- 
ther Cities of the Kingdom; People are not 
ſo corrupted there. Go then, continued he; 
and when thou art about to depart, let me ſee 
thee again. I'll give thee a Piſtole to carry 
thee through Spain. At theſe Words he puſh'd 
me ſoftly out of the Room, and ſent me 
Home. | 
I had not the Senſe to perceive that h 
wanted to have me out of Madrid. I re- 
turn'd to our Shop, and gave my Maſter 
an Account of my Viſit. He had no more 
Thoughts than I of my Uncle Don Pearo's 
Intention. I am not of his Opinion, ſaid 
he; inſtead of running rambling about the 
Country, you had better fix yourſelf in the 
City. Your Uncle knows ſo many Peo- 
ple of Quality, he may eaſily get you a 
Place in a good Family, and by Degrees you 
may make your Fortune there. I lik*d this 
Diſcourſe extremely, and two Days after 
went to my Uncle again, to Prog to 
im 
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him to make uſe of his Credit to get me a 
Place in ſome Nobleman's Houle : But he 
did not approve of the Propoſal. A vain 
Man, who din'd every Day with one Per- 

ſon of Quality or other, was not willing to 
ſee his Nephew at the Footman's Table, 
while he was at the Lord's. Little Diego 
would have made Signior Don Pedro bluſh. 
He fell upon me therefore, and reprov'd 
me then with a very angry Look. How ! 
you young Raſcal you ! will you leave 
your Trade? What Rogues have been ad- 
viſing thee to thy Ruin? Go to them; get 
out of my Apartment, and never ſet Foot 
here again, otherwiſe I ſhall have thee 
chaſtiſed as thou deſerv'ſt. Theſe Words: 
ſtunn'd me, much more the Tone with 
which my Uncle ſpoke them. I retir'd 
with the Tears in my Eyes, very much 
troubled that he ſhould be ſo cruel to me. 
But being naturally lively and proud, I 
ſoon gave over weeping, My Grief turn'd 
to Indignation ; and I reſolv'd to leave. fo. 
ill a Relation where I found him, having 
hitherto. lived without him. I thought of 
nothing but cultivating my Talent. I 
minded my Buſineſs. I ſhav'd Day and 
Night: And to recreate myſelf now and 
then, learn'd to play on the Guitarre, My 
Maſter on that Inſtrument was an old Se- 
nor Eſſendero, whom I ſhav'd, He had for- 
| „5 merly 
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merly been a Chanter in a Cathedral. His 
Name was Marcos d'Obregon. He was a 
diſcreet Perſon, and had as much Wit as 
Experience. He lov'd me as dearly as if 
1 had been his own Son. He was a Gen- 
tleman-Uſher to a Doctor's Wife, who 
liv'd about thirty Yards off us. I uſed 
to go to him every Night when I had 
done. Work ; and we two fitting on the 
Threſhold of the Door, made a little Con- 
fort, with which the Neighbourhood was 
not at all diſpleaſed. Not that we had“ 
very good Voices, but we both perform*d 
our Parts pretty well, at leaſt enough to 
pleaſe thoſe that heard us. We particu- 
larly diverted Donna Mergelina the Doctor's 
Wife. She came into the Entry to hear- 
ken to us, and oblig'd us to give her ſome 
Encores, when the Airs were to her Liking. 
Her Husband was as well entertain'd with 
us as ſhe was. Tho? he was a Spaniard and 
an old Man, he was not in the leaſt jea- 
lous of her. Beſides, his Practice took 
him up wholly; and as he uſed to come 
Home every Night from viſiting his Pa- 
tients very much fatigued, ſo he went to 
Bed betimes, and did not mind our ſe- 
renading his Wife. Perhaps he thought 
IN our Muſick was not ſo charming as to 
1 make any dangerous Impreſſions upon 
" her: and he had too much Confidence 

in 
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in his Wife's Conduct to ſuſpect her. Mer. 
gelina was young and handſome, but withal 
fo coy, that ſhe would hardly ſuffer a Man 


to ogle her. She did not think there was any 
harm in liſtening to our Muſick ;. and we 
might ſing or play as much as we pleaſed, ſhe 


took no Offence at it. 


Coming one Evening to the Doctor's 


Door, intending to divert myſelf there, 
according to Cuſtom, I found the old Gen- 
tleman-Uſher waiting for me. He took 
me by the Hand, and faid, he would have 


me take a Walk before we began our 


Conſort. He then led me into a Bye- 
ftreet, where, thinking we were private 


enough, he began his Diſcourſe thus, in a. 


melancholy Tone; Don Dzego, I have 
ſomething to tell you in particular. I am 
afraid, Child, that we ſhall both of us re- 
pent amuſing ourſelves every Night with. 
Serenades at my Maſter's Door. I have. 
certainly a Kindneſs for you. I am glad 
J have taught you to play on the Guitarre 
and fing : But if | had foreſeen the Miſe 
chief that is likely to come of it, I ſhould: 


have made choice of another Place for us 


to practiſe our Leſſons in. I was frighted 
at what he faid, and defir'd him to explain: 


himſelf; for if we were in any Danger, 1 
ſhould. be willing to get out of it as faſt as 


I could. I' tell you, replied. he, 


— 


[2 
> 8 
= 
1 
14 
5 
= © 
4 
N09 
/ 
© 
3 
2 1 
9 
8 
43 
oy 
5 
= 
a 
& 
i: 
=» 
[7 " 
* 
. 
. 
* 
5 
of 
4 
13 
ST 
1 
} 
. 
Ty 
h 


wy 


— 2 - WM 
FE . 
* * 


# 9 
IC. - Dn. W” + * _ 8 * k 
oY 


— — — — - 
— - * oO OY — 2 
8 _ £2 m 2 —— 8 — — _ 
We oor — 8 665 . 66 — 
* 3 e a 4 n 2 2 <3 
+ 5 - — — — 
— * 8 | 
4 * * 
a 


1 i SS „ on 1 — - — . 1 — 0 N 
- * » \ - y SF, * 2 * n N * * 4 2 5 — * * 5 + 
— J + tes l r 3 2 9 44 - £ * 4 
» — - 7 I . e 9 8 VP 
% * « * * N 5% 9 . 
ad & ar S 
4 


180 The His TOR Book II. 
I have to ſay, and then gueſs you the 
Danger. : | | | 

When I enter'd into the Doctor's Ser- 


vice, which was about a Year ago, he 
told me one Morning, preſenting me to 


his Wife, That's your Miſtreſs, Marcos; 
you are to wait on her where-ever ſhe goes. 
I was extremely -taken with Donna Mer- 
gelina; I thought her wonderfully hand- 
ſome, and was particularly charm'd with 
her fine Carriage. Signior, replied I to 
the Doctor, I am too happy in ſerving fo 
lovely a Lady. Mergelina was diſpleaſed at 
what I had faid, and cry'd, You're a pretty 
Fellow indeed, and take upon you more than 
becomes you. I ſhan't ſuffer ſuch Things 10 
be ſaid to me, Such rude Words from ſuch 
ſweet Lips were a ſtrange Surprize to me. 
could not reconcile them to the Softneſs 
of her Air. Her Husband was uſed to 
them, and valued himſelf upon having a 
Wife of ſo rare a Character. Marcos, ſays 
he to me, my Wife is a Prodigy of Vir- 
tue; and perceiving ſhe was putting on 
her Scarf, and preparing to go to Church, 
he bade me attend her. We were no ſooner. 
got into the Street, than, what is not ex- 
traordinary in ſuch Caſes, ſeveral Men 
ſmitten with the Beauty of Donna Merge. 
lina, ſaid very kind Things to her as ſhe 
paſs'd along. You can't imagine what filly 

and 
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and ridiculous Anſwers ſhe made them. 
They were all amaz'd ; and could not con- 
ceive that there was a Woman in the World 
' who did not love to be flatter'd. Do not 
you hear, Madam, ſaid I, what thoſe Gen- 
tlemen ſay to you? One had better be fi- 
lent than give hard Words. No, no, re- 
plied ſhe, I'll have thoſe inſolent Fellows 
to know that I am not a Woman who will 
ſuffer them to fail in their Reſpe& to me. 
In ſhort, ſhe was ſo impertinent, that I 
could not help telling her what [ thought 
of it, whether ſhe lik'd it or no. I repre- 
ſented to her, with as much Submiſſion as 
I could, that ſhe did an Injury to Nature, 
and ſpoil'd a Thouſand good Qualities by 
her ſavage Humour; that a complaiſant 
well-bred Woman might render herſelf a- 
miable without the Aſſiſtance of Beauty; 
whereas a beautiful Woman, without good 
Breeding and Complacency, would be- 
come contemptible. A great deal more 1 
faid upon the fame Subject, tending all to 
correct her Manners. I was afraid ſhe 
would have reſented my Leſſons, and given 
me a ſevere Reproof for them; but ſhe 
bore them, contenting herſelf with taking 
Notice of what I ſaid then, or at other 
7 times to the ſame Purpoſe. I grew weary 
of admoniſhing her in vain, and abandon'd 
ber to the Fierceneſs of her Nature; In 


the 


the mean time, what do you think? This 
rude Temper, this proud Woman is with- 
in theſe two Months entirely alter'd. She's 
civil and good-humour'd to every Body. 
She is not the ſame Mergelina, who always: 
anſwer'd Men rudely. She now ſays the 
moſt obliging Things in the World. She 
likes now to be flatter'd, to be told ſhe is 
handſome, and that a Man cannot look on 
her with Safety. One can hardly imagine 
how ſhe's chang'd ; and what you ought to 
be moſt ſurpriz d at is, You yourſelf are 
the Occaſion of ſo great a Miracle: Tes, 
my dear Diego, continues he, *tis you that 
have thus metamorphosd Donna Mergelina: 
You have turn'd the Tigreſs into a Lamb; 
in a Word, all her Thoughts run upon 
ou. I hare obſerv*d it more than once; 
and either I don't know what ſort of Crea- 
tures Women are, or ſhe is paſſionately in- 
Love with you. This, my Son, 1s the 
ſad News I have to acquaint you with, 
and the unhappy Conjuncture we are fallen 
into. 
1 don't ſee, replied I to the old *Squire, 
2. there is any thing in all this which 
we need very much grieve for; nor that it 
is a Misfortune for me to be belov'd by a 


pretty Lady. You talk like a young Man, 


Diego, ſays he; you don't perceive the 
Snake that s in the Graſs. You have Re- 
gard. 
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- gard to nothing but the Pleaſure, but L 


you continue to ſing at our Door, you 


and ſhe will perhaps in the End become ſo 
weak as to let Dr. Oloroſo her Husband ſee 
it, Tho? he is now ſo very complaiſant, 
| becauſe he thinks he has no Reaſon to be 
jealous ; he will then grow enrag'd againſt 
thee, and be reveng'd on her; and you may 
imagine that neither you nor 1 ſhall come 
off very well on this Occaſion. Well, 
Signior Marcos, replied I, I ſubmit to your 
Reaſons, and will follow your Advice. 
All that we need do, ſays he, is to give 
= over our Serenades, Don't you appear be- 
fore my Miſtreſs any more. When ſhe 
does not ſee you ſhe*l] be quiet: Stay at 
= Home, Pl] come to you; and we may play 
= there upon the Guitarre without runnin 
any Risk. Agreed, replied I, and I promiſe 
= you never to ſet Foot within your Doors 
= more. Indeed I reſolv'd not to ſing again 
at the Doctor's Gate, but to keep cloſe to 
my Shop, ſince I was a Perſon ſo dangerous 
to be ſeen. 

However, honeſt Marcos found in a little 
time that the Means he propoſed to ex- 
tinguiſ Donna Mergelinas Fires, had a 
quite contrary Effect. The Lady finding 

W 


have Reſpect to the Pains with which it is 
attended. Twill all come out at laſt, If 


will inflame Mergelina ſtill more and more; 


- 
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that we did not ſing for two Nights to- 
gether, ask'd him why we gave over our 
Conſort, and what was the Reaſon ſhe did 
not ſee me? He anſwer'd, I was ſo buſy. 
that I had not a Moment to ſpare for Plea- 
fure, She ſeem'd fatisfy'd with that Ex- 
cuſe, and bore my Abſence for three Days 
longer pretty well; but then ſhe loſt all 
Patience, and faid to her Gentleman-Uſher, 
You impoſe upon me, Marcos; Diego has 
ſome other Reaſon for not coming hither. 
Tell me what it is, I command you ; hide 
nothing from me. I invented a new Ex- 
cuſe for him. Madam, faid I, ſince you 
will know all, I muſt tell you, that after 
we have been playing our Conſort, it has 
often happen'd when he came home, that 
the Buttery has been lock'd up, and he has 
been forced to go to Bed ſupperleſs. How! 
ſupperleſs, cry'd ſhe in a Paſſion. Why 
did not you tell me ſo before? Poor Child, 
zo to him preſently, bring him hither to 
Right He ſhall not go Home without his 
Supper: I will always have ſomething got 
for him here. Poles 
What's this! ſaid the Gentleman- Uſher, 
making as if he was ſurpriz'd at her Diſ- 
courſe. Heaven ! Is it you, Madam, that 
talk after this Rate? What a Change is 
here? How long have you been ſo compal- 
| Gonate ? How long! replied ſhe, very 
| | briskly ; 
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briskly ; Ever ſince you came hither ; or 
rather, ever ſince you ſchool'd me for my 
IIL nature, and reproy'd the Rudeneſs of 
my Manners, But alas! added ſhe, with 
a languiſhing Look, I have gone from one 
Extreme to another: From proud and inſen- 
ſible, I am become too ſoft and too tender. 
I love your young Friend Diego, and I can't 
help it. His Abſence, inſtead of weakning 
my Paſſion, ſtrengthens it. Is it poſlible, 
anſwer'd the old *Squire, that a young Man 
who is neither handſome nor well-ſhap*d 
_ ſhould be the Object of fo ſtrong a Paſſi- 
on? I ſhould pardon your Sentiments, if 
they had been inſpit'd by ſome Gentle- 
man, a Man of Worth. Ah! Marcos, 
interrupted Mergellina, I am not like the 
reſt of my Sex; or elſe with all your Ex- 
perience, you know not what to make of 
them. If I can tell any thing, they love 
without Conſideration. Love is a Witch- 
craft of the Mind, that dire&s one to an 
Object, and fixes one to it, maugre all 
our Reſiſtance. *Tis a Diſeaſe that ſeizes 
us like the Madneſs of Dogs, and other 
Animals. Therefore don't tell me that Diego 
is unworthy of my Paſſion. *Tis enough 
that I love him, that I find in him a 
thouſand Qualities that you do not ſee, and 
perhaps he does not poſſeſs. *Tis in vain 
for you to repreſent to me that his F 155 
| an 
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and his Shape are not worth my Regard. 
To me he ſeems as fair as the Day, and 
made on purpoſe to charm. Further, his 
Voice has a Sweetneſs that raviſhes me; 
and he plays on the Guitarre with a Grace 
peculiar to himſelf. But, Madam, replied 
Marcos, do you confider his Condition ? 
that he is ————, I conſider nothing 
but him, interrupted ſhe; and if I were 
a Woman of Quality, I ſhould not mind 


* 


The Reſult of this Conference was, that 
the old Uſher finding he was not likely to 
gain any thing by his Arguments, gave 
over oppoſing his Miſtreſs's Inclination ; 
as a skilful Pilot gives way to a Tempeſt 
which drives him from the Port whither he 
was bound. He did more to ſatisfy his 
Patroneſs. He came to me and taking 
me aſide, told me what had paſs'd between 
her and him. You ſee, Diego, ſays he, we 
cannot avoid continuing our Conſorts at 
Mergelina's Door. It muſt be fo, Friend; 
the Lady muſt ſee you again, or ſhell do 
ſome fooliſh thing or other which will be 
more prejudcial to her Reputation. I was 
not ſo cruel as to deny him. I replied, 
That I would come to her Houſe in the 
Evening with my Guitarre, and he might 
carry that welcome News to his Miſtreſs. 
He did ſo; and the was tranſported to hear 

it, 
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it, waiting with Tmpatience for the time 
appointed to fee me, and liſten to my 
Muſick. 

In the mean while an unlucky Accident 
had like to have ſpoiPd all. I could not 
go from my Maſter's before Night, which 
for my Sins prov*d very dark. I grop'd 
my Way through the Street, and ha 
about half my Journey, when a Window 
open'd, and I was faluted with a Shower, 
which, I can affure you, was not of Eſ- 
ſence. I had all of it; and in thofe Cir- 
cumſtances could not tell what to reſolve 
on. If I return'd Home in that Condition, 
I ſhould be laugh'd at; and I could not 
think of going to Mergelina in fo filthy and 
unſavoury a Plight. However, I was fo 
eager to renew my Conſort, that I gat 
thither before I was aware of it, and found 
the old Squire waiting for me at the Door. 
He told me Dr. Oloroſo was gone to Bed, 
and that we might divert ourſelves yery 
freely. I replied, I muſt in the firſt place, 
clean myſelf. I then inform*d him of the 
Diſgrace J had met with. He condold 
with me, and carry'd me to a Hall, where 
his Miſtreſs ſtaid for us. As foon as ſhe 
knew of my Adventure, and faw how it 
was with me, ſhe pitied me as much as 
if the greateſt Misfortune had befallen me. 
She afterwards fell a raving at the Perſon 
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that had ſo ſerv'd me. Pray, Madam, fays 
Marcos, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion : It does 
not deſerve it. How! replied ſhe, ſhould I 
not curſe the wicked Creature that has: fo 
treated this little Lamb, this Dove without 
Gall, who does not ſo much as complain 
of the Outrage that's done him? Ah! that 
- was a Man, I would this Minute revenge 
im. 

Many other things ſhe faid, which ſhew'd 
the Exceſs of her Love; nor were her Acti- 
ons leſs expreſſive of it than her Words; 
for while Marcos was wiping me with 4 
Napkin, ſhe ran to her Chamber, and 
fetch'd a Box of Perfume; ſhe burnt odo- 
riferous Drugs, and perfum'd my Clothes. 
She afterwards ſprinkled Effences upon 
them abundantly. The Fumigation and 


Aſperſion being over, this charitable Wo- 


man went herſelf to the Kitchen for ſome 
Bread, Wine, and roaſted Mutton, which 
ſhe had order'd to be ſet aſide for me. She 
made me eat, and took pleaſure in helping 
me. Sometimes ſhe would cut my Meat, 
ſometimes fill out my Wine, whatever we 
could do to hinder her. When I had ſup- 
ped, the Gentlemen of the Conſort pre- 
par'd their Guitarres, and tun'd their 
Voices. We play'd a Symphony, at which 
Mergelina was charm'd. Indeed we aſſented 
to ſing ſome Airs, the Words of * 

| | | NU» 
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humour*d her Paſſion ; and it muſt be re- 
member'd, that as I play*d, I now and then 
caſt a ſoft Look at her, which was freſh 
Fuel to her Flame, and I began to think 
it no diſagreeable Game. Tho' the Con- 
ſort laſted a good while, I was not tir'd 
with it. As for the Lady, who thought 
the Hours were but Moments, ſhe would 
willingly have hearkened to us all Night, 
if the old Uſher, who thought the Mo- 
ments were Hours, had not often put her 
in mind that it grew late. She gave him 
the Trouble to repeat it ten times to her : 
But ſhe had to do with one that was in- 
defatigable therein : and would not let her 
be quiet, 'till I left the Houſe. He was a 
Man of Prudence. and Diſcretion : and ſee- 
ing his Miſtreſs gave herſelf over to the pleaſ- 
ing her Paſſion, he was afraid ſomething 
ill might betide us, if he did not prevent 
it. This Fear was but too well grounded; 
the Doctor either miſtruſting ſome ſecret 
Intrigue, or being poſſeſs'd by that Devil 
Jealouſy, who had ſpar'd him ' till then, 
cenſur'd our Conſorts; and not long after 
forbad them, without telling his Reaſons 
for it, ſaying only, He would not have 
Strangers entertain'd at his Houſe. Marcos 
inform'd me of it; and as it had reſpect to 
me in particular, I was very much mor- 
| tity*d 
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tisfy'd at it. I had conceived Hopes which I 
was loth to loſe. 
But to relate Things as becomes a faithful 
Hiſtorian, I confeſs it to you, that I bore 
this Misfortune with Patience, It was not 
ſo with Mergilina; ſhe could not bear it. 
Dear Marcos, cry'd ſhe to her Uſher, tis 
from you alone I look for Aſſiſtance. Ma- 
nage 1t ſo, I pray you, that I may ſee 
Diego in private. What would you have 
of me? replied the old Man in a Fury; 1 
have already humour*d you too much. I 
{ſhall not contribute to the Diſhonour of 
my Maſter, by fatisfying your ardent De- 
fires; nor will I ſacrifice your Reputation, 
and cover myſelf with Infamy. 1, whoſe 
Conduct, as a faithful Domeſtick, has al- 
ways been unblameable, had rather quit 
your Service than do ſo baſe an Action. 
Ah! Marcos, interrupted the Lady, whom 
theſe laſt Words frighted, you kill me 
when you talk of leaving me. Cruel as you 
are; will you abandon me, after having 
brought me into this miſerable Condition ? 
Reſtore to me my Pride, and that ſavage 
Temper which you took from me. Ah, 
that I had ſtill thoſe happy Detects! 1 
ſhould now be at eaſe, whereas your indiſ- 
creet Remonſtrances have raviſh'd from me 
the Repoſe I once enjoy'd. You have cor- 
rupted my Manners by endcavouring to 
correct 
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correct them. But ah! continued ſhe, 


weeping, why do I blame you, why re- 
proach you unjuſtly? No, no, Father, you 
are not the Author of my Misfortune. Tis 
my ill Fate that prepares ſo much Affliction 
for me. Don't take notice, I conjure you, 
of my extravagant Diſcourſe, My Paſ- 
ſion, alas! diſorders my Mind. Pity my 


Weakneſs: All my Conſolation is in you; 


and if my Life is dear to you, do not re- 
fuſe me your Aſſiſtance. Saying this, ſhe 


wept afreſh, and her Tears chok'd her 


Words. She pull'd out her Pocket-Hand- 
kerchief, and throwing it over her Face, 
fell into a Chair like a Perſon overwhelm'd 
with Grief, Old Marcos, who perhaps 


knew the Buſineſs of his Poſt as well as an 


Gentleman- Uſher in Spain, could not ſtand 
out againſt ſo moving a Spectacle. It 
touch'd him to the quick. He wept as well 
as his Miſtreſs, and ſaid to her very ten- 
derly, Ah! Madam, you are enough to 
ſeduce any Body. I cannot reſiſt your 
Afflictions. It overcomes my Virtue; I 
promiſe you my Succour; and don't won- 
der Love has the Power to make you for- 
get your Duty, ſince Compaſſion only is 
capable of withdrawing me from mine. 
Thus this old Uſher, notwithſtanding his 
unblameable Conduct, devoted himſelf very 
obligingly to Mergelina's Paſſion, He came 
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one Morning to acquaint me with all this; 
and told me when he left me. the he had 
already contriv'd a Way to procure me a ſe- 
cret Interview with the Lady. This gave 
me new Hopes, But two Hours after I 
had other fort of News. An Apothecary's 
Man, one of our Cuſtomers, enter*d our 
Shop to be ſhav'd. While I was ſetting 
my Razor, he ſaid, Do you know, Sig- 
nior Diego, what's the Matter with your 
Friend, the old Gentleman-Uſher Marcos 
 d'Obregon, and why Dr. Oloroſo has turn'd 
him away? I replied, No, *Tis certainly 
true, anſwer'd he; he was turn'd off juſt 
as I came hither, I learn'd it from Signior 
Oloroſo himſelf, who came to our Houſe, 
and diſcourſing with my Maſter, told him 
he had diſmiſs'd his old Uſher, being re- 
ſolv'd to put his Wife under the Care of a 
faithful, ſevere, and vigilant Duegna, de- 
firing him to recommend him to one. I 
underſtand you, faid my Maſter, interrupt- 
ing him: You would have ſuch a one as 
Dame Melancia, who was Governantee to 
my Wife, and who is ſtill in my Houſe, 
' tho? I have been a Widower theſe ſix Weeks. 
I can ill ſpare her : but will part with her 
to you, in whoſe Honour 1 have a parti- 
cular Intereſt, you may truſt her with the 
Guardianſhip of your Forehead. She's the 
Pink of Deugna's, and a Dragon, * 
the 
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the Chaſtity of the Sex is concern'd, Du- 
ring the twelve Years that ſhe liv'd with 
my Wife, who, as you know, wanted nei- 
ther Youth nor Beauty, I never ſaw the 
Shadow of a Gallant in my Houſe. And 
truly ſhe at firſt had no very eaſy Task of 
it, I muſt own the Defun& had once a 


very great Inelination to Coquetry; but 


Dame Melancia reclaim'd her, and inſtill'd 
into her a Love of Virtue. In fine, this 


Governantee is a Treaſure; and you'll 


thank me a thouſand times for making a 
Preſent of her to you. The Doctor ex- 
preſs'd himſelf to be mightily obliged to 
my Maſter for this Favour z and they two 
agreed that the Duegna ſhould this very day 


ſupply the Place of the old Uſher. 


This News gave a terrible Diſturbance 
to the Ideas of Pleaſure which I began to 
entertain my ſelf with; and ſoon after 
Marcos came himſelf to confirm all that 
the Apothecary's Man had told me. Dear 
Diego, ſays he, I am overjoy'd that Dr. 
Oloroſo has turn'd me out of his Houſe. 
How much Trouble will it ſave me? Be- 
tides diſcharging me from a baſe Employ- 
ment, what Perplexity ſhould I have been 
in to bring you and Mergelina together? 
Thank Heaven, I am deliver'd from that 
Trouble, and the Danger which attended 


it, On your part, you, my Son, ought 
Vol. I. FOR 9. oy 4 * 
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to comfort your ſelf for the Loſs of a few 


ſweet Moments, by conſidering the Cares, 
Anxieties, and Pains that would have fol- 
low*'d after. I hearkened to Marcos's Leſ- 
ſons the more attentively, becauſe I gave 
over all Hopes of ſeeing Mergelina again. 1 


was not one of thoſe obſtinate Lovers who 


are ſharpen'd by Obſtacles ; and tho' I had 
been one of them, the Character of Dame 
Melancia was enough to diſcourage me. 
However, as terrible a Dragon as ſhe had 
been repreſented to me, I found two or 
three days after, that the Doctor's Wife 
had thrown this Argus into a Sleep, or 
corrupted. her Virtue, for as I was going 
to ſhave one of my Neighbours, a good 
old Woman ſtopp'd me in the Street, ask- 
ing me if my Name was not Diego de la 
Fuente? I reply'd, Yes. Then you are the 


Man I look'd for, anſwer'd ſhe. - Come 


to-night to Donna Mergelina's Door, and 
when you are there, make it known by 
ſome Sign, and you ſhall be let into the 
Houſe. What Sign, ſaid I; That ſhould 
be agreed upon beforehand. I can coun- 
terfeit a Cat to the Life: ll mew before 
the Door ſeveral times. Tis enough, re- 
ply'd this Agent of Love, Pill tell her 
your Anſwer, Your Servant, Signior 
Diego. Heaven bleſs you: Ah! what a 


kind Creature you are: I wiſh I was but 
Fifteen 
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Fifteen Years old for your fake, I would 
not ſeek you for another. At theſe Words 
the Meſſenger of Gallantry left me; and 
you may well imagine that her Meſſage 
raiſed a furious Storm in my Mind. Fare- 
wel Marcos's Morality. I waited for Night 
impatiently : And when I thought Dr. Olo. 
roſo was a-bed, I went to his Gate. T 
mew*d ſeveral times, as a Signal that I was 
come, and did it ſo cleverly, that it was 
without doubt an Honour to the Maſter 
who ſhew'd me ſo fine an Art. A Moment 
afterwards Mergelina came ſoftly to the 
Door, open'd it herſelf, and ſhut it as ſoon 

as I was in the Houſe, We went to the 
Fall where our laſt Conſort was perform'd, 
and there was only a Light in the Chim- 
ney. We fat down clofe to each other for 
the Convenience of Diſcourſe, and were 
both in a Confuſion 3 a Confuſion, tis 
true, caus'd by the Pleafure of our Meet. 
ing; but mine had alſo a Mixture of Fear. 
My Princeſs in vain aſſur'd me that we had 
nothing to apprehend on account of her. 
Husband. I ſhook every Joint of me; and 
*twas plain that it was not all the Trem- 
bling of a Lover. Madam, faid I, how 
could you deceive the Vigilance of your 
Governantee ? After what I have heard of 
Dame Melancia, I did not think it poſſible 
for me ever to hear from you, much leſs 


2 to 
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to ſee. you again in private. Donna Mer. 
gelina ſmiled at this Diſcourſe, and anſwer'd 
me, You will not be ſurpriz'd at this pri- 
vate meeting of ours, when I have told 
you what has paſs'd between my Duegna 
and me, When ſhe entred this Houſe, 
my Husband careſs'd her in an extraordi- 
nary. manner, telling me he gave me up to 
the Conduct of that diſcreet Lady, who 
was a Sample of all the Virtues, a Look- 
ing-Glaſs that I was to have inceſſantly be- 
fore my Eyes, to learn Diſcretion by her. 
He added, this admirable Perſon govern'd 
an Apothecary's Wife, a Friend of mine, 
twelve Years, and that in ſuch a manner, 
that ſhe made a perfect Saint of her; This 
Panegyrick, which Dame. Melancia's ſour 
Looks confirm'd, coſt me many a Tear, 
and flung me into Deſpair. I imagin'd 
how I was to be documented by her from 
Morning to Night, and reprimanded all 
day long. In a word, I expected to be. 
come the moſt miſerable Woman in the 
World, which made me not to matter how 
I. treated a Duegna, from whom I look'd 
for no Mercy: So I reſolv'd to begin with 
her; and aſſoon as we were alone, I ſaid 
to her, I doubt not you are- preparing to 
make me ſuffer as much us you can from 
you: But I muſt tell you beforehand, I 
am not very patient. I ſhall, on my part, 
| gi ve 
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give you all the Mortifications that lie in 
my Power. I muſt be plain with you, I 
have in my Breaſt a Paſſion which all your 
Remonſtrances will never cure me of, 80 
take your Meaſures accordingly. Be as 
vigilant as you can, I muſt own PII do 
my utmoſt to be too hard for you. At 
theſe Words the Duegna alter'd her Look; 
and inſtead of a ſevere Lecture, which I 
was in expectation of, ſhe ſaid with a Smile, 
I am charm'd with your. Humour, and will 
be as frank as you; I find we were made 
for one another. Ah! fair Lady, you 
know me ill, if you judge of me by what 
the Doctor your Spouſe ſaid of me, or by 
my auſtere Aſpect. I am far from being 
an Enemy to Pleaſure, I never undertake 
to keep the Glory of Husbands, but in 
order to do Services to their pretty Wives. 
I have a long time learnt to diſſemble, and 
can fay that I am doubly happy , fince I at 
once enjoy the Convenience of Vice, and 
the Reputation of Virtue. Between you 
and me, the World are all virtuous at this 
rate only; it coſts too much to be entirely 
ſo; Tis enough now-a-days if one has the 
Appearances of Virtue. Let me be your 
Guide, continued the Governantee : We 
will make old Dr. Oloroſo have as good an 
Opinion of his Wife and me, as the Apo- 
thecary Signior Apuntador had of his and 
— K 3 me, 
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me. Poor Apuntador! how many Tricks 
haye we play'd him: His Spouſe was a 
lovely Creature, ſo good-natur'd, reſt the 
Soul of her, Pl] youch for her, ſhe ſpent 
her Youth finely. She had I don't know 
how many Lovers whom I introduc'd into 
her Houſe, without her Husband's perceiv- 
ing any Thing of the Matter. Therefore, 
pray, Madam, make a more favourable 
Judgment of me, and be perſuaded that 
whatever Talent the old Uſher had, you 
will loſe nothing by the Change. Perhaps I 
may be more ſerviceable to you than he was. 
I leave you to imagine, Diego, whether 
I was pleas'd or no with the Duegna's diſ- 
covering herſelf to me ſo frankly. I thought 


her the moſt ſevere of Women: But 


one knows not what to judge of our Sex. 
Her Sincerity made me put Confidence 
in her, I embrac'd her with ſuch Tranſ- 
port, that ſne found I was overjoyed to 
have ſo complaiſant a Governantee. I 
open'd myſelf freely to her, and intreat- 
ed her to contrive ſome way or other that 
we might have a private Meeting; and 
-ſhe has done it. She it was that employ- 
ed the old Woman who ſpoke to you this 
Morning, and who was often an Agent 
of her's and the Apothecary's Wife: 
But what's the beſt of all in this Adven- 
ture, continued Mergelina ſmiling, is that 
| | Me- 
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Melancia, upon my telling her what. a 
ſound Sleeper my Husband is, is this very 
Moment a-bed with him, and ſupplying 
my. Place, So much the worſe, Madam, 
faid I; I don't like the Contrivance. 
Vour Husband may awake, and find out 
the Deceit. He will not perceive it, re- 
ply'd ſhe haſtily : Don't be in Pain a- 
bout that, nor let a groundleſs Fear diſ- 
turb the Pleaſure you ought to take in 
being with a young Lady who wiſhes 
you ſo well. The Doctor's Wife obſery- 
ing that 1 could not help being afraid 
ſtill, left nothing undone ſhe could thin 
of to put Courage into me; and ſhe 
try'd ſo many Ways, that at laſt Love 
got the better of my Fear, and I was 
ready to take hold of that Opportunity; 
| When all of a ſudden, in the Height of 
my Joy and my Paſſion, we 3 a ter- 
rible Knocking at the Door; which put 
the blind God to Flight, with all his 
Train of Smiles and Sports. Mergelina 
immediately hid me under a Table in the 
Hall. She put out the Light; and, as had 
been managed between her and her Go- 
vernantee, in caſe ſuch an. Accident hap- 
pened, went ſtraight to the Door of her 
Husband's a Chamber, In the mean time 
the Knocking continued; the whole Houſe 
rung with it, The Doctor got up, and 
| K 4 put 
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put on his morning Gown, calling Melan- 
cia. The Duegna jump'd out of Bed, tho” 
the Doctor, who thought it had been his 
Wife, bade her lie ſtill. Melancia ran to her 
Miſtreſs, who ſtaid for her at the Door; and 
the Governantee making as if ſhe had met 
her coming out of the Chamber, cry*d, Pray, 
Madam, go to Bed again, I'll ſee who it is. 
Mergelina undreſt herſelf as faſt as ſhe could, 
and laid herſelf down by the Doctor, who 
had not the leaſt Suſpicion that he was 
impos'd on. *Tis true this Scene was play'd 
in the Dark by two Actreſſes, one of them 
was an incomparable one, and the other 
had a great Diſpoſition to become ſo. 

The Duegna going to the Gate with a 


Light in her Hand, open'd it, and return- 


ed ſoon after to the Doctor, ſaying, Be 
pleas'd to riſe, Sir, our Neighbour Fer- 
nandeʒ de Buendia the Bookſeller is fallen 
into an Apoplectick Fit. You are ſent 
for, and deſird to make what Haſte you 
can. The Doctor put on his Clothes as 
faſt as he could, and ran away to the 
Bookſeller's. His Wife, attended by the 
Duegna, came in her Morning Gown to 
the Hall, and drew me out from under 
the Table more dead than alive. Fear no- 
thing, Diego, ſays Mergelina: Be of good 
Courage. She then told me in few Words 
all that had paſs d; and would fain have 

| renewed 


Chap. 7. of GIL BLAS. 201 


renewed his Converſation which the Inci- 
dent had broken off: But the Governan- 
tee would not let her. Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
your Husband may come back in a Mo- 
ment: The Bookſeller may be dead. Be- 
ſides, added ſhe, ſeeing the Fright I was 
in, What can you make of this poor Crea- 
ture? He is not in a Condition to come 
off as he ſhould do. You had better fend 
him home now, and let him come again 
to-morrow. Donna Mergelina conſented 
to do ſo, but with Reluctance, She was 
always for the Time preſent; and I be- 
lieve ſhe griev'd heartily that ſhe could 
not give her Husband the new Bonnet 
with which ſhe delign'd to cap him. 
For my part, I was not ſo afflicted for 
the Loſs of Love's dear Favours, as I re- 
joic'd for having eſcaped the Danger 1 was 
in. I return'd to my Maſter's, and ſpent 
the reſt of the Night in thinking on my 
Adventure. I was in ſuſpence whether! I 
ſhould go again the next Night. 1 was 
afraid ſtill of ſome new Diſgrace; but 
the Devil who always puts one forward 
on the like Occaſions, repreſented to me 
that I ſhould be a Blockhead now not to 
puſh my Fortune. He fill'd my Head 
with Ideas of Mergelina's Charms, and the 
Joys that were promis'd me in the Po, 
ſeſſion of them. This determin'd me to 
K 5 make 
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make another - Attempt z and I reſolv'd to 

do it with a better Heart than I had done 

before. In this good Diſpoſition I went 

to Mergelina's Door the Night following, 

about Eleven o' Clock, it was very dark, 

not a Star to be ſeen. | mew'd twice or 

_ thrice to give notice of my being there; 

and no Body coming to me, I not only 

mew*'d again, but counterfeited all the diffe- 

rent Cries of a Cat, which I learned of a 

Shepherd at Olmedo. I perform'd my Part 

ſo well, that a Neighbour coming home, 

and taking me for one of thoſe Animals, 

took up a Stone, and threw it at me with all 

his Force, crying, Curſe on your Squalling. 

'The Stone hit me on the Head, and ſtunn'd 

me with the Blow. I found I was wounded ; 

and that was enough to cure me of my Gal- 

1 lantry. I loſt my Love with my Blood, 

1 went home, and awak'd all the Houſe. My 

| Maſter dreſs'd my Wound, which he took 

to be dangerous. However it heal'd in three 

Weeks time. I have not ſince heard of 

Mergelina; and ſuppoſe Dame Melancia diſ- 

engag'd her from: me, to provide her with 

a Lover more for the Duegng*s Intereſt, I 

don't much trouble my ſelf about it; and 

ſoon after departed from Madrid, to continue 

the Tour of Spain, which 1 intended to 
make, erte 755 
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How Gil Blas and his Companion met 

a Man ſoaking Cruſts of Bread in 4 
Fountain; and the Diſcourſe they had 
together, 


OI Diego de la Fuente told me other 
Adventures of his; but they are not 
worth repeating, I was however oblig'd 
to hear them, tho' they were all very 
long. He led us to Ponte de Duero; and 
we ſtaid in that Village the reſt of the 
Day, and ſupp'd on Peafe-Soop and a 
Hare, the latter not very young nor yery 
freſh. Aſſoon as it was light, we ſet out 
the next Day, having ftor*d our ſelves with 
pretty good Wine and Bread, taking with 
us alſo Half of the Hare, which we left 
over- night. 

When we had travell'd ſix Miles, our 
Stomachs began to come; and obſerving 
there was a Juſt of Trees about a hun- 
dred Yards off the high Road, we went 
thither to fit down under the Shade. We 
met there a Man of Eight and twenty 
Years of Age, who was ſoaking ſome 
Cruſts of Bread in a . Fountain, He had 
by him a long Rapier and a Snapſack, 
which he carried at his Back, We ſaluted 
him 
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him civilly, and he did the ſame by us. 
He then offer*d us ſome of his Cruſts, de- 
manding with a Smile, Whether we would 
do as he did? We faid, With all our Hearts, 
on Condition he would permit us to join 
our Fare with his, and accept of part of it. 
He agreed to it; and we produced what 
we had, and the Stranger was very well 
prove with it. So, Gentlemen, cries he, 
perceive you are well provided: You are 
Men of good Forecaſt. I have not the 
Precaution that you have. I truſt to 
Chance: Nevertheleſs, as it is with me, 1 
muſt tell _ without Vanity, that I ſome- 
times make a ſhining Figure. I am often 
treated like a Prince, and have Guards at- 
tending me. I underſtand you, ſays Diego, 
you would let us know that you are a 
Player. You gueſs right, reply'd the o- 
ther; I have been a Player ever ſince I was 
fifteen Years old. I could act ſeveral Parts 
when I was a Child. I muſt be plain with 
you, cry'd the Barber, ſhaking his Head, 
I can hardly believe you; know the 
Players too well for't. Thoſe Gentlemen 
don't uſe to travel like you on Foot, nor 
feed on Bread and Water. I am afraid you 
rather ſnuff the Candles. Think of me 
what you pleaſe, reply'd the Actor, I have 
acted ſeveral Top- Parts, eſpecially | Love 
ones. If that's true, ſays my ecm 
eli- 
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felicitate you upon it; and Signior Gil 
Blas and myſelf rejoice that we have the 
Honour to breakfaſt with a Perſon of ſo 
great Importance. Saying this, we fell 
to, all three of us, and ſoon pick'd the 
Bones of the Remains of the Hare. We 
empty'd our Flasks with ſo much Difpatch 
that we had not time to ſpeak ; but after 
we had done cating and drinking, we 're- 
new'd the Converſation. I am ſurpriz d, 
ſaid the Barber to the Player, that Matters 
are not better with you. Your Appear- 
ance is much too mean for a Hero of the 
Stage. Pardon me, if I ſpeak fo freely to 
you. So freely! cry'd the Actor, don't 
you know Melchio Zapata, I thank my 
Stars, I am not teſty. I love that every 
Body ſhould be free with me, as I am with 
every Body. I confeſs J am not rich: You 
ſee my Coat here ſhews my Profeſſion; 
and ſo will all the reſt of my Wardrobe. 
He then open'd his Snapſack, and pull'd 
out ſome Tinſel Ornaments, a dirty Plume 
of Feathers, and ſome red Buskins, This 
is my Equipage, Gentlemen, continued he; 
and in truth it is not as good as a Man could 
wiſh for. I wonder at it, reply'd Diego, 
ſure you have no Wife nor Daughter, Yes 
J have a young Wife, and a handſome one, 
reply'd Zapala But my damn'd Luck 
would have it, that ſhe muſt prove vir- 

tuous, 


1 
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- twous, forſooth. 1 married her in hopes 
ſhe would not let me ſtarve; but fuch is 


my ill Fate, that ſhe ſtands upon her Re- 
putation. Tis very hard, that among all 


the Strollers, there ſhould be but one ho- 
neſt Woman, and ſhe ſhould fall to my 


ſhare, ' *Tis indeed very hard, ſays the 


Barber. Why did you not marry one of 
the Company at Madrid? You could not 
have fail'd there. That's right, reply'd 


the Actor; but we Strollers muſt not pre- 
tend to ſuch Heroines as Town-Actreſſes. 
An Actor of the King's own Company can 


aſpire to no more than that. If one would 
take a Wife in the City, one might be fur- 
niſſ'd as well out of the Play-houſe as in 


it. Did you never try, ſays my Compa- 
nion, to get into the King's Company? 
Muſt a Man haye infinite Merit to be ad- 
mitted amongſt them? Infinite Merit! 
reply'd Melchior; there are twenty of them, 
enquire into their Characters, you'll find 


above half of *em are fit for nothing but 


to hug a brown Musket; yet, for all that 
tis no eaſy Matter to get to be one of 


them. It muſt be done either by Money 


or Friends, and then whatever a Man's 
Merit is, he ſhall be admitted. I ought 
to know it; for I have been hooted and 
Riſs'd like a Devil, tho“ | deſerv'd to be 
clap'd for my. Performances, I tore my 
uy | Lungs 
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Lungs, and imitated the moſt Popular 
Actors of the Stage: But nothing would 
do. The Town would not bear in me, 
what they clap'd in others; ſuch is the 
Power of Prejudice. Thus finding I did 
not take; and having nothing to make my 
way for me, in ſpite of thoſe that hiſs'd 
me, I am returning to Zamora to my Wife 
and my Companions, who have not met 
with very good Luck there neither. I wiſh 


we may not be obliged to beg our Way to 


the next Town. It we do, *twill not be the 
firſt time. Saying this, the Stage Empe- 
ror roſe up, threw his Snapſack over his 
Shoulder, put on his Sword, and with a 
grave Air cry'd, May the Heavens, Gen- 


tlemen, ſhower their Favours upon your 


Heads. Diego reply'd in the fame Tone, 


May you find your Wife at Zamora ano- 
ther Woman, and in a better Temper to 


keep you from ſtarving. Aſſoon as Sig- 
nior Zapata had turn'd his Back upon us, 
he fell ro his Declamations and Geſticula- 
tions, The Barber and I hiſs'd him, to 
teach him more Diſcretion. He thought 
he heard ſtill the Hiſſes at Madrid, look'd 
back; and finding *twas we only, who. 
made our fclycs' merry at his Expence, in- 
ſtcad of being oftended at it, he took it 
in good part, and went away laughing 1s 
loud, as little Reaſon as he had for it. 

We 
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We alſo return'd to the High- Road, and 
proceeded on our Journe x. | 


In what Condition Diego found his Fami- 
, and how merry Gil Blas and he 
made themſelves before they ſeparated. 
ww E lay the next Night in a little Vil- 
lage, whoſe Name I have forgot, 
between Meyadas and Valpueſta, and came 
the next day about Eleven o' Clock to the 
Plain of Olmedo. Signior Gil Blas, ſays 
my Companion, This is the Place where 
I was born, and I am tranſported at the 
Sight of it; ſo natural 'tis for Men to love 
their Country, Signior Diego, anſwer'd 
J, a Man who loves his Country ſo well as 
you ſeem to do, ſhould methinks not have 
talk*'d ſo freely of it as you have done, 
. to me to be a City, and you 
repreſent 
be a great Town, if it is not a City, I. 
beg Olmedo's Pardon, reply'd the Barber; 
but I muſt tell you, that after having ſeen 
Madrid, Toledo, Saragoſſa, and other great 
Cities, which J have done in my Travels 
in Spain, I look upon little ones as 9 


it only as a Village. It muſt 


1 
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As we drew nearer to Oſmedo, we perceiv'd 
a great number of People were gathered 
together; and when we came up to them, 
found three Tents ſet up at a diſtance from 
each other, in which were Cooks and But- 
lers making ready for a Feaſt. Some were 
preparing Boil'd- Meat and Roaſt-Meat : 
Others Pies and Fricaſies: Others filling 
Bottles: Others waſhing Glaſſes. What 1 
took moſt particular Notice of, was a 
reat Stage built in the middle of the 
lace, adorn'd with painted. Paper, on which 
were ſeveral Mottos in Greet and Lalin. 
The Barber no ſooner ſpy'd the Inſcrip- 
tions, than he cry'd, The Greet there 
ſmells very much of my Uncle Thomas. I'II 
lay a Wager tis his doing: For between 
you and me, he's a Perſon of great Abi- 
lity. He can fay an infinite Number of 
College Books by heart. The worſt of it 
is, he's ever repeating 'em in all Compa- 
nies, which every one is not pleaſed with. 
My Uncle has, more than this, tranſlated 
the Latin Poets, and Greek Authors. He's 
Maſter of Antiquity, as may be ſeen by the 
fine Remarks he has made. If it had not 
been for him, we ſhould not have known 
that in the City of Athens Children cry'd 
when they were whipp'd. We owe that 
Diſcovery to his profound Erudition. 


When 
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When my Comrade and I had made our 
Obſervations on what we had ſeen, we 
were curious to know for what were ſuch 
Preparations. We were about enquiring, 
when Diego ſpy'd his Uncle Signior I mas 
de la Fuente, who it ſeems had the ordering 
of the Feaſt. We ran up to him; but the 
Schoolmaſter did not at firſt know. his 
Nephew Diego, ſo much was he alter'd in 
ten Years time. But finding at laſt it was 
the ſame, he embraced him very affectio- 
nately, and cry'd, Ah, my dear.Nephew ! 
Art thou come once more to the Place 
of thy Nativity? Wilt. thou again | reviſit 
thy Houſhold Gods? And art thou reſtor'd 
ſafe and ſeund to thy Family? Oh, thrice 
and four times happy Day ! a Day worthy 
a Place among the Red-letter'd in the Car 
lendar; I have abundance of News, Friend, 
is become the Victim of Pluto. He died 
three Months ago. The Miſer in his Life- 


time was ever afraid that he ſhould want 


Nrceſſaries. He had great Penſions from 
ſeveral Grandees, and yet he ſpent but ten 
Piſtoles a Year for his Maintenance. He 
had a Valet, but he ſtarv'd him as well as 
himſelf. He was more mad than the Greek 
Ariſtippus, who order'd his Slaves to throw 
away his Riches in the Deſart of Lihha, as 
things that were Incumbrances. Thy Uncle 
9 | was 
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was continually heaping up Gold and 
Silver. For whom ? For Heirs he would 
never look upon. He died worth Thirty 
Thouſand Ducats, which thy Father, thy 
Uncle Bertrand, and I have divided _— 
us. We can now provide for our '/Chil: 
dren. My Brother Nicholas has already 
diſpoſed of thy Siſter Thereſa. She is newly 
married to one of our Alcaids, Connubio 
Junxit ſtabili, propriamque dicabit. Tis for 
her Wedding that this Feſtival 1s going to 
be kept. It is we have ſet up theſe Tents 
here for the three Heirs of Rab each of 
us has one, and each pays the Expence of 
a Day. I wiſh thou hadſt come ſooner, to 
have ſeen the Beginning of our Rejoicings. 
The Day before Veſterday, which was that 
of the Wedding, thy Father was at the 
. He gave a noble Entertainment, 
and the Company ran at the Ring after- 
wards. Yeſterday the Mercer bore the 
Charge, and diverted us with a Paſtoral 
Comedy. He dreſs'd up ten handſome 
Boys and Girls like Shepherds and Shep- 
herdeſſes. He uſed all the Points and Ribs» 
bands in his Shop to equip them. They 
danced and ſung moſt part of the Day; 
But tho' they perform'd their Parts very 
dexterouſly, yet the People were not very 


much taken with it. I find Paſtoral is out 
of doors, | OS, 
| This 
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This Day's Expence is to be mine; and 
J have provided a Show of my own Inven- 
tion, to entertain the Townſmen of Olmedb. 
Fins coronat Opus. I have cauſed a Sta 
to be raiſed, upon which, God willing, my 
Diſciples ſhall repreſent a Piece compoſed 
by my ſelf, intitled, The Amuſements of 
Mulei Bugentuf King of Morocco, *Twill 
be extremely well play d; for my Scholars 
— as well as the Actors of Madrid. 
hey are Vouths of Penafiel and Segovia, 
who board at my Houſe. Excellent Ac- 
tors! Indeed I have taken ſome Pains with 
them: What they ſay, will be done ma- 
ſterly, ut ita dicam. As to the Piece itſelf, 
I ſhall ſay nothing. I will have the Plea- 
ſure of the Surpriſe. All I ſhall obferve 
to thee on that Head, is, that *cwill tranſ- 
port the Spectators. Tis one of thoſe 
tragical Subjects that move the Soul by 
Images of Death: for I am of the fame 
Opinion with Ariſtotle, that Poets ſhould 
excite Terror, Well, if I had wrote for 
the Stage, I would have brought nothing on 
it but bloody Princes and murdering He- 
rocs. I would have bath'd myſelf in Blood. 
1 would not only have kill'd the principal 
Perſons in my Plays, but even the Guards 
* themſelves. I would have cut the Throat 
of the Candle-Snuffer. In fine I love the 
Terrible, *'Tis my Got. Thoſe kinds of 
HEE Poems 
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Poems always take. They bring many to 
the Houſe, and get the Authors Fame. 
While he was ipeaking, we ſpy*d a great 


Croud of People coming out of the Town. 


They were the new-married Couple, at- 
tended by their Relations and Friends. 
Twelve Fidlers went before, and made a 
horrid Noiſe with their Diſcord. We met 
them; and Diego diſcover'd himſelf to the 
Company, who ſhouted for Joy. Every 
Body was eager to accoſt him. He had 
ſomething to do to receive all their Civi- 
lities in a civil manner. All his Relations 
and all that were preſent embraced - him. 
After which his Father ſaid, Thou art wel- 
come, Diego; thou findeſt thy Parents 
ſomewhat better in the World than when 
thou left'ſt them. I ſhall explain myſelf 
farther another time. Then the Company 
proceeded into the Plain, enter'd the Tents, 
and ſat down at the Tables which were 
Prepared for them. I did not leave my 
Companion, We both dined with the 
Bridegroom and Bride, who ſeem'd to be 
well match'd. Dinner held a long while, 
becauſe the Schoolmaſter had the Vanity 
to order three Courſes to be ſerved u 

that he might out-do his Brethren, who had 
not come off ſo magnificently. After Din- 
ner all the Gueſts expreſs'd a great Impa- 
tience to ſee Signior Thomas's Piece repre- 


ſented, 
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ſented, not doubting, ſaid they, but the 
Product ion of ſo fine a Genius muſt be well 
worth hearing. We drew near. the Theatre, 
where all the Fidiers ſat in a Readineſs to 
play between the Acts. Every one was 
ſilent, in expectation of the Opening the 
Play. At laſt the Actors appear'd on the 
Stage; as did alſo the Author, with the 
Poem in his Hand. He had reaſon to ſay 
the Piece was Tragical; for in the firſt 
Act the King of Morocco, by way of Re- 
creation, kills a hundred Mooriſb Slaves, 
ſhooting. at them with his Bow and Ar- 
rows. In the Second he cuts off the Heads 
of thirty Portugueſe Officers, whom one 
of his Captains had made Priſoners of War. 
And in the Third, this Monarch, weary 
of his Wives, ſets fire to the Palace 
wherein they were lodged, and reduced 
both it and them to Aſhes. The Moorih 
Slaves and the Portugueſe Officers were 
Figures made. of Reed very artfully z and 
the Palace was compoſed of Paper, which 
when *twas ſet a fire, there were a thou- 
ſand doleful Cries that ſeem'd to iſſue 
from amidſt the Flames. This finiſh'd 
the Piece: and all the Field rang with 
the Applauſes which ſo fine a Tragedy 
met with. This juſtify'd the good Tafte 
of the Poet; and ſhew'd that he knew 
| how 
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how to make a good Choice of his Sub- 


I thought there was nothing more to 
be ſeen, if the Amuſements of Mulei Bu- 
entuf were over; but I was miſtaken. 

here were Prizes to be diſtributed. ' For 

Thomas to render the Entertainment the 
more ſolemn, had cauſed ſome of his 
Scholars to make Exerciſes, which they 
were to read to the Auditory that had 
heard the Play; and thoſe that did beſt 
were to have Books given them which 
he had purchaſed with his own Money at 
Segovia. : | | | 

Two Benches were therefore brought 
on the Stage, and a Caſe of Books very 
neatly bound. All that were to perform 
came up to Signior Thomas, who ſtood as 
ſtifly as the Preſident of a College. He 
had a Paper in his Hard, wherein was 
written the Names of thoſe that were to 
carry off the Prizes. He gave the firſt 
to the King of Morocco, who read his part 
with a loud Voice. Each Scholar, as he 
was nam'd, went re ſpectfully to receive 

a Book of the Pedant. He then was 
crown'd with Laurel, and made to fit 
down on one of the two Benches, ex- 
poled to the View of the admiring Spec- 
tators. As deſirous as the Schoolmaſter 

Was to ſend away all the Company con- 
i. tented, 
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if tented, he could not accompliſh it. For 


Þþ having diſtributed all the Prizes, among 
| certain Youths whoſe. Parents paid him 
i beſt, the Mothers of ' ſome of the neg- 
| lected Scholars took fire, and accuſed the 
4 Pedant of Partiality. Thus this Feaſt, which 
If | had till then done him ſo much Honour, 


was like to end like that of the Lapitbæ. 


The End of the Second Book, 


THE 
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Of Gil Blas's Arrival af Madrid, and 
the firſt Maſter he ſerv'd in that 


City. 


5 Staid ſome time with the young 
Barber; and hearing there was 
KW: a Merchant in Olmedo, who was 
going to Segovia from Vallado- 
= [id with four light Mules, I got 
into his Acquaintance, and rode one of 
them to Segovia, where he invited me to 
his Houſe, and kept me there two Days, 

I. I. E ſo 
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ſo far was I got into his good Graces. When 
he found I was about to depart for Madrid 
by the Muletier, he gave me a Letter in 
charge, deſiring me to deliver it with my 
own Hand, as *twas directed. I took it, 
not knowing it was a Letter of Recom- 
mendation, However, I carry'd it to Sig- 
nior Matheo Melendez a Linen-Draper at 
Madrid; who had no ſooner read the Con- 
rents of it, but he faid very obligingly to 
me, Signior Gi! Blas, Pedro Pelacio my 
Correſpondent writes to me in your Fayour 
ſo preſſingly, that I muſt beg of you to 
take a Lodging at my Houſe. He has alſo 
deſired me to help you to a good Place, 
which I ſhall with Pleaſure endeavour to do, 
not doubting of ſucceeding in it to your 
Content. 

I accepted of Melendez's Offer with the 
more Joy, for that my Finances grew daily 
leſs and leſs. I was not however a Bur- 
den to him long. When I had been with 

him eight Days, he told me he had juſt been 
recommending nie to a Gentleman of his 
Acquaintance, who wanted a Valet de 
Chambre, and he believed he would take 
me. The Gentleman came himſelf ſoon 
after. Signior, fays Melendez, pointing te 
me, you ſee there the young Man I ſpoke 
to you about. He's a ſober Lad, and Pl! 


anſwer for his Honeſty. The Gentleman 
look'd 
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look'd fixedly upon me, and ſaid my Phy- 
ſiognom aka him, and that he would 
hire me for his Servant. Come along with 
me, continued he, I'll ſnew you what you 
muſt do. So bidding the Merchant Good- 
morrow, he led me to the broad Street 
near St, Philip's Church. We went into 
a pretty good Houſe, of which he took 
up one Wing. We mounted a Stair-caſe 
of ſix Steps; and came to a Room which 
had two Doors, one Within another, the 
firſt had a little Lattice Window. Thro' 
that Room we paſs'd into another, where 
was a Bed and other Furniture, rather neat 
than rich. 

As my new Maſter had made his Obſer- 
vations of me at Melendez's, ſo did I alſo 
in my Turn exatnine him with a great deal 
of Attention, He was above fifty Years 
old; had a grave, reſerv'd Look, but 
withal there was Good-nature in it ; ahd 


his Temper anſwer'd his Aſpect. He ask'd 


me ſeveral Queſtions about my Family. 
And my Account of myſelf giving him 
Satisfaction; Gi Blas, ſays he, 7 take thee 
to be a ſenfible Youth, and am glad I 
have met with thee: Thou ſhalt thyſelf * 
have no Reaſon to be forry. I will allow 
thee fix Reals a Day for thy Wages and 
Board, beſides the Vails thou wilt have ih 
my Service, *Tis no hard Matter to pleaſe 

L 2 me. 
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me. I. don't eat at Home. All thou wilt 
have to do, is, to bruſn my Clothes in the 
Morning, to dreſs me, and the reſt of the 
Day is thy own; only take care to be at 
Home early in the Evening, and ſtay for 
me at my Door. I require no more of thee. 
. Having thus told me my Buſineſs, he took 
ſix Reals out of his Pocket, and gave me 
for the Uſe before-mentioned ; after which, 
we went out of the Houſe again. He lockd 
the Doors, and took 'the Keys with him. 
Friend, ſaid he, do not follow me. Go 
whither thou wilt ; but let me find thee on 
the Stairs when I come Home at Night. Say- 
ing this, he left me to ſpend the reſt of the 
Day as I thought fit. Ns, 
Thou haſt got a rare Maſter, Gil Blas, 
ſaid I to myſelf. Six. Reals a Day for 
bruſhing his Clothes, and drefling him a 
Mornings, the reſt of thy Time all thy 
own! This is the eaſieſt Place ſure that 
ever Man had. No wonder I was fo deſi- 
rous to ſee Madrid. My good Genius 
put me upon it. I cannot be happier in 
my Circumſtances. I walk*d up and down 
the City all Day, looking upon every thing 


that was new to me, and that was not a 


little. In the Evening I ſupp'd at an Eat- 
ing-houſe, in our Neighbourhood ; and then 
went to the Place where my Maſter or- 
der?d me to wait for him. He came three 

| quar- 
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quarters of an Hour after me, and ſeem'd 
well pleaſed to find me ſo punctual. *Tis 
very well, ſays he; I love that Servants 
ſhould be exact to a Minute. At theſe 
Words he open'd the Doors of his Apart- 
ment, and afterwards lock'd them upon 
us. It being dark, he took a Tinder-box, 


” 


ſtruck a Light, and lighted a Candle. 1 


then help'd to undreſs him. When he was 
a-Bed, I put a Candle in his Chimney, as 
he bade me, and took the other with me 
into the Anti-chamber, where I lay in a 
Bed without Curtains. He roſe the next 
Day between Nine and Ten. TI bruſt'd 
his Clothes, He gave me fix Reals, and 
diſmiſs'd me 'till Night. When he went 


out, I obſerv'd that he took great Care to 


faſten his Doors. We ſaw one another no 
more till Night. Such was our Way of 
living, which I thought was very pleaſant. 


But the pleaſanteſt of it all was, that I did 


not know my Maſter's Name. Melendez 
knew 1t not himſelf, he having no more 
Knowledge of him, than that he uſed to 
come to his Shop, and buy Linen of him. 
Our Neighbours could not ſatisfy my Cu- 
rioſity any better. They all told me my 
Maſter was a Stranger to them, tho” he 
had liv'd in thoſe Lodgings two Years; 
that he kept Company with nobody there- 
abouts: And ſome of them, who were apt 

; L 3 to 
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to judge too raſhly, concluded thence, 
that he was not ſo good as he ſhould be. 
They went farther afterwards, and ſuſpect- 
ed him to be a Spy for the King of Portu- 
gal; bidding me take care of myſelf. I 
was mightily troubled at what they ſaid 

for fear, if it ſhould happen to be true, I 
might perhaps viſit ſome of the Dungeons 
in Madrid. As innocent as I was I could- 
not help being afraid. My paſt Misfor- 
tunes render'd the Magiſtracy terrible to 
me. I had twice had Experience, that if 
it did not murder the Innocent, it had at 
leaſt no Regard to the Laws of Hoſpitality 
and that it was always a ſad thing to fall 
into its Hands. I confulted Melendez o 

ſo nice an Occaſion. He could not ell 
what to adviſe me. Tho? he did not think 
my Maſter was a Spy, yet he knew not 
what elſe to make of him. I reſolved t 

obſerye him, and ta leave him, if I foun 

him an Enemy to the State. But I thought 
to myſelf, 1 liv'd ſo eaſily, that I ought 
to be very ſure of it. To this end I exa- 
min'd ſtrictly all his Actions; and to ſift 
him, ſaid one Night, . I was undreſſing 
him, 1 know not, Sir, how a Man can live 
ſo as to avoid evil Tongues. *Tis a vile 
World; and ſome of our Neigh ours are 
as bad as any in it; they deal altogether in 


Scandal. You can't imagine how they 
ry 9 


a. a th. .4 _—_— _ 


N M- SD ED SP ED we YN 


Chap. 1. of GIL BLAS 223 
talk of you. Well, Gil Blas, replied he, 
and what can they ſay of me? Malice, an- 
ſwer'd I, never wants Matter. Virtue itſelf 
is often turn'd to its Purpoſe. Our Neigh- 
bours ſay we are dangerous People; that 
the Court ought to haye an Eye upon us, In 
a Word, you pals, Sir, for the King of Por- 
tugal's Spy. Saying this, I look*d on, my 
Maſter as Alexander did on his Phyſician, 
and made uſe of all my Penetration to ſee 
whether I could diſcover any thing. I fancy'd 
I perceiv'd ſome Alteration in my Patron, 
which agreed well enough with the Conjec- 
tures of Qur Neighbours. He apprar'd very 
penſive ; but prelentiy recovering himſelf, he 
ſaid, with a great deal of Compoſure, Gil 
Blas, don't mind what our Neighbours fay ; 
it is not worth our troubling ourſelves about 
it. Let them think as ill as they pleaſe of 
us, as long as we give them no Occaſion 
for it. 

He faid no more, but went to Bed; and 
I did the fame, not knowing what Judg- 
ment to make of him. The next Day, as 
we were preparing to go out, we heard a 
great Knocking at the Door. My Maſter 
open'd the innermoſt, and looking thro? 
the Lattice, he ſaw a Man well dreſsd, who 
accoſted him thus, Signior, I am the Al- 
guazil, and am come to tell you, that 
Monſieur the Corregidor deſires to ſpeak 


L 4 with 
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with you. What would he have with me? 
replied my Patron. The Alguazil anſwer'd, 
I don't know that; you'll ſoon be inform'd 
of it. I am his humble Servant, replied 
my Maſter; I have no Buſineſs with him. 
Saying this, he clapp'd the Door upon him 
very | haſtily, as if he did not much 
like what the Alguazil ſaid. He gave me 
my fix Reals, bidding me go, he would 
ftay within that Morning, and had no far- 
ther Occaſion of me. This made me 
judge that he was afraid of being appre- 
hended, and to avoid it, kept at Home. I 
left him; and to fatisfy myſelf in the Mat- 
ter, hid in a Place where I could fee him 
when he went out. I was reſolv'd not to 


ſtir *rill I ſaw what would come of it; and 


about an Hour after I obſerv'd him to 
come out with an Air of Aſſurance, which 
confounded my Suſpicions, but did not 
cure me of them; for 1 had no very good 
Opinion of him. I imagin'd that his Looks 
were artificial; that he ſtaid behind to 
carry off his Gold and Jewels, and per- 
haps was going to fave himſelf by ſudden 
Flight. I deſpair'd of ſeeing him again, 
and was in doubt whether I ſhould wait 
for him at Night; but I alter'd my Mind, 
and went to my Poſt at the uſual Hour. 
I was very much ſurpriz'd to ſee him return. 


He went to Bed without ſhewing the leaſt 
3 Con- 
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Concern, and roſe the next Day with the 
ſame Compoſure of Mind. 35 
While he was dreſſing himſelf, we heard 
a Knocking at the Door, as it was the Day 
before. My Maſter look*d thro* the Lat- 
tice. He perceiv'd the Alguazil was there 
again, and demanded what he would have? 
Open the Door, replied the Alguazil; it 
is Monſieur the Corregidor. © At ſo re- 
doubted a Name my Blood chill'd in my 
Veins, I was curſedly afraid of thoſe Gen-- 
tlemen ever ſince I had fallen into their 
Hands, and would gladly have been a hun-- 
dred Leagues off Madrid. As for my Pa- 
tron, he was not ſo frighted. He open'd 
the Door, and received the Judge with 
Reſpect. You ſee, ſays the Corregidor, I 
am not come with a Train after me. I 
would do what is to be done without 
making a Noiſe. As ill a Character as you 
have in this City, I think there is ſo much 
due to you, as you appear like a Gentle- 
man. Pray, what's your Name, Sir? and 
what Buſineſs brought you to Madrid? 
My Lord, replied my Maſter, I am a Na- 
tive of New Caſtile, and my Name is Don 
Bernard de Caftil Blazo, As to my Buſi- 
neſs here, I walk about to ſee Plays, and 
divert myſelt daily with ſome pleaſant 
Companions. You have doubtleſs, ſays. 
the Judge, a great Income. No, my Lord, 
| 5 all-- 
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anſwer'd my Patron, I have no Income at 
all, nor Lands, nor Houſes. How do you 
live then, replied the Corregidor. I will 
| thew you, ſays my Maſter : At theſe Words 
he lifted up. the Hangings, open*d a Door 
that I had not obſerv'd before, and after 
that another within it, which led to a 
Cloſet, where was a great Cheſt full of 
Pieces of Gold. He deſired the Judge to 
ſatisfy himſelf, and went on in this Man- 
ner : 

You. know, my Lord, that the Spaniards 
don't love Labour: And of all the Spa- 
niards in the World, I believe I love it 
leaſt. I am ſo lazy that I can't bear any 
Employment. If 1 would turn my Vices 
into Virtues, I might call that Lazineſs a 
Philoſophical Indolence : That *twas the 
Effect of a Mind taken off from the Things 
which are moſt defired by Men. But I 
muſt own that I am lazy by my Com- 
plexion, and ſo lazy, that if I were to work 
tor my Living I ſhould ſtarve, That 1 
might live according to my Humour, and 
ſave the Trouble of a Steward, I turn'd 
all my Eſtate, - which conſiſted of ſeveral 
conſiderable Inheritances, into Money. 
That Money is in this Cheſt, above Fifty 
thouſand Ducats, which are more than I 
ſhall want, if I live an hundred Years old, 
being now near threeſcore. And I 9 

ut 
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but a Thouſand a Year. I am not follicitous 
for the Future, becauſe, thank my Stars, I'm 
no Ways addicted to the three Things that 
commonly ruin Men. I don't love Feaſting 
nor Gaming, and have done with Women. 
I am not one of thoſe old Coxcombs, that 
dote on the Sex when the Seaſon is paſt, and 
ſhall never be at any Charge to purchaſe their 
Favours. | EY a 

You are a happy Man, ſays the Corregi- 
dor. They injur'd you who took you to be 
a Spy. A Man of your Temper is by no 
means fit for it. Live on in your Way, Don 
Bernard, added he; inftead of giving you. 
any Diſturbance, I will hereafter be your De- 
fender, and defire your Friendſhip, and I of- 
fer you mine. My Lord, cry'd my Maſter, 
J accept with Joy and Reſpect ſo obliging 
an Offer. By giving me your Friendſhip, 
you add to my Wealth, and make my Hap- 
pineſs compleat. The Alguazil and I heard 
this Converſation, in the next Room. Don 
Bernard could hardly tell how to return the 
extraordinary Civilities of the Corregidor: 
And my Maſter's Example put me upon ex- 
erting myſelf to do Honour to the Alguazil. 
I made him a hundred low Bowes; tho? at 
the Bottom, I had that Contempt and Aver- 
ſion for him, which every honeſt Man has 
naturally for an Alguazil. 


CHAP. 
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The Surprize Gil Blas was in to meet 
Captain Rolando at Madrid: And 
ſeveral curious Things related to him 


by that Robber. 


ON Bernard de Caſtil Blazo having 

waited upon the , Corregidor to the 
Street, return'd immediately to ſee that 
his Cheſt was faſt, and his Doors well 
lock'd. We then went out both of us 
much better ſatisfied than we were before, 
Don Bernard having the Corregidor to his 
Friend, and I being ſecure of my ſix Reals 
a Day. I reſolv'd to go and tell this Ad- 
venture to Melendez; and as I drew near 
his Houſe, I ſpied Captain Rolando. I was 
in a dreadful Surprize, and could not help 
trembling at the Sight of him. He knew 
me again, came up to me very gravely, 
and keeping ſtill his Air of Superiority, 
order*'d me to follow him, I ſhook all the 
while, and obey'd him in my Fright. He'll 
pay me my old Reckoning, ſaid I to my- 
felt; Whither will he carry me? Perhaps 
there is ſome ſubterranean Habitation in 
this City alſo. *Egad, if I thought fo, I 
would Jet him ſee that I have not the Gout 
in my Toes, I walk'd behind him, ob- 


lervin 2 


Chap.2. of GIL BLAS. 229 
ſerving narrowly at what Place he ſtopp'd, 
reſolving to run for it, if I did not like 


it. nen 
| Rolando. rid me of my Fears, by entring 
a famous Tavern. I follow'd him. He 
call'd for the beſt Wine, and bid the Land- 
lord get Dinner. While Dinner was pre- 
paring, Captain Rolando. began his Diſ- 
courſe to me, thus: Thou may'ſt well 
wonder, Gil Blas, to ſee thy old Com- 
mander here; and thy wonder will be in- 
creaſed, when thou heareſt what I am go- 
ing to tell thee. The Day I left thee in 
our ſubterranean Dwelling, while I and 
my Companions went to Manſilla, to ell. 
the Mules and the Horſes we took the Day 
before, we met the Corregidor of Leon's 
Son in his Coach, attended by four Men 
on Horſeback well arm'd. We kill'd two. 
of them, and the other two fled. The. 
Coachman, afraid of his Maſter's Life, 
cry'd, Ah! Signiors, for God's ſake don't 
murder the only Son of the Corregidor of 
Leon. Theſe Words, inſtead of gaining. 
the Pity of my Cavaliers, enrag*d them a- 
ainſt the Son of the Corregidor. Don't 
let the Son of a mortal Enemy of our Fel- 
lows eſcape us, ſaid one of my Compani- 
ons. How many of our Profeſſion has he 
ſlaughter'd? Let us be reveng'd, and of- 
fer this Victim to their Manes, The reſt 


af 
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of my Cavaliers approv'd of his Speech; 
and my Lieutenant was preparing to act 
the Part of the High-Prieſt in this Sacri- 
fice ; when I held him by the Arm, and 
cry'd, Hold, why will you fpill Blood 


without Neceſſity ? Let us be content with 


this young Man's Purſe, ſince he doth not 
reſiſt, It would be barbarous to cut his 
Throat. Beſides, he is not accountable for 


his Father*s Actions; and his Father does 


but his Duty when he condemns us to Death, 
as we do ours, when we caſe Travellers of 
their Burdens. 


I interceded thus for the Corregidor's. 


Son; and my Interceſſion was not inef- 


fectual, we only took all the Money he 


had, and carry'd off with us the Horſes of 
the two dead Men, which we fold, with 
the reſt, at Manſilla. We return'd after- 
wards to our ſubterranean Habitation , 


where we arriv'd next Day a little before 


Light. We were very much ſurpriz'd to 
find the Trap-Door lifted up; and that 
Surprize of ours was ſtill greater, when 
we found Leonarda tied to a Table. She 
told us what hid paſs'd, in two Words. 
We admir'd how thou could'ſt deceive us. 
We did not think thee capable of playing 
us ſuch a Trick; and we forgave thee, for 


the Contrivance. As for us, as ſoon as we 
had untied our Cook, I order'd her to get 
us 
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us ſomething good for to eat; and took 
my Comrades with me to ſee our Horſes 
well look'd after. The old Negro, who 
had had nothing given him in four and 
twenty Hours, was almoſt in the Agony. 
We would fain have fav'd him, but he was 
too far gone, and appear'd ſo near his End, 
that we left the poor Dog as we found him. 
We ourſelves went to Breakfaſt; and hav- 
ing fatisfied our craving Appetites, ſlept 
away the reſt of that Day. When we a- 
woke, we heard from Leonarda that Da- 
mingo had breath*d his Laſt, So we car- 
ry'd him into the Vault, where thou may'ſt 
remember thou uſed{t to lie, and buried 
him as formally as if he had had the 
Honour to have been one of our Compa- 
nions. WALL TRIP n 
Four or five Days after, as we were 
ſcouring the Road, we met three Troops 
of St. Hermandad*s Officers at the Entrance 
of a Wood. We ſpy'd no more than one 
Troop at firſt, and deſpiſed them, tho“ 
ſuperior in Number to us. We attack'd 
them; and while we were engag*d, the 
two other Troops that had not yet come in 
Play, bore down upon us ſo warm- 
ly, that our Valour was of no uſe to us. 
Our Lieutenant and two of our Cavaliers 
were kilPd on this Occaſion. Myſelf and 
two more, which were all our o mpany, 
were 
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were ſurrounded and taken. Two of the 
Troops of St. Hermandad conducted us to 
Leon: The third went to deſtroy our Re- 
treat, which was found out in this Manner : 
A Peaſant of Luceno croſſing the Foreſt in his 
Way Home, by chance perceiv'd our Trap- 
Door lifted up, the ſame Day thou carriedſt 
away the Lady. He ſuſpected that it was. 
our - Dwelling ;3* and not having the Cou- 
rage to enter, he contented himſelf to ob- 
ſerve the Place, and make thoſe Remarks 
by which he might find it again. He cut 
the Bark off ſome of the neighbouring 
Trees in ſeveral Places, and notch'd others 
all the Way from one Space to another, 
*till he was out of the Wood. He then 
went to Leon to give Information of it to- 
the Corregidor, who was the more pleaſed. 
with it, becauſe his Son had been lately robb'd 
by our Company. He preſently got together 
thoſe three Troops of St. Hermandad's Offi- 
cers to apprehend us, and the Peaſant was 
their Guide. 

| was a Show for the Citizens of Leon, 
on my Arrival in that City. Had I been. 

a Portugueſe General, brought thither Pri- 
ſoner of War, the People could not have 
flock' d about me more. Behold the fa- 
mous Captain! cry*d they, the Terror of 
the Country. He deſerves to be torn in 
Pieces by Horſes, and ſo do his Compa- 
nions. 
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nions. We were brought before the Cor- 
regidor, who began to. inſult me. Heav*n, 
tir'd out with the Diſorders: of thy Life, 
ſays he, has given ſuch a Rogue at laſt 
into my Hands. My Lord, replied I, if 
I have: been guilty of Crimes, you cannot 
at leaſt reproach me with the Death of 
your Son. I ſaved his Life: You ſhould 
conſider me a little for that. Sirrah, cry'd 
he, Tis not by ſuch Raſcals as thou art, 
that Men of Honour are oblig'd to act ge- 
nerouſly. But if I had a mind to faye 
thee, the Duty of my Office will not let 
me. Having ſaid this, he order'd us to 
be ſhut up in a Dungeon, where my Com- 
panions did not long languiſh ; for at three 
Days end they were taken out to act a Tra- 
gical Part in the Market- place. As for 
me, I remain'd in the Dungeon three 
Weeks, imagining that my Execution was 
deferr'd to render it the more terrible; and 
I expected a new ſort of Death: But the 
Corregidor then ſending for me, ſaid, Hear 
thy Sentence. Thou art diſcharg?d. | Had 
it not been for thee, my only Son had been 
murder'd on the Highway. As I am his 
Father, I cannot in Gratitude forget that 
Piece of Service: And as I am a Judge, 
not having it in my Power to pardon: thee, 
I wrote to Court in thy Favour, I have 
procur*d a Pardon for thee, and thou may'ſt 
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go where thou pleaſeſt: But have a care 
how thou offendeft again. Let this happy 
Event inſtruct thee to leave off thy wicked 
Courſe of Life. What he ſaid made an 
Impreſſion upon me, and I departed for 
Madrid, with a Reſolution to follow his 
Advice, and live peaceably in that City. 
I found my Father and Mother dead. Their 
Eſtate was in the Poſſeſſion of an old Rela» 
on, who gave me ſuch a kind of Account 
of it as Truſtees generally do. I had no more 
than three Thouſand Ducats, which per- 
haps was not a fourth Part of what belong'd 
to me. But what ſhould I do in that Caie ? 
I had got nothing by a Law-Suit. So I 
took it, and to avoid Idleneſs, bought an 
Alguazil's Place. My Brethren would, 
out of Decency, have oppoſed my Admil- 
ſion had they known my Hiftory. But 
by good Luck they either knew it not, 
or made as if they did not, which is all 
one. Indeed, in this honourable Society 
it behoves every Body to hide his Actions 
as well as he can, Heaven be praiſed, we 
have nothing to fay againſt one another 
on that Score: The Devil take the beſt. 
Nevertheleſs, Friend, continues Rolando, 
to ſpeak my whole Mind to thee, I do 
not at all like my Profeſſion, It requires 
too much Tricking and Cunning for me. 
Here one can only commit Oy =_ 

ubtle 
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ſubtle Rogueries. My firſt Trade was 
more to my Got. My new one is fafer, 
tis true; but the farmer is more pleaſant, 
and I love Liberty. I am diſpoſed to ſell 
my Place, and take the Mountains at the 
Source of the Tagus. I know there is a 
Retreat there, ;nhabited by a Band of Cata- 
lans, the braveſt Fellows in the Kingdom. 
If thou wilt go with me, we'll add to the 
Company. I ſhall. be Captain's Second; 
and that they may make no Objection to 
thee, I'll aſſure them that I faw thee fight 
twice by my Side. I will wonderfully ex- 
tol thy Valour, I will praiſe thee more 
than a General does an Officer whom he 
would have advanced. I'll take no Notice 
of the Trick thou didſt put upon us, left 
they ſhould ſuſpect thee. They ſhall know 
nothing of that. Well, what fay*ſt thou? 
Wilt thou follow me? I wait for thy An- 
ſwer. Every one has his particular Incli- 
nations, replied I: You are made for hardy 
Enterprizes, and I for a quiet, eaſy Life. 
I underſtand you, faid he: The Lady you 
took from us has ſtill the Poſſeſſion of your 
Heart, and no doubt you live an eafy Life 
with her at Madrid. Confeſs, Monſieur 
Gil Blas, that you have her with you here, 
and live together on the Piſtoles you car- 
ry*d off from our Under-ground Dwelling. 
I told him he was in an Error; and while 

we 
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we were at Dinner, related to him the Story 


-of that Lady, and all that had happen'd to 
me fince I left the Band. When we had din'd, 
he reviv*d his Diſcourſe of the Catalans. He 
own*d that he reſolv'd to join them, and 
again tempted me to go with him : But per- 
ceiving that I declin'd it, he gave me a ſtern 


Look, and faid very gravely, Since thy Soul 


is ſo baſe as to prefer thy ſlaviſn Condition to 
the Honour of being admitted into a Com- 
pany of brave Men, I abandon thee to the 
Poverty of thy Spirit. But hearken to what 
I ſay to thee, and keep it always in memory. 
Forget what thou haſt heard from me to-day, 
Mention me to nobody. If I hear thou 
doſt ſo much as name me in Converſa- 
tion Thou know*lt me, and that's enough. 
At theſe Words he call'd for the Reckoning, 
paid it, and we went our Way. 


ECC red 
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He is diſmiſs d the. Service of Don 


Bernard de Caſtil Blazo, and enters 
into that of a Beau. 


S we were going to leave the Tavern, 
and taking leave of one another, my 


Maſter paſs'd by, He ſaw me, and I ob- 


ſery*d 
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ſery'd that he more than once caſt his Eye 
upon the Captain. I imagin'd he was ſur- 
priz'd to ſee me with ſuch a ſort of a Man, 
tor the very Looks of him were enough to 
let one into his: Character. He was tall, 
hard-viſag d; and tho? he was not ugly, yet 
he had ſomething in. his Face that was 
ſhocking, and had the Air of a Rogue. 

I was not out in my Conjectures, I 
found at Night that Don Bernard's Head 
was full of the Captain, and that he was 
well diſpoſed to believe every thing I knew 
of him, if I durſt tell him. Gi Blas, ſays 
he, what tall Fellow was that I met you 
with? An Alguazil, Sir, replied I; think- 
ing that would have been ſufficient to ſa- 
tisfy him. But he ask*d me ſeveral other 
Queſtions about him; and obſerving that 
1. was, in ſome Confuſion, occafion*d by 
Rolando's Threats, which were freſh in my 
Memory, he ſaid no more, but went to 
Bed. Next Morning, when I had dreſs'd 
him as uſual, he gave me ſix Ducats in- 
ſtead of ſix Reals, ſaying, There, Friend, 
I give thee that for this Day's Service. 
Go, find out another Maſter, I will not 
entertain a Valet, that has got ſuch an Ac- 
quaintance. I anſwer'd, in my Juſtifica- 
tion, that I knew this Alguazil, by havin 
preſcrib'd him Phyſick, when I practis'd 
it at Yalladolid, Very well, replied my 


Maſter, 
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Maſter, your Excuſe is very fine; but you 
ſhould 55 made it kat Night I, Fai 
cautious of doing it then, faid I, for fear 
you ſhould have been offended at it; and 
that was the Cauſe of my Confuſion. Yes, 
yes, replied my Patron, you were very 
cautious, I did not think you had beet 
ſo cunning, continu'd he, clapping me 
gently on the Shoulder. Go, Child, I dif 
I went immediately to inform Melendez 
of this bad News. He heard me out, and 
faid, Don't trouble thyſelf ; I'll help thee 
to a better Place. And accordingly a few 
Days after he inform*d me that he had got 
the beſt Maſter in Madrid for me. Gil 
Blas, cry'd he, thou little think'ſt thou 
art going to be ſo happy as I ſhall make 
thee. I have recommended thee to Don 
Matthias de Silva, a Man of the firſt Qua- 
lity, one of thoſe young Lords who go un- 
der the Denotnination of Beaax. I have 
the Honour to be his Draper and Mercer, 
He buys Silks and Linen of me upon Tick, 
tis true; but we ſeldom loſe by theſe 
Gentlemen in the End, They marry rich 


Heireſſes or Widows, who pay their Debts 


for them ; and if they don't, we charge 

their Goods at ſuch Rates, that if we have 

one Part in four, we come off pretty well. 

Don Matthias's Steward is my particular 
: F I tend, 
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Friend. We'll go to him: He will pre- 
ſent you to his Maſter; and you may de- 
pend upon it, he'll uſe you well upon my 

Account. | 
As we were going to Don Maithias's 
Palace, the Draper ſaid to me, Methinks 
it is vety neceſſary that you ſhould know 
the Character of the Steward. His Name 
is Gregorio Rodtiguez, He was not worth a 
Groat, between you and I, when he firſt 
came into Buſineſs z but finding he had a 
Genius for it, he purſu'd it, and has got 
a good Eſtate out of two round Families, 
in which he ſerv'd as Steward. I muſt tell 
you he's very vain, and will have the other 
Domeſticks cringe to him. They muſt all 
apply themſelves to him, if they want any 
Favour of their Maſter. For if they ſhould 
obtain it without his Participation, hell 
always contrive ſome Way or other to hin- 
der its taking Effect. Do you goverh your 
ſelf; Gi Blas, by this Rule therefore, and 
never fail to make your court to him, even 
more than to his Maſter. Try all Ways 
of getting into his good Graces. His 
Friendſhip will be of great Uſe to you. 
He'll pay you your Wages punctually, and 
do ſomething more for you, If you pleaſe 
him, he may now and then give you 4a 
little Bone to pick, while himſelf ſecures 
the great ones. He does what he will. 
Don 
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Don Matthias minds nothing but his 
Pleaſures, he never looks into his Af. 
fairs. Is not that a rare Houſe for a 
Steward ? 15 
When we came to the Palace, we ask*d 
for Signior Rodriguez, and were told we 
ſhould find him in his Apartment. He 
was there, and with him a kind of Pea- 
fant, with a blue Bag full of Piſtoles. The 
Steward, who appear'd to be of a more ſal- 
low Complexion than a Girl worn out with 
Celibacy, met Melendez with open Arms. 
The Draper open'd his in like Manner, and 
they embrac'd both with | Demonſtrations of 
Friendſhip, in which there was at Jeaſt as 
much Art as Nature, Their Salutations 
over, they talk'd of me. Rodriguez having 
examin'd me from Head to Foot, ſaid very 
civilly, I was exactly ſuch a one as Don 
Matthias wanted, and that he would glad- 
ly undertake to preſent me to him, Upon 
this, -Melendez let him know what a Kind- 
neſs he had for me; praying the Steward 
to take me into his Protection. After 
which he left us together: And as ſoon as 
he was gone, ſays Rodriguez, I'll introduce 
you to my Maſter when I have diſpatch*d 
this Countryman, of whom he took the 
blue Bag, ſaying, -Let's ſee, Talego, whe- 
ther the Money be right, He told out 500 | 
Piſtoles, and cry*d, Tis very wy OV | 
um 


* 


y__ - Ty" 


Gm To 2 


e 
d 
e 


— 


Chap 3. of GIL BLAS. 241 


Sum is exact. Upon which he gave the 


Countryman an Acquittance, and ſent him 
away. The Piſtoles he put into the Bag, 
again. Then addreſſing himſelf to me, 


ſaid, Now we'll go to my Maſter's Levee. 
He generally rites about Noon. * Tis an 
Hour paſt, and I ſuppoſe he's got up. As 
the Steward ſaid, we found him in his 
Morning - Gown, lolling in an Elbows» 
Chair, his Leg over one Arm of it, and 
his Head over t*other, and his Noſe full of 
Snuff. He was diſcourſing with a Foot- 
man who ſupplied the Place of a Valet. 
My Lord, ſays the Intendant, I take the 
Liberty to preſent a young Man to you in 
the Room of him you turn'd off the Day 


before Yeſterday. Melendez your Draper 
will anſwer for him. He aſſures me the 


Lad has Merit; and I believe you'll be ſa- 
tisfied with him. Tis enough, replied the 
young Lord, that you bring him to me. 1 
take him into my Service. He ſhall be my 
Valet de Chambre. That Buſineſs is done, 
Rodriguez, added he, I have ſomething elſe 
to ſay to you. You are come very à pro- 
pos, I was going to ſend for you. I have 
bad News to tell you, dear Rodriguez,” I 
had ill Luck laſt Night. Beſides the Hun- 
dred Piſtoles I had of you, 1 loft 200 up- 
on Honour. Vou know of what Confe- 
quence it is for Perſons of Quality to diſ⸗- 
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charge ſuch a Debt. *Tis indeed the on- 
ly one that the Punctilio of Honour ob- 
liges us to pay with Punctuality. As for 
the reſt, they are not tobe minded. You 
mult therefore get me 200 Piſtoles pre- 
ſently, and ſend them to the Counteſs of 
Pedroſa. Sir, ſays the Steward, Tis much 


eaſier to ſay it than do it. Where, an't 


pleaſe you, ſhall I find ſuch a Sum ? Your 
Tenants do not bring me a Maravedi, tho? 


I threaten them hard. I muſt take care of 


your Family, whatever is done for't; and 
they ſuck my very Blood to anſwer the 


Expence. Hitherto I have gone thro? 


with it; but I can't hold out longer with- 
out a Miracle. All that you fay ſignifies 


nothing, cries Don Matthias, interrupting 


him: Your Particularities ſerve only to vex 
me. Don't think, Rodriguez, that I'll 
change my Courſe of Life, or take care 
of my Eſtate. A fine Employment that 
for a Man of Pleaſure as F am. Truly, 
Sir, replied Redriguez, as Matters go, I 
foreſee you will ſoon have that Care taken 
off your Hands. You teaze me to Death, 
fays the young Lord, a little haſtily. Let 
me ruin myſelf without knowing it, I 
tell you I muſt have 200 Piſtoles. I muſt 
have them. I will go again to the little 
old Man, who has already lent you ſo 
much at Intereſt, replies W 1 
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don't care whom you go to, ſays Don Mat- 
thias, ſo I have the Money. Go to the 
Devil fort, if you will. 52 

As he was ſpeaking theſe Words, ha- 
ſtily and angrily, the Steward went out, 
— a young Man of Quality, calPd Don 
Antonio Centelles, enter'd. What's the Mat- 
ter, Friend, ſays the latter to my Maſter ? 
You are cloudy, and ſeem in a Paſſion. 
Who has put you into ſuch an ill Humour: 
I'll lay a Wager *tis the Man I met. Yes, 
replied Don Matthias ; it is my Steward. 
Every time I ſpeak to him, it is alwa 
thus. He will be talking of my Affairs to 
me. He tells me I ſhall eat myſelf out of 
Houſe and Home. A Wretch! ———— 
He'll loſe nothing by it, however it goes. 
I am juſt in the fame Caſe, cries Don An- 
tonio. I have ſuch another impertinent 


Steward. When the Coxcomb, after my 


repeated Orders, brings me any Money, 


he does It as if he gave it to me. He is 
full of his Advice, Sir, cries he, you'll 


undo yourſelf. Your Rents are ſeiz d. I 
am forc'd to interrupt him, and cut him 
ſhort in his Diſcourſe. The worſt of it is, 
ſays Don Matthias, we cannot do without 
theſe Men. They are a neceſſary Evil. 
They are fo, replies Centelles. But hold, 
I have one of the pleafantet Thoughts 

come into my Head that ever Man had. 


M 2 With 


244 Me His TOR Book III. 


With that he burſt out into a Fit of loud 
Laughter z and then continued, Nothing 
can be better contriv'd. We'll turn theſe 
ſerious Scenes into comick, and divert our 
ſelves with what has ſo much vex'd us. 
*T'is this: I will demand of your Steward 
as much Money as you have occaſion for. 
Do you do the ſame by mine. Let them 
then lecture us as much as they pleaſe, we 
ſhall hear them with Indifference. . Your 
Steward ſhall bring me his Accounts. My 
Steward ſhall do the ſame by you. Lou will 
hear of nothing but my Extravagancies. I 
ſhall hear of nothing but of yours. T will 
be a pretty Frolick, will it not? 
They both tickled themſelves. with the 
Thoughts of it; and were laughing at it, 
when their Mirth was interrupted by Gre- 
gorio Rodriguez, who return'd, follow'd by 
a little old Man that had ſcarce a Hair 
upon his Head, ſo bald was he. Don An- 
tonio would have gone. Adieu, Don Mat- 
tbias, ſays he; we ſhall ſee one another 
again by and by. I leave you with theſe 
Gentlemen. You have doubtleſs ſome Bu- 
ſineſs of Conſequence together. No, no, 
replied my Maſter, ſtay, this ſage old Per- 
ſon is an honeſt Man who lends me Money 
at 20 per Cent, How! 20 per Cent. cries 
Centelles, in a Surprize: Tou light of ho- 
neſter Men than I do. I am forced to Pay 
ear 


CY 
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dear for every Penny I borrow: 40 per 
Cent, is my common Rate. Extortion! 
fays the old Uſurer, What Rogues they 
are? Don't they think there's another 
World ? I do not wonder People rail fo 
much at Uſury. Tis the Exorbitaney of 
it that makes it ſo diſhonourable. If all 
my Brethren were like me, we ſhould not 
be decry*d ſo much. For my part, I ge- 
nerally lend my Money only to do my 
Neighbour a Kindneſs. Ah! if the Times 
were as they have been, I would offer you 
my Purſe without Intereſt, and as bad as 
they are now, I can hardly in my Con- 

ſcience take even ſo little as 20 per Cent. 
Bur they ſay there is no Silver in the Mines 
that the Bowels of the Earth are drain'd 
of it; and its Scarcity makes me incroach 
upon Morality. How much do you want? 

continued he, addreſſing himſelf to my 


Mafter. Two hundred Piſtoles, replied 


Don Matthias, I have four hundred in a 
Bag, ſays the Uſurer. You may have half 
of them, Saying this, he pull'd a blue Bag 
from under his Cloke, which ſeem'd to me 
to be the very Bag in which the Peaſant 
Talego brought the five hundred Piſtoles to 
Rodriguez. | 1 what was 
the meaning of it; and ſoon after perceiv'd 
that Melendez had not miſinform'd me, 
when he boaſted of the Steward's Dexte- 
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rity. The old Man empty'd the Piſtoles 
on the Table ; the Sight of which made 
my Maſter greedy of all. He was ſmitten 
with the Totality of the Sum.  Signior 
Diſcomulgado, ſays he to the Uſurer, I have 
thought better of it, and find myſelf to be 
a Blockhead. I ask'd to borrow only what 
] had paſsd my Word for, not thinking 
that I had not a Penny in my Purſe. I 
will take the whole four hundred Piſtoles, 
to ſave the Trouble of ſending for you 
again. I intended, replied the Uſurer, to 
lend part of this Money to a Clergyman, 
who has enter'd ſome Maidens in a Nun- 
nery, and 1s about furniſhing their Lodg- 
ings for em; but ſince you have occafion 
for all of it, *tis at your Service. All 
you have to do, is, to provide Security. 


As for Security, cries Rodriguez, inter- 


rupting him, and taking a Paper out of his 
Pocket, you ſhall have very good. Sig- 
nior Don Matthias need only ſign this 
Bill; *cwill entitle you to five hundred Piſtoles 
upon Talego, a rich Peaſant of Mondejar. Tis 
very well, replies the Uſurer: I am not very 
difficult. Then the Steward preſented a Pen 
to my Maſter ; who, without reading it, ſet 
his Name to the Bill, whiſtling all the while 
he was writing. | | 
This Affair over, the old Man bade my 
Maſter adieu. Don Matthias ran yy, = 
racꝰ 
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brac'd him, crying, Till next Time, Sig- 
nior Deſcomulgado, I am yours. I can't 
imagine why they ſhould treat Uſurers as 
Raſcals, I think you are Men neceſſary to 
the State. You are the Conlolation of a 
Thouſand Heirs, and the Reſource of all 
the Lords, whoſe Expence exceeds their 
Income. Very true, ſays Centelles; the 
Uſurers are Men of Honour, who cannot 
be too much honour'd. Let me allo em- 
brace this worthy Perſon, for the ſake of 
his 20 per Cent, Saying this, he approach'd 
the old Man to hug him: And theſe two 
Beaux puſh'd him from one to t'other, by 
way of Diverſion, as a Ball is ſtricken at 
Tennis. After they had done with him, 
the Steward, who deſerv'd it as much as 
he, and a great deal more, took him a- 
way. They were no ſooner gone, than 
Don Matthias ſent the 200 Piſtoles to the 
Counteſs of Pedroſa, by the Lackey that 
was in the Room with me. The other 
200 Piſtoles he put up in a long Silk Purſe, 
which he uſually carried about with him. 
Being highly pleaſed to find himſelf ſo well 
in Caſh, he demanded with a great deal 
of Gaiety of Don Antonio, what ſhall we 
do to- day? Let us conſult, You talk like 
a Man of Senſe, replies Centelles , let us de- 
liberate upon the Matter. While they 
were conſidering it, two other Lords en- 
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ter'd the Chamber, Don Aexio Segiar, and 
Don Fernand de Gamboa, both of them near 
about the ſame Age with my Maſter, who 
was Twenty eight or Twenty nine Years 
old. Theſe four Gentlemen embrac'd as if 
they had not ſeen one another in ten Years 
before, After which Don Fernand, who 
was a boon Companion, faid, addrefling 
himſelf to my Maſter, Where do you dine 


to-day ? If you are not engag's, PII carry 


you to a Tavern where you ſhall drink the 
Liquor of the Gods, I ſupp*d there, and 
did not come away *till between five and 
ſix this Morning. Would to Heav'n, cry'd 
my Maſter, I had done the fame, I ſhould 
not have Joſt my Money then; For my 
part, faid Cenlelles, I found out a new Di- 
verſion laſt Night. I love change in my 
Pleaſures. Nothing but Variety can render 
Life agreeable, One of my Friends car- 
ry'd me to the Houſe of a Cuſtom-houſe 
Officer: A ſet of Men who do their own 
and the State's Buſineſs together. Every 
thing was magnificent, and the Enter- 
rainment very elegant : But the Maſter of 
the Houſe had ſomething in him extreme- 
ly ridiculous. Tho' he was but an ordi- 


nary Fellow at the Beginning, he pretend- 


ed mightily to Quality, and his Wife to 

Beauty, tho' ſhe was horribly ugly. They 

had both a Biſcayan Brogue in their T _ 
" Whic 
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which made the ſilly. things they, ſaid ſtill 
more pleaſant. Their Children, in Number 


five or ſix, with their Preceptor, were all ſet 
to Table. Judge you what their Breeding 
Was, INT eln ee | 


I ſupp'd; cries Don Alexio Segiar, with the 


Actreſs Arſenia. We were ſix of us, Arſenia, 
Huorimouda, with a uet, a Friend of hers, 
the Marquis de Zeneta, Don Juan de Alenca- 
do, and your Servant. We ſpent the Night 
in drinking and talking merrily. What Plea- 
ſure was it! Tis true, Arſenia and Florimonda 
are not overſtock'd with Wit; but then they 
are wanton Jades, and that's as good as witty. 
They are brisk, frolickſome Wenches: And: 
1] love em a thouſand Times better than your 


prim, preciſe Dames, that pique themſelves, - 


of Senſe and Virtu. 


- 
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How Gil Blas became acquainted with 
Palets belonging to Beaux. An ad- 
mirable Secret they taught him to at- 
quire the Reputation of a Man of Wit: 

3 pe the fingular Oath they made him 
take. 8 | 


HESE Lords continued to divert 

themſelves in this Manner, till Don 
Matthias, whom I was all the while dreſ- 
ſing, was ready to go out with them. He 
then bade me follow him; and all theſe four 
Rakes went together to the Tavern, Don 
Fernand de Gamboa had propos'd to them, 
I march*d behind them, with three other 
Valets; for each of thoſe Gentlemen had 
one. TI obſerv'd with Aſtoniſnment that 
each of thoſe Valets copied after his Ma- 
ſter, and gave himſelf the fame Airs. I 
ſaluted them as their new Comrade. They 
returned my Salute: And one of them, 
after having look*d. ſome time ſtedfaſtly 
upon me, ſaid, I perceive, Brother, by your 
Air, that you never yet ſerv'd a young Lord. 
No, replied I ; I have not been long in 
Madrid. So I thought, ſaid he, you have 


a Country Look ſtill : You ſeem 8 
— 
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and confus'd. You don't know how to be- 
have yourſelf, But no matter; we ſhall make 
ſomething of you. You flatter me, replied 
I. No, no, ſays he; there's no Man ſuch a 
Blockhead, but we can improve him. De- 
pend upon it, we'll- do your Buſineſs for 
ou. 
, He need ſay no more to give me to un- 
derſtand that I had a Company of rare 
Sparks for my Brother-Valets; and that I 
could not have fallen into better Hands to 
learn my Trade. At our coming to the 
Tavern, we found an Entertainment pre- 
par*d for them, Signior Don Fernand had 
beſpoke it in the Morning. Our Maſters 
ſat down to Table, and we ſtood ready to. 
ſerve them. They were extremely pleaſant, 
all the while they were at Dinner ; and. 
I took great Delight to hear them talk. 
Their Character, their Thoughts, and Ex- 
20 11 diverted me. What Fire! What 
ancy ! They ſeem'd to me to be a new. 
Species of Men. After the Deſert was 
brought in, we ſpread the Table with Bot- 
tles of the moſt excellent Wine; and left 
them, to go to Dinner ourſelves, in a Room 
where the Cloth was laid on purpoſe for 
I ſoon found that the Cavaliers of my: 
Fraternity. had more Merit than I at firſt. 
imagin'd. They were. not contented with. 
aſſum- 
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aſſuming the Manners of their Maſters; 


they affected the Language alſo : And theſe 
Rogues imitated them fo well, that there 
was no Difference, except the Quality Air. 


Their Air was free and eaſy. I was charm'd 


with their Wit, and deſpair'd of ever be- 
coming ſo agreeable as they were. Don 
Fernand's Valet, becauſe his Maſter treat- 


ed the others, had the Management of the 


Feaſt: And that we might want nothing, 
calPd the Landlord, and faid, Maſter An- 
drew Manthano, give us ten Bottles of your 
moſt excellent Wine; and, as you are 
us'd to do, put them down in our Maſter*s 
Reckoning. With all my Heart, replied 
the Hoſt : But Maſter Ga/per, added he, 
you know Signior Don Fernand owes me a 
oreat many Reckonings already, If by 
your Means I could touch a little Money. 


| Oh, Sir, anſwer'd the Valet, don't be in 


any Pain on that Score. PII anſwer for 
him. My Maſter's Debts are as good as 
old Gold. ?*Tis true, ſome ilEbred Credi- 
tors have ſeiz'd our Rents; but we ſhall 
out them in a little while, fell our Eſtates, 
and clear off all, without enquiring into 
the Particulars of your Bill. Mantuano 
brought the Wine, notwithſtanding the 
Rents were ſeiz'd; and we drank it before 
the Creditors were outed. We toaſted one 


another's Healths by. the Sirnames of our 
| Maſters, 
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Maſters: Don Antonios Valet calbd Don, 
Fernand's Gumboa, and Don Fernand's Va- 
let call'd Don Antonios Centelles-. My 
Name was Silva with them; and we got 
as fuddled by degrees, under thoſe bor- 
row'd Names, as the Lords who bore 
them. | | 2268145 abba 
Tho? T was not ſo brillant as my Bre- 
thren, they expreſs'd themſelves to be ve- 
ry well fatisfy'd with me. Silva, ſaid one 
of the looſeſt of 'em, we ſhall make ſome- 
thing of thee. I find that thou haſt a 
Genius at bottom, but thou doft not yet 
know how to uſe it. The Fear of ſpeak- 
ing ill, hinders thy ' ſpeaking any thing at 
a venture; and I muſt tell thee, that tis 
by venturing any thing in Converfation: 
that Men now-a-days acquire the Name of 
Wits. Would'ſt thou ſhine * Follow the 
Vivacity of thy Nature, and fay every: 
thing that comes uppermoſt, Thy Impu- 
dence will paſs for a noble Boldneſs. If thou 
canſt but crack one Jeſt among à hundred 
Impertinencies, the fooliſſ things thou ſay'ſt 
ſhall be taken no notice of ; and thou- ſhalt 
be deem'd a Man of Merit. This is what 
our Maſters practiſe fo ſucceſsfully; and thus 
every Man ſhould do that aims at the Repu- 
cation of a diſtinguiſh'd Wit. | 


Beſides, 
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\ Beſides, that I had too great a Deſire al- 
ready to paſs for a fine Genius, the Secret to 
ſucceed in it, appear'd fo eaſy to me, that I 
thought I ought not to neglect it. I made 
a Trial of it on the Spot; and the Wine L 
had drank, gave Succeſs to the Experiment; 
that is, I talk'd, right or wrong, whatever 
came into my Head; and had the good 
Fortune, among many Extravagancies, to 
mingle ſome Points of Wit, which were 
mightily. applauded. This Eſſay fill'd me with. 


Confidence. I redoubled my uſual Vivaci- 


ty, to produce ſome agreeable Sally; and 
Chance was ſo much my Friend, that my 
Efforts were not ineffectual. | 

So now, ſays one of my Brethren, the 
ſame that had ſpoke to me in the Street, 


Doſt thou not begin to mend upon it?. 


Thou haſt not been with us above two 
Hours, and thou art already another Crea- 
ture. Thou wilt alter for the better more 
and more every Day. This it is to ſerve 


Perſons of Quality. It raiſes the Mind. 


City Places do not do ſo. Without doubt, 
replied I; and hereafter I will dedicate 
my Services to the Nobility: Well ſaid, 


cry'd Don Fernand's Valet, almoſt drunk, 


»Tis not for Citizens to have ſuch. ſuperior- 
Genius's as we have. Let's take an Oath, 
Gentlemen, among ourſelves, never to 

| ſerve. 
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ſerve ſuch: Fellows. Let us ſwear by Styx. 
We all laugh'd at  Gaſper”s Thought 1 We 
applauded it; and every Man, with his 
Gs in his Hand, took. the Darker 
Oat 

We ſat at T able till it pleaſed our- 
Maſters to retire, *T'was Midnight firſt. 
And my Brethren took it for an Exceſs of 
Sobriety, that they went Home ſo ſoon. 
Indeed theſe Lords went from the Tavern, 
only to viſit a famous Coquette who liv'd in 
tbe: Court Quarter, whoſe Houſe was open. 
Night and Day to Men of Pleaſure. She 
was about thirty five Years of Age. She 
wore extremely well, and was ſo agreeable. 
in Company, that 'tis faid, the ſold the 
Remains of her Beauty as dear as ſhe did 
the Firſt· fruits. She had always with her 
two or three Coquettes of the firſt Order, 
which drew a great Concourſe of Lords 
to her Houſe. They gam'd in the After-. 
noon; they ſupp'd at Night, which they 
ſpent in drinking, and making themſelycs 
merry. Our Maſters ſtay'd there till 
Morning. So did we, without being tir'd; 
for while they were with the Milet. 
we diverted ourſelves with the Maids. 
At laſt, when Day broke, we ſeparated, 
and went each to his reſt. My Maſter, 

according to Cuſtom, roſe - Noon, 
dreſo'd n and went out, I waited 


upon 
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upon him to the Houſe of Don Antonio 


Centelles, where we found one Don Alvara 
de Acuna, an old Debauchee. All the young 
Men, who would render themſelves agree- 
able, put themſelves into his Hands. He 
form'd them for Pleaſure, He taught them 
how to ſhine in the World, and waſte 
their Eſtates. He was not afraid of ſpend- 
ing his. That ' Buſineſs was done long be- 
fore. After the natural Embraces of theſe 
Gentlemen were over Centelles ſaid to my 
Maſter, S' Death, Don Matthias, thou 
eould'ſt not come hither more & propos, 
Alvar is come to carry me to dine with a 
Citizen, who treats the Marquis 4e Zenate 
and Don Juan de Moncado to-day, Thou 


ſhalt go with us. What's the Citizen's. 
Name? fays Don Matthias. Gregorio de 
Noriega, replies Don Alvar; and Pl! tell 


you, in two Words, what this young Man 
is. His Father, who is a rich Jeweller, is 
gone to trade in Jewels in foreign Coun- 


tries, and left with him, when he went, 


a very good Income. Gregorio is a Cox- 


comb, who has a towardly Diſpoſition to 


ruin himſelf, and ſet up for a Beau and a. 
Wit in ſpite of Nature. He has defir'd 
me to inſtruct him. I govern him; and 
can aſſure you, Gentlemen, I have put him 
in a right Way. His Income is already. 
pretty well diminiſh'd. I don't doubt it, 

* | + cry*d. 


I eas 
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cry'd Centelles. I ſee him, methinks, in an 
Alms-houſe. - Come, Don Matthias, con- 
tinued he, let us ſcrape Acquaintance with 
this Man, and contribute to his Ruin. 
With all my Heart, replied my Maſter; I 
love dearly to fee thoſe Mechanick Fops 
reduted, who pretend to our Airs and 
Manners. Nothing, for Example, pleagd- 
me better, than when the Collector's Son 
was ſo beggar'd by Gaming and Vanity, 
in making a Figure like a Lord, that he 
was forc'd to fell his Houſe over his Head. 
As for him, replies Antonio, he does not de- 
ſerve to be pitied. He's as great a Fop in 
his Miſery, as he was in his Proſperity. 
Centelles and my Maſter accompanied 
Don Alvar to Gregorio Noriega*s. Mogicon 
and I went with them, overjoy'd that we 
were like to come in for Snips, and 
contribute alſo to the Citizen's Ruin. 
When we came there, we found ſeveral 
Mien very buly in getting Dinner ready. 
The Fumes of the Ragouts were moſt 
grateful Odors to us. The Marquis de 
Zenete, and Don Fuan de Moncado were 
juſt arriv'd. The Maſter of the Houſe 
appear'd to be what Alvar ſaid, a great 
Coxcomb. He in vain affected to aſſume 
the Airs of a Beau. He was a wretched 
Copy of ſo excellent an Original; or ra- 
ther a Blockhead that would tain have put 
| | him. 
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_ himſelf off for a Man of Senſe. Repreſent 


to yourſelf a Man of this Character, a- 
mong five Sparks a rallying him, each of 
them making a Jeſt of him, and endeavour- 
ing to draw him into Extravagancies. Gen- 
tlemen, fays Don Alvar, after the firſt 
Compliments were over, I recommend 
Signior Gregorio de Noriega to you for an 
accompliſh'd Cavalier. He has a thouſand 
fine Qualities. Do you know how he has. 
improv'd himſelf ? Put it to the Experi- 
ment: He is equally Maſter of all the 
Sciences, from Logick to Orthography. 
You do me too much Honour, fays the 
Citizen, interrupting him with an aukward 
Smilez I could turn that Argument upon 
Signior Alvar; you, who are ſtiPd 

one of the Fountains of Learning, I did 
not think, cry'd Don Alvar, that I. ſhould 
have drawn upon myſelf ſo witty a Panegy- 
rick. But to ſay the Truth, Gentlmen, 
Signior Gregorio cannot fail of acquiring a 
Reputation in the World. As for me, 
cries Don Antonio, what I take to be 
moſt charming in him, and value infinitely 
above his Orthography , is the judicious. 
Choice he makes of the Perſons he fre- 
nts. Inſtead of confining himſelf to a 
Giry Converſation, he keeps Company with, 
none but young Lords, not minding what 
a Charge it puts him to. This ſhews a. 
| Great- 
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Greatneſs of Soul, and that he knows how to 
ſpend his Eftate with Delicacy and Diſcern- 
ment. Theſe Ironical Diſcourſes made way 
for a thouſand of the ſame Nature. They all 
fell upon poor Gregorio; and he was ſuch a 
Fool as not to perceive it. On the contrary, 
he took every thing to be meant as it was ſaid, 
and was mightily pleas'd with his Gueſts. He 
even imagin'd, that they did him a Favour - 
to turn him into Ridicule. In fine, they play*d 
upon him all the while they were at Dinner. 
They ſtaid with him all Day and all Night 
too, We drank what we would, as well as 
our «Maſters, and were both in a handſome 
Pickle when we left him, 


CHAP. V. 


Gil Blas /ets up for a Gallant Man, 
and gets Acquaintance with a pretty 
Girl. 


Slept ſome Hours, and roſe in a gay 
Humour. Remembring the Advice 
Melendez gave me. I went, while my Ma- 
ſter was yet aſleep, to make my Court to 
our Steward, who ſeem'd to take my Re- 
ſpects very graciouſly. He ask'd me how 
I lik'd this way of Living? I replied, Tas 
| NEW- 
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new to me; but I did not deſpair of ac- 
cuſtoming myſelf to it ; which indeed I did 
effectually, and in a little time too. I 
chang'd Humour, and from grave became 
frolickſome. Don Antonio's Valet compli- 
mented me on my Metamorphoſis, and 
told me that I wanted nothing now to 
finiſh me for a Cavalier but an Affair of 
Gallantry, which was abſolutely neceſſary 
to render a young Man completely polite. 
That all our Comrades were beloved by 
ſome fair Lady, and that he, for his part, 
was in the good Graces of two Ladies of 
Quality. I believ'd the Raſcal ly'd. Mon- 
ſieur Mogicon, ſays I, you are a jolly, hand- 
ſome Fellow ; but I can't underſtand how 
Women of Quality can fall in Love with 
a Man of your Condition. Oh! as for that, 
_ replied he, they don't know who I am. I 
make Conqueſts in my Maſter's Clothes, 
and. even with his Name, as thus: I am 
dreſs'd like a young Lord; I imitate the 
Manners of one; I go to the publick 
Places; I ogle all the Women I meet, till 
I fix on one that gives me Encouragement 3 
E follow her, and get into Talk with her, 
I call myſelf Don Antonio Centelles, I de- 
mand an Aſſignation. Fhe Lady ſeems coy. 
I preſs her. She complies, & cetera. By 
this means, Child, continues he, I have 


Affairs of Gallantry upon my Hands 1 
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1 adviſe thee to follow my Example. I 
had too great a Deſire to become a Gallant 
Man, not to take his Advice. Beſides, I 
did not find any Repugnance in myſelf to 
an amorous Intrigue. I defign'] there- 
fore to transform myſelf into a young Lord, 
and ſeek out ſome Gallant Adventures. I 
durſt not diſguiſe myſelf in our Palace, for 
fear Notice ſhould be taken of it. I took 
one of the fineſt Suits in my Maſter's Ward- 
robe. I bundled it up, and car ry'd it to 
a Barber's, a Friend of mine, where I 
might dreſs and undreſs myſelf commodi- 
ouſly. I made mylelf as fine as I could. 
The Barber aſſiſted me in doing it: And 
when I thought we had done enough, I 
march'd towards the Walks of St. Jerom, 
where I doubted. not bug I ſhould meet 
with more Opportunities than one to en- 
ter upon Gallantry. But before I got 
there, I light upon an Adventure, which 
I was wonderfully charm'd with. As 1 
was crolling a Bye- ſtreet, I ſaw a Lady, 
richly dreſsd and very well ſnap'd, go out 
of a little Houſe into a Hackney-Coach 
which waited at the Door. I ſtept to look 
after her, and ſaluted her in a way which 
ſhew'd I was not a little taken with her. 
She, on her part, to ſnew that ſhe deſerv'd 
my Attention, perhaps more than I thought 
ſhe did, lifted up her Veil for a Moment, 


and 
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and diſcover'd one of the prettieſt Faces I 
ever ſaw. The Coach drove away; and I 
ſtaid behind in the Emotion this Appari- 
tion had caus'd in my Breaſt. A lovely 
Creature, ſaid I to my ſelf ; ſhe] furniſh 
me, I'll warrant her. If the two Ladies, 
that are in Love with Mogicon. are as hand- 
ſome as this, he's a happy Dog. I ſhould 
think myſelf fo, if I had ſuch a Miſtreſs. 
As I was making theſe Reflexions, I chanc'd 
to caſt my.Eye at a Window of the Houſe 
whence this amiable. Perſon came, and per- 
ceived an old Woman, who beckon'd to 
me to enter, I flew into it, and found the 
venerable, diſcreet Matron in a Parlour, 
neatly furniſh'd. She took me for a Mar- 
quis at leaſt, and ſaluting me very reſpect- 
fully, ſaid, I dqubt nat, my Lord, you 


have an ill Opinion of a Woman, who, 


without knowing you, 'made a Sign to you 


to enter the Houſe z but you will alter it, 


perhaps, when you know that I deal with 
all the World in this free Way. You look | 
to be a Court Lord. You judge well, my 
Dear, cry'd I, ſtretching out my Right 
Leg, and falling away a little to the Left, 
I may without Vanity ſay, I am one of 
the beſt Families in Spain. You have the 
Air, replied the; and I muſt own I love 
to do good Offices to Perſons of your Qua- 
lity, *Tis my Foible, I took notice of you 
al 
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at my Window, and obſerv*d you ogled a 
Lady who had juſt then parted with me. 
Do you like her? Tell me truly. Yes, 
cry'd I, I am ſmitten with her, upon my 
Honour. I never ſaw ſo charming a Crea- 
ture. Bring us together, and depend u 

my Gratitude, You have done Services of 
this kind for other Perſons of my Quality, 
and know by that how well we are ys'd to 
pay for them. I have told you, fays ſhe, 
that I am devoted to ſerve the Quality. 1 
delight to be uſeful to them. I entertain 
here, - for Example, certain Ladies, whom 
an Appearance of Virtue hinders from ſee- 
ing their Gallants at Home, Very well, 
_.cry*d 1; and ?*tis probable you have been 
doing as much for the Lady we talk of. 
No, replied ſhe, *tis a young Widow of 
Quality, who is willing to have a Lover; 
but ſhe is ſo nice, I cannot tell whether you 
would ſucceed, whatever may be your Me- 
rit. I have already recommended three 
very likely Gentlemen, but ſhe has refus'd 
them all. *Sdeath ! my Dear, faid I, with 
an Air of Confidence, do but bring me in- 
to her Company once, and I'll anſwer for 
the reſt; I want to have ſome Dialogue 
with fo nice a Lady. I never yet met with 
one too nice for me. Well then, anſwer'd 
the old Woman, come hither to morrow 
at this Time, and you {hall fatisfy your 
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Curioſity. I will not fail, replied I. We 
ſhall ſee whether a young Lord may not 
pretend to a Conqueſt, - _ deaf] 

I return'd thence to the Barber's, with- 


out looking out for other Adventures, and 


very impatient to ſee the End of this. The 
next Day, when I had adjuſted my ſelf to 
the beſt Advantage, I went at the time ap- 
pointed to the old Woman's. My Lord, 
ſays ſhe, you are punctual, and I am glad of 
it. The Buſineſs, is worth the Trouble, I 
have ſeen our young Widow; and we have 
had a great deal of Diſcourſe about you, I 
was bid not; to ſpeak of it; but I am fo 
much your Friend, that I can't help it. She 
1s as much taken with you, as you are with 
her; and you are in a fair Way to be hap- 
py. Between you and me, this Lady is a 
choice Bit. Her Husband did not live 
long with her. He was but a ſort of a 
Shadow. She is as good as a Virgin. The 
old Woman meant, without doubt, one 
of her Virgins, who know how to pals 
their Celibacy without wanting Hus- 
bands. The Heroine of the Aſſignation 
arrived ſoon after in an Hackney Coach. 
As ſoon as ſhe came into the Hall, I ac- 
coſted her with five or {ix foppith Bows ; 
and then approaching her very familiarly, 
faid, My Princeſs, behold a Lord that's 
taken in your Snare. Your Image has not 

| been 
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been out of my Mind ever ſince I ſaw you 
Yeſterday; and you have driven out a 
Dulneſs that had began to take footing 
there. The Triumph is too glorious for 
me, replied ſhe, lifting up her Veil; but I 
muſt not rejoice too much. Young Lords 
love Change; and nothing is ſo hard to keep 
as a Courtier's Heart. Ah! my Queen, 
cried I; if you pleaſe, let's leave: that to 


the future, and think now of the preſent. 


You are Fair; I am in Love. If my Love 
is agreeable to you, let us engage without 
Reflexion : Let us embark like Mariners, 
and not dread the Dangers of the Sea. Let 
us think only of Pleaſure. ' At theſe Words 
I threw my ſelf at her Feet in a Tranſport 
of Joy; and to imitate the Beaux, I preſsd 
her very petulantly to conſent to my Hap- 
pineſs. She ſeem'd to be complying ; but 


would not yield at the firſt Meeting: 80 


ſhe puſh*d me back; Hold, cried ſhe, you 
are too forward; you act like a Rake: I 
am afraid you are a young Debauchee. 
Puh, Madam, faid I, do you hate what all 
Women that are not Vulgar love? None 
but Citizens are afraid of a Rake. - Your 
Reaſons, replied ſhe, are too powerful to 
be reliſted. I perceive *tis to no Purpoſe 
to diſſemble with you young Lords, A 

oman muſt come half way. Know 
therefore the Victory you have gain'd, 
Vol. I. 11 
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continued ſne, with ſeeming Confuſion, 
as if her Modeſty had been injur'd by that 
Confeſſion, you have inſpir'd me with Sen- 
timents I never felt before; and I want 
nothing now but to know who you are, to 
make me chooſe you for my Lover. I take 
you to be a young Lord, and a Man of 
Honour : However, I am not ſure of it; 


and as prejudiced as I am in your Favour, 


I will not give my ſelf to one I don't 

J call'd to mind in what manner Don 
Huionio's Valet told me he uſed to extri- 
cate himſelf out of ſuch Difficulties; and 
reſolving, like him, to paſs for the Maſter ; 


Madam, fays I to my Widow, I ſhall 


make no Scruple to tell you my Name. It 
is too noble for a Man to be aſham'd of it. 


Did you never hear talk of Don Matthias 


de Sylva ? Yes, replied ſhe, I have ſeen 
him at a Friend's of mine. As impudent 
as 1 was become, this Anſwer of hers puz- 
zled me a little; but 1 recollected myſelf 
in a Moment, and put my Genius to the 
ſtretch to come off cleverly. Ah! my 
Angel, replied I, You know a Lord that 
I know alſo. I am of the fame Family. 
His Uncle married a -Siſter-in-law of an 
Uncle of my Fathers. We are, as you ſee, 
very nearly related, My Name is Don 
Ceſar. I am the only Son of the illuſtri- 

ous 
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ous Don Fernand de Ribera, who was kill'd 
fifteen Years' ago in a Battle on the Fron- + 
tiers of Portugal. I might give you a par- 
ticular Account of the Action, which was 
very hot; but it would be to loſe the 
Moments which are precious in Love, and 
may be employ'd much more agreeably. 
became more preſſing and paſſionate 
after this Diſcourſe. My Princeſs was not 
at all moved by it. The Favours, ſhe gave 
me, only made me long for others which 
ſhe refus' d. The cruel Creature left me 
in this Condition, went to her Coach, and 
drove away. Tho' I was not entirely 
happy, yet I was pleaſed with my good 
Fortune. If I had not obtained the Fa- 
vour 1 preſs'd for, ſaid I to myſelf, *tis 
becauſe my (Goddeſs is a Lady of Quality, 
who would not appear forward, nor com- 
ly with my Deſires at the firſt Interview. 
Her high Birth makes her delay my Joys 
for a few days. With all theſe favourable 
Thoughts of her, I could not ſometimes 
. help thinking the might be a cunning Gip- 
ey, and did it to draw me in. However, 


5 I lov'd to think the beſt ; and the moſt ad- 
vantageous Opinion I had of her had the 
1 Predominancy in my Mind. We agreed 


when we parted to meet again the next 

: day; and the Hopes of enjoying then the 

4 Height of my Wiſhes, gave me a Tafte of 
N 2 


them 
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them beforehand. With theſe pleaſing 
Fancies in my Head, I return'd to my Bar- 
ber's. I chang'd my Clothes, and went 
to my Maſter, whom I knew to be at a 
Tennis-Court. ' I found him at Play, and 
obſerv'd that he gain'd, by his Looks: 
For he was not one of thoſe inſenſible 
Gameſters that make or ruin themſelves 
without changing Countenance. He was 
merry and inſolent when he got, and ſurly 
when he loſt, From the Tennis- Court he 
went in a very gay Humour to the Prince's 
Theatre. I waited: upon him to the Play- 
houſe Door, where, putting a Ducat into 
my Hand, he cried to me, There Gil 
Blas, ſince I have had good Fortune to-day 
be thou ſo much the better for it. Go, 
divert thy ſelf with thy Comrades, and 
come to me at Midnight at Arſenia's, 
where I ſhall ſup with Don Alexo Segiar. 
At theſe Words he went into the Houſe, 
and I ſtaid without, ſtudying with whom 
to ſpend my Ducat, according to the In- 
' tention of the Founder. I was not long at 
a loſs about it. Clarin, Don Alexio's Valet, 
falling in my Way, 1 took him with me 
to the firſt Tavern, and we ſtaid there till 
Midnight. From thence we went to Ar- 
ſenia's, whither Clarin had Orders to come 
as well as I. A little Lackey open'd the 
Door, and conducted us into a Hall, where 

Arſenia 
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Arſenia and Florimonda's Women were 
making merry, while their Miſtreſſes were 
doing the fame with our Maſters. The 
coming of two good Gueſts, who were 
already half fuddled, could not be dilagree- 
able to two ſuch Baggages as they were, 
eſpecially conſidering they were Players. 
But how was J aſtoniſh'd, when, in one of 
them, I diſcover'd my Widow, my adora- 
ble Widow, who I took to be a Counteſs 
or a Marchioneſs. She was no leis fur- 
prized to find her dear Don Ceſar de Ri- 
bera reduced to a Valet de Chambre. We, 
however, look'd upon one another fome 
time, without being out of Countenance, 
We had both of us a great mind to burſt 
out a laughing; and we did not long for- 
bear it. After which, Laura, ſo my Prin- 
ceſs was call'd, taking me aſide, while 
Clarin talk'd with her Companion, and 
giving me her Hand, whiſper'd me, Since 
it it ſo, Signior Don Cæſar, let us not re- 
proach one another, but do each other 
Juſtice. You plaid your Part admirably, 
and I did not act mine ill: What ſay you? 
did not you take me for one of thoſe pretty 
Women of Quality who delight in In- 
trigue ? *Tis true, replied I; but be you 
who you will, my Queen, 1 have not 
chang'd Sentiments in changing Forms, 
Accept of my Services, and ſuffer Don 

N 3 Mat- 
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Matthias's. Valet to finiſh what Don Cæſar 

ſo happily began. Well, ſaid ſhe, I love 

thee better as thou art now naturally, than I 

did before. Thou art as a Man, the fame 

as I am as a Woman: That's the greateſt 
Encomium I can beſtow on thee. I admit 
thee among the Number of my Adorers. We 

have no need of the Agency of the old Wo- 

man. Thou mayſt come hither freely, The 

Ladies of the Theatre live. without Con- 
ſtraint, higdelly pigdelly among the Men. 

The Publick ſees it, laughs at it; and what 
then? Are we not made for their Diverſion ? 
We left off here, becauſe there were others 
in the Room. The Converſation became ge- 
neral, brick, wanton, and full of very in- 
telligible Double Entendres. Every one ſaid 
ſomething, and eſpecially my amiable Laura, 
Arſenia's Woman, ſhew'd that ſhe had a 
great deal more Wit than Virtue. We could 
often hear our Maſters and the Players laugh 
aloud 3 and gueſs'd by that, their Converſa- 
tion was of the ſame Nature with ours. If all 
the fine things which were ſaid that Night 
at Arſena's were written down, it would 
make a Book of great Inſtruction for Youth. 
The time of departing, that is, day-break, 
coming upon us, we each retir'd with our 
Maſters, Clarin with Don Alexio, and I with 
Don Matthras. 
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SEPSIS 


Of the Diſcourſe of ſome Lords about the 
Players of the Prince's Company. 


N the Forenoon my Maſter receiv'd a 
Billet from Don. Alexio Segiar to deſire 
him to come to him. We went to his 
Houſe, and found there the Marquis of Ze- 
nets, and another young Lord whom I had 
not ſeen. before. Don Matthias, lays Segiar 
to my Maſter, preſenting that Cavalier to 
him, This is my Kinſman Don Pompeyo de 
Caſtro, He has been bred up from his Youth 
in the Court of Portugal. He arriv'd at Ma- 
grid laſt Night, and returns to morrow to 
Lisbon. He can give me but this one Day, 
We muſt make the moſt of ſo precious a 
one ; and I thought I ſhould want you and 
the Marquis de Zenete, to help me out in 
it. Upon this my Maſter and Don Alexio's 
Kinſman embrac'd ; and many a Compli- 
ment paſs'd between them. I was mightily 
pleas'd with what Don Pompeyo ſaid, he ſeem- 
ung to be a Man of as much Judgment as 
ö 

They din'd at Segiar's: And thoſe Lords, 
after Dinner, gam'd 'till Play-time. They 
then went together to the Prince*s Theatre, 
to ſee a New Tragedy, call'd The Queen of 
| N 4 Car- 
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Carthage. When the Play was done, they 
return'd to ſup at the ſame Place where they 
had din'd. Their Converſation roll'd at firſt 
on the Play they had heard, and afterwards 
on the Players. As for the Play, cries Don 
Matthias, J have no Opinion of it. Aincas 
is Patter there than in the AZneid; but is was 
play*d divinely. What does Don Pompeyo 
think of it? He does not ſeem to be of the 


ſame Sentiment. Gentlemen, fays the Ca- 


valier, ſmiling, I obſerv*d you were fo charm'd 
with the Actors, and eſpecially with the Ac- 
treſſes, that I dare not give you my Opinion. 
Very well, cries Don Alexio, interrupting 
him ; have a care what you fay of our Ac- 
treſſes before us, who are the Trumpets of 
their Fame, drink with them every Day, 
and are their Guarantees, We'll give Cer- 
tificates for them if you require it. I doubt 
it not, replied his Kinſman z you will 
warrant their Lives and Manners as well as 
their Merit, I ſee you are ſo much their 
Friends. 

Your Lisbon Players, ſays the Marquis 
de Zenete, ſmiling, are without doubt 
much better than ours. Moſt certainly, 
replied Don Pompeyo; there are ſome at 
leaſt that have no Defect. Theſe are ſure 
of your Certificate, ſays the Marquis. I 
have no Correſpondence with them, replies 
Don Pompeyo. I never drink with them 
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I am therefore qualify'd to judge of them 
without Prejudice. Tell me truly, Do 
you. really take your Players to be an ex- 
cellent Company ? Not I, fays. the Mar- 
quis; Il ſpeak but for very few of them. 
I'll give up all the reſt, Will not you 
allow that the Actreſs, who play'd the Part 
of Dido, did it incomparably ? Did ſhe not 
repreſent that Queen with all the Grandeur 
and. all the Grace that ſuit the Idea we 
have of her? Did you not. admire to ſee 
with what Art ſhe engages a Spectator, 
and makes him feel the Emotions of all 
the Paſſions ſhe expreſſes? She is perfect 
Miſtreſs of all the Beauties of Declamation. 
I. grant, replied Don Pompeyo, {he knows 
how to Move and Touch: Never Player 
had more Bowels; and the Repreſentation 
was fine: But ſhe is not an Actreſs with- 
out Fault, Two or three things in her 
Playing ſhock'd me, When ſhe would. 
denote Surprize, ſhe rolls her Eyes in a. 
furious manner, which. does: not become a 
Princels. Add to this, that by heightning 
her Voice, which is naturally low, ſhe 
ſpoils the Sweetneſs of it,. and. makes it 
harſh. Beſides, in more than one Place of 
the Play, ſhe did not ſeem. to underſtand 
what ſhe ſaid : But I will rather think her 
Thoughts were diſtracted, than accuſe he 
of want of Underſtanding. 
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Buy what I can fee, fays Don Matthias 
to the Critick, our Players are not like to 
have any Panegyricks' from you. Pardon 
me, replies Don Pompeyo, I diſcover a 
Talent thro* their Defects; nay I muſt 
own to you, I was charm'd with the Actreſs 
who play'd the Woman's Part in the In- 
terlude. She has a fine Genius; and gave 
a Grace to every thing ſhe ſaid. If there 
was a Jeſt in it, ſhe ſeaſon'd it with a 
malicious Smile, and added new Charms to 
it, One may blame her ſometimes for 
giving too much way to her natural Fire, 
and paſting the Bounds of an honeſt Bold- 
neſs : But we muſt not be too ſevere. , I 
would only have her correct an ill Cuſtom. 
Often, in the middle of a Scene, in a 
ſerious Place, ſhe on a ſudden interrupts 
the Action, to pleaſe a fond Deſire of 
Laughing, with which ſhe is taken, You'll 
ſay the Pit clapt her then. Therein indeed 


| ſhe is happy. 


And what do you think of the Men? 
cries the Marquis, interrupting him; you'll 
ſurely have no Mercy on them, ſince you 
ſpare the Women ſo little. No, ſays Don 
Pompeyo, there are ſome of the young 
Actors very promiſing; and I was eſpe- 
cially very well pleas'd with the fat Actor 
that play'd the Part of Dido's firſt Miniſter, 


He peaks naturally, and like our Portu- 


gueſe 
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ueſe Players. If you were 71 with 
him, fays Segiar, you muſt ſurely be 
charm'd with the Player that acted the 
Part of Æneas. Is he not a fine Actor? an 
Original? An Original indeed, reply'd the 
Critick. He has Tones which are or” 

e's 


ticular to him, and very ſharp ones. 


almoſt always out of Nature. He precipi- 
tates the Words in which the Senſe lies, 
and dwells on the others; nay, he raiſes 
his Voice on Conjunctions. He diverted 
me extremely, and particularly where he 


expreſs'd to his Confident the Violence he 


did to himſelf to leave Dido. Grief con- 
not be declar'd more comically. Very fine, 
Couſin, ſays Don Alexio; you will at laſt 
make us believe the Court of Portugal have 
no refined Gut. Do you not know that 
the Actor you talk of is mightily admir'd ? 
Did you not hear how he was clapp'd ? 
That's no Proof of his Merit, replies Don 


 Pompeyo; the worſt Actors are commonly 


the Wreateſt Favourites of the Pit, and 
have the moſt Claps. The Audience likes 
what's glaring, and neglects what's juſt, 
as Phedra informs us, by an ingenious 
Fable; which ſuffer me to relate to you as 
follows. | 
The Citizens of a certain City met at a 
great Square to ſee ſome Pantomimes act 
their Buffoonries. Among theſe Actors 
there 
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there was one whom the People applauded 
every Moment. This Buffoon, when the 
Show was almoſt over, wou'd needs cloſe 
it with ſomething New. He came alone 
upon the Stage, bent down, cover'd his 
Head with his Cloke, and ſet himſelf to 
counterfeit the Cry of a Sucking Pig. He 
did it ſo well, that they all believ'd he had 
a Pig under his Cloke. They cry*d out to 
him to throw open his Cloke and Robe. 
He did. ſo; and the People finding there 
was nothing under them, repeated their 
Applauſes with more Fury than ever. A 
Peaſant, who was among the Spectators, 
was ſhock'd with ſo many Tokens of their 
Admiration: Gentlemen, cries he, you are 
in the wrong to be fo charm'd with this 
Buffoon. He is not ſuch a rare Actor as 
you take him to be. I can act a Sucking 
Pig better than he; and if you queſtion it, 
come here to morrow, and you ſhall be 
Witnefles of it your ſelves. The: Citizens, 
prejudiced in favour of the Pantoime, 
met again the next Day, rather to hiſs the 
Peaſant than ſee what he could do. The 
Two Rivals appear'd on the Theatre, The 
Buffoon began, and received the fame Ap- 
plauſes as the Day before. Then the 
Peaſant, bending down in his Turn, and 
covering his Head with his Cloke, took 
a true Sucking Pig, which he had under 
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his Arm, by the Ear, and the Pig ſqueek'd 
heartily. However, the Audience , gave. 
the Preference to the Pantomime, and. 
hiſs'd the Peaſant z who pulling out the 
Sucking Pig, and ſhewing it to them, 
ſaid, Gentlemen, *tis not. I that you hiſs. 
'tis the Pig itſelf. See what Judges you 
aye.” .” | * 

Couſin, cries Don Alexio, thy Fable is a 
little too cloſe a one. Nevertheleſs, ſpite of 
thy Sucking Pig, we ſhall not give up our 
Actors and Actreſſes, Let's change the Diſ- 
courſe: We have had enough of this. Tou 
will go to morrow then, as deſirous as Jam 
to keep you longer. I ſhould be glad to ſtay, 
replies his Kinſman, if I could. I have al: 
ready told you that I came to the Court of 
Spain about a State Affair. I ſpoke to the 
Prime Minifter yeſterday. I am to ſee him, 
again to morrow Morning,, and ſhall depart 
2 Moment after to return to Lisbon. Thou 
art become a Portugeſe, ſays Don Alexio; and 
in all likelihood. will return no more to Ma. 
drid. I believe not, replies Don Pompeyo. 
I have the Happineſs to be belov'd by the 
King of Portugal. I live pleaſantly at his. 
Court: Yet, as gracious as he is.to me, can 
vou think it? I was very near leaving his 
Dominions for ever. On what Occaſion, 
cries the Marquis ? Pray tell us. Moſt wil- 
Ungly, replies Don Pompeyo z, and my Story 


15 
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is contain'd in what I am about to relate 
to you. 


SO ALZEE LOI AILOLOAGINR. ALE 
CHAP. VII. 


The Story of Don Pompeyo de Caſtro, 


\ ON Aexio, continues he, knows 
that from my Youth I took an In- 
clination to Arms; and ſeeing our Country 
was in Peace, I went to Portugal; from 
whence I croſs'd over to Africa with the 
Duke of Braganza, who gave me a Poſt in 
his Army. I was a Cadet, and not one of 
the richeſt in Spain, which ſpurr'd me on 
to ſignalize myſelf in ſeveral Actions; and 
that made me taken notice of by the 
General. I did my Duty ſo well, that 
the Duke advanc'd me, and put me in a 
Condition to continue in his Service! with 
Honour. After a long War, the End of 
which you are not ignorant of, J ſettled 
at Court; and the King, on the Recom- 
mendation of the General Officers, allow'd 
me a conſiderable Penſion. To ſhew how 
ſenſible I was of that Monarch's Genero- 
ſity, I let no Opportunity ſlip to expreſs 
my Gratitude by my Aſſiduity. I was 
near him at all Hours when the Courtiers 
were 
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were admitted into his Preſerice. By this 
Conduct 1 inſenſibly became belov'd by him, 
and received new Benefits from him. 

Having one Day diſtinguiſh'd myſelf in 
a Ring-courfe and Bull-fight, the whole 
Court extoll'd my Strength and Dexteri- 
ty; and when, loaded with their Applau- 
ſes, I got home, I found a Billet which 
inform'd me, that a Lady, the Conqueſt 
of whom ought to rejoice me more than 
all the Honour I had acquir'd that Day, 
deſir'd to ſpeak with me; and that I neec 
only come to a certain Place 1 
in the Dusk of the Evening. I was in- 
deed more pleas'd with this Letter than all 
the Applauſes before mentioned; and ima- 
zin'd that the Perſon whe ſent it was a 
un of the firſt Quality. You don't 
doubt but I was punctual at the Time and 
Place. An Old Woman waited there to 
be my Guide; and introduc'd me by a 
little Door into the Garden of a great 
Houſe, whence ſhe carried me into a rich 
Cloſet, full of rich Decorations, ſaying, 
Stay there. I'll go tell my Miſtreſs of 
your coming. I examin'd the Riches of 
the Cloſet, which was enlighten'd by 
Wax. Candles in Golden Sconces : And 
this convinc'd me the Lady muſt be as 
noble as I conceiv'd her to be. If every 
thing I ſaw aſſur'd me of the Nobility of 


— 


her 
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ber Birth before ſhe came, her Appearance, 
her Grand and Majeſtick Air contirm'd me 
in that Opinion; which however was a 
wrong one. | 

Signior Cavalier, ſays ſhe, after' the Step 
J have taken in your Favour, it would be 
in vain to endeavour to conceal the tender 
Sentiments I have for you, The Merit 
which the Court were Witneſſes of this 
Day, in regard to you, was not the firſt 
Motive of them: It only haſtned the Diſ- 
covery of *em. I have ſeen you more than, 
once. I inform'd myſelf. of you; and your 
Character is ſo good, that I reſolv'd to 
follow my Inclination, Do not think, 
continues ſhe, that you have made a Cen- 
queſt of a Dutcheſs. I am only the Widow, 
of a Captain of the King's Guards; but 
what will render your Victory glorious, is 
the Preference 1 give you. of one of the 
greateſt Lords in the Kingdom. The Duke 
of Almeida, loves me, and ſpares for nothing 
to pleaſe me. He could never ſucceed; and 


1 ſuffer his Careſſes only out of Vanity. 


Tho? I found by this Diſcourſe that I 
had to do with a Coquet, yet I was not 
diſpleas'd at the Adventure. Donna Hor- 
tenſia, for that was her Name, was ſtill in 
the Flower of her Youth, and her Beauty, 
charm'd me. Beſides, I was offer*d the 
Poſſeſſion of a Heart which a Duke ſought 

after. 
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after in vain, What a Triumph was that 
for a young Spaniſh Cavalier! I threw. my 
ſelf at Horten/ia's Feet, to thank her for 
her Goodneſs to me. I faid all a Gallant 
Man could think of; and ſhe had reafon 
to be ſatisfy'd with my Tranſports. Thus 
we parted the beſt Friends in the World, 
after we had agreed to meet every Evening 
that the Duke 4“ Almeida did not come 
thither; which I was promiſed to have 
exact Intelligence of. They did not fail 
me; and at laſt I became the Adonis of this 
new Venus. ä | W 
But the Pleaſures of Life are not of 
eternal Duration. Whatever Meaſures the 
Lady took to keep our Commerce from 
my Rival, he came to the knowledge of 
what it imported us very much he ſhould 
be ignorant of: One of the Lady's Maids, 
in diſguſt, told him all. This Lord, natu- 
rally Generous, but Proud, Jealous, and 
Paſſionate, was enrag'd at my Audaciouſ- 
neſs. Choler and Jealouſy diſorder'd his 
Mind; and hearkening only to his F ury, 
he reſolv'd to be reveng'd of me after an 
infamous Manner. One Night, when 1 
was at Hortenſias, he waited for me at 
the Garden-door with all his Valets, arm'd 
with Sticks. As ſoon as I came out, he 
caus'd thoſe Raſcals to ſeize me, and or- 
der'd them to beat me to Death. Strike, 
lays 
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fays he, let him periſh under your Hands. 


1 will thus chaftiſe his Inſolence. At theſe 
Words his People aſſaulted me all toge- 
ther, and gave me ſo many Blows, that 
they laid me for dead on the Place. After 
which they retir'd with their Maſter, for 
whom this cruel Spectacle had been a very 
pleaſant one. About Day-break ſome Per- 
ſons came by, who obſerving I breath'd 
ſtill, had the Charity to carry me to a 
Surgeon ; and I falling into the Hands of 
a skilful one, was perfectly cur'd in two 
Months time. I then went to Court, and 
hv'd there as I us'd to do. I left off viſiting 
Hortenfia, who took no Step to let me ſee 
her again, becauſe the Duke had at this 
Price forgiven her Infidehty. 

As no body was ignorant of my Adven- 
ture, nor took me for a Coward, every 
one admir'd that I ſhould fit down fo 
quietly under ſuch an Affront; for I did 
not ſay what I thought, and I ſeem'd not 
to reſent it. Some believe that, as ſtout 
as I was, the Rank of the Offender kept 
me in Awe, and oblig'd me to put up the 
Offence. Others, with more reaſon, miſ- 
truſted my Silence, and look*d on the 
peaceable Situation of my Soul as a deceit- 
tul Calm. The King was of the Jatter 
Opinion; and imagin'd that I would not 
ſuffer ſuch an Outrage without Revenge, 
| as 


as ſoon as F had an Opportunity. To find 
out my Deſign, he took me into his Cloſet 
one Day, and ſaid to me, Don Pompeys, I 
know the. Accident that has happen'd to 
you; and I muſt confeſs IJ am. furpriz*d 
to find you ſo eafy under it. You certainly 
diſſemble. Sir, replied I, I know not who 
the Offender is. I was attacked in the 
Night by Men who are unknown to me. 
Tis a Misfortune F muft bear as well as I 
can. No, no, ſays the King; don't think 
that 1 can be fo put upon. 1 have heard 
all. The Duke of Almeida has mortally 
affronted you. Lou are Noble, and a 
Caſtilian. I know what theſe Qualities will 
engage you to do. You have form'd a 
Reſolution to be reveng'd. Tell me what 
you intend to do; I require you. Fear 
nothing ; you ſhall not repent of truſting 
me with this Secret. | 

Since your Majeſty will have me, re- 
ply'd.I, I muſt inform you what I have 
reſolved to do in this Matter. Yes, my 
Lord, I do meditate Revenge for the At> 
front I have ſuffer'd. Every Man that 
bears ſuch a Name as mine is/ accountable 
to his Race. You know how baſely I 
have been treated; and to be reveng'd in 
a manner anſwerable to the Offence, 1 
propoſe to aſſaſſinate the Duke of Almeida, 
by ſtabbing him with a Dagger, or ſhoot- 
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ing him thro' the Head: After which I'll 
make my Eſcape, if J can, into Spain. 


This is my Deſign. Tis raſh, ſays the King; 


yet I cannot condemn it, after the cruel Out- 


rage the Duke of Almeida has done you. He 
deſerves the Chaſtiſement you have reſerv'd 
for him: But do not execute your Enter- 
prize ſo ſoon. Let me find out ſome Way 


to make the Matter up between you. Ah! 


my Lord, cried I, alittle angrily, Why did 
you oblige me to reveal my Secret to you? 
What Way can there be found out? If it 
is not one that gives you Satisfaction, ſaid 
he, interrupting me, you may do what you 
intend. I ſhall not abuſe the Confidence you 
put in me: I will not betray your Honour. 
Be under no manner of Concern on that 
Score. 3 8 4 
I Qwas extremely deſirous to know how 
the King would have this Buſineſs accom- 
modated. It was thus: He talk'd to the 
Duke of Almeida about it. Duke, ſays 
he, you have affronted Don Pompeyo de 
Caſtro. You are not 1gnorant that he is a 
Man of an illuſtrious Family, a Gentle- 
man whom I love, and who has done me 
Service. You ought to give him Satisfac- 
tion. I ſhall not refuſe it, replies the 
Duke. If he complains of my Fury, I am 
ready to do him Reaſon by way of Arms. 
There muſt be another Reparation, cries 

the 
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the King. A Spaniſh Gentleman under- 
ſtands the Point of Honour too well to 
fight fairly with a baſe Aſſaſſin. I cannot 
call you any thing elſe; and you-cannor ex- 
piate the Indignities of your Action, but by 
preſenting a Stick your ſelf to your Ene- 
my, and offering to receive his Blows. Hea- 
ven! cries the Duke, Would you have a 
Man of my Rank, my Lord, ſo debaſe 
himſelf? to ſtoop to a Gentleman, and re- 
ceive Blows from him? No, replies the 
Monarch; ll oblige Don Pompeyo to pro- 
miſe me that he will not ſtrike you ; But 
do you ask his Pardon when you preſent 
the Stick to him; that's all I require of 
you. 'Tis too much, my Lord, ſays the 
Duke haſtily; I had rather be ſtill expos'd 
to the Danger I run from his conceaPd Re- 
ſentment. Your Lite is dear to me, replies 
the King; and I would prevent this Affair's 
having any ill Conſequence : That it may 
end with as little Diſlike as may be to you, 
I my felt will be the only Witneſs of the 
Satisfaction I order you to give the Spaniard. 
The King ſtood in need of all his Power 
over the Duke to bring him to conſent to 
do ſo mortifying a thing. He brought him 
to it at laſt, He then ſent for me, and told 
me what Diſcourſe he had had with the Duke 
of Almeida, demanding if I would be con- 
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tent with the Reparation they two had 


agreed upon. I replied, Ves; and would be 


fo far from ſtriking the Offender, that I 
would not take the Stick he preſented to me. 
The Matter being thus regulated, the Duke 
and I met one Day, at a certain Hour, in 
the King's Apartment. His Majeſty took 
us into his Cloſet: Come, ſays he to the 


Duke, acknowledge your Fault, and deſerve 


a Pardon. My Enemy then made Excuſes 
to me, and preſented me a Stick he had in 
his Hand. Don Pompeyo, cries the King at 
that Inſtant, Take the Stick, and let not my 


| Preſence hinder you from doing Juſtice to 


your injur'd Honour. I diſcharge you from 
the Promiſe you made me, not to ſtrike the 
Duke. No, my Lord, reply'd 1; 'tis ſuf- 
ficient that he puts himſelf in a Poſture to 


receive the Blows. An affronted Spaniard 


demands no more. Well, fays the King, 
fince you are both content with this Satisfac- 
tion, you may now determine the Matter in 
a regular Way, at the Points of your Swords. 
That's what I earneſtly deſire, cries the 
Duke; and nothing but that can make 
me "reconcile my ſelf to the ſhameful Step 
have been taking. At theſe Words he 
went out, full of Rage and Confuſion; and 
two Hours after he ſent to tell me he 
waited for me in a Bye-Place, I went 

thither, 


Chap. 7. of GIL BLAS. 237 


thither, and found him there in a Diſpo- 


ſition to fight it out to the Jatt. He was 
not above Five and Forty Years of Age. 
He wanted neither Courage nor Skill. The 
Parly was equal between us. Come, Don 
Pompeyo, ſays he, let us end our Diffe- 
rence. We both of us have reaſon to be 
angry ; you for the Treatment you met with 
from me; and I for having ask*d your Par- 
don: Saying this, he drew ſo quickly that 
I had ſcarce time to be upon 'my Guard. He 
puſh'd at firſt very vigorouſly; but 1 had 
the good Fortune to parry all his Paſſes. 
I puſh'd at him in my Turn; and found 
I had to do with a Man who knew as well 
how to defend himſelf as to attack. I 
know not what might have happen'd, had 
mot his Foot ſlipt in retiring, and that Slip 
threw him on his Back. 1 then held my. 
Hand, and faid, Riſe. Why do you ſpare 
me? replied he: Your Mercy is an Affront 
to me. I ſhall take no Advantage of your 


Misfortune, ſays I : Twould be an Injury 


to my Glory. I ſay once more, Riſe, and 
let us continue the Combat. Don Pom 
peyo replied he, getting up, After fo 
generous an Action, Honour will not 
permit me to fight againſt you. What 
would the World fay of me, if I ſhould 


Kill you? 1 ſhould paſs for a Scoundrel, 


that 
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that took away the 'Life of a Man who 
might have taken mine. I ſhall not put it 
in any danger, and I find my Gratitude gives 
birth to ſott Tranſports, which ſucceed the 
furious Emotions that before ruffled my Soul. 
Don. Pompeyo, continues he, let us ceaſe 
hating one another; lets do more, let us be 
Friends. Ah my Lord, cried I, I ac- 
cept of your agreeable Propoſal with Joy. 
I ſwear to you, from this Moment, a ſincere 


Friendſhip ; and to give you preſent Proofs 


of it, I add to it, that I will never ſet foot 
within Hortenſio's Doors again, tho? ſhe 
ſhould deſire it. No, ſays he, I ought ra- 
ther to yield the Lady to you, ſince ſhe pre- 
fers you in her Heart, But you love her, 
replied I, interrupting him; and her Kind- 
neſs to me may be troubleſome to you, II 
ſacrifice it to your Eaſe. Ah! too generous 
Caftilian, cries the Duke, holding me faſt in 
his Arms, how am I charm'd with your 
Sentiments ? What Remorſe do they cre- 
ate in my Mind! With what Grief, with 
what Shame do I remember the Outrage 
you have received. The Satisfaction I 


gave you in the King's Cabinet, appears 


to me now to be too ſmall ; I will make 
better Reparation for the Affront; and to 


blot out the Infamy of it for ever, I offer 


you one of my Neices who is at my Diſ- 
poſal. 


c 
ou 
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poſal. She is a rich Heireſs of Fifteen Years 
of Age, and fairer ſtill than ſhe is young. I 
return*d-the Duke's Compliments as reſpect- 
fully as'the Honour he did me to receive me 
into his Alliance deſerv'd. I married his 
Neice a few Days after; the whole Court 
commended this Lord for making the For- 
tune of a Young Gentleman whom he had 
cover'd with Infamy: And my Friends re- 
Joiced with me, that an Adventure, which 
might have ended fo fatally, had ſuch an hap- 

y Iſſue. Ever ſince that time, Gentlemen, 
I have liv'd very pleaſantly at Lisbon. I am 
belovd by my Spouſe, and ſtill love her; the 
Duke of Almeida is always giving me new 
Tokens of his Friendſhip, and I may fay, 
without boaſting, that I am ſtill well with the 

Eing of Portugal. The Importance of my N 
preſent Journey to Madrid, aſſures me that 
I am ſtill in his Eſteem. | | 


CH A P. VIII. 


By what Accident Gil Blas was obliged. 
to look out for a New Place, 


HUS did Don Pompeyo finiſh his 
Story, which Don Alexio's Valet and 

I hearkened to in an Outer Room, for 
YO. I. O they 
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they had taken care to diſmiſs us from 
4 theirs before he began it. We ſtay'd be- 
18 hind the Door, and liſten'd fo attentively, 
. that we did not loſe a Word. After this 
1 theſe Lords drank on, but they left off 
by before Morning, becauſe Pompeyo was to 
1K be early with the Prime Miniſter, and de- 
1 ſir d to have a little Reſt. The Marquis 
3 de Zenete and my Maſter embraced that 
Gentleman, bid him farewel, and left him 


— 


'Þ with his Kinſman, | 
4 We went to bed for this Time before 
* Day-light, and when Don Matthias a- 
1 woke, he gave me a new Employment. 
7 Gil Blas, ſays he, Take Pen, Ink, and 
BN Paper, and write two or three Words 

\'Þ for me, which I will dictate to thee. I 
11 make thee my Secretary. So, ſays I to 
6 myſelf, this is a new Buſineſs for me; 
| „ As a Lackey, I follow my Maſter every- 


where; as Valet de Chambre, | dreſs him; 
37 and write for him as Secretary. Heaven 
Ws de prais'd, I am going like the Threefold 
1 Hecate, to act three different Parts. Thou 
doſt not know, continues my Maſter, what 
my Deſign is, but be diſcreet and I'll tell 
thee; *tis as much as thy Life is worth to 
ſay any Thing. As I meet every Day with 
Perſons who boaſt of Ladies Favours: To 


bi | IG them as good as they bring, PII have 
- ounterfeit Letters in my Pocket, which I 
will 
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will pretend came from Women, and read 
„em to them. This will divert me, and 
make me happier than my Fellows, who are 
at the pains to obtain Conqueſts, meerly for 
the Pleaſure of publiſhing them; whereas I 
will publiſh them, and be at no pains in 
obtaining them; But, added he, fo diſguiſe 
thy Hand, that the Billets may not appear 
to come all from one Perſon. 

I took Pen, Ink, and Paper, made my 
ſelf ready to obey Don Matihias's Com- 
mands, and he dictated a Billet to me in 
the following Terms. Tou was not laſ 
Night at the Place of Aſſignation. Ab]! Don 
Matthias, what can you ſay in your Fuſtifi- 
cation? How was I miſtaken! You have juſtly 
puniſhed me for believing that all the Amuſe- 
ments, all the Bufineſs in the World, ſhould 


give way to the Pleaſure of your ſeeing Donna 
Clara de Mendoza. This Billet being 


done, he dictated another to me, as from 
a Woman which had left a Prince for him; 
and after this a Third, from a Lady who 
told him if ſhe could be ſure he would be 
diſcreet, ſhe would take a Voyage with 
him to the Iſland of Venus. He not only 
cauſed me to write the Letters, but to ſet 
the Names 'of Perſons of Quality to them, 
I could not help telling him I thought 
that was too nice and perilous a Matter, - 
but he deſir'd me to give him Advice only 


O 2 when 
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when he ask*d, it. I was forced to hold my 
Tongue and to follow his Orders. This 
Affair diſpatch'd, he roſe, and I help'd to 
dreſs him, He put the Letters in his Poc- 
ket, went out, and I waited on him to 
Don Fuan de Moncado, who that day treated 
five or {ix Gentlemen his Friends. There 
was Plenty of all Things, and of Joy, 
which gives the' beſt Reliſh to them at all 
Feſtivals. Every one of the Gueſts con- 
tributed to keep up the Converſation, ſome 
by Witticiſms, others by Stories of which 
they made themſelves always the Heroes. 
My Maſter did not loſe fo fair an Oppor- 
tunity to value himſelf on the Letters he 
had made me write; he read them out to 
the Company, and with ſo confident an 
Air, that every one but his Secretary 
might have been deceiv'd by it. Among 
the Gentlemen to whom he read them, 
there was one nam*d Don Lopez de Velaſco. 
This Man, who was very grave, inſtead 
of doing like the reſt, and congratulating 
the Reader on the Favours he had received 
from thoſe Ladies, demanded of him, ſul- 
lenly, if the Conqueſt of Donna Clara came 
cheaply ? Very eaſily, replied Don Mat- 
thias ; ſhe made all the Advances; ſhe met 
me .n the Walks; ſhe liked me, ſent after 
me, underſtood who I was, wrote me a 


Billet, appointed .me to come to her at 
ſuch 
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ſuch an Hour in the Night; when all the 
Family was a-bed but herſelf and her Wo- 
man. I went to her Houſe, was introduced 
to her Apartment I muſt beg Pardon 
if I ſay no more: It is not conſiſtent with 
Diſcretion. - | | x1 
At this Laconick Recital, Signior de 
Velaſco chang'd Countenance ; and it was 
plain he had an Intereſt in the Lady that 
was the Subject of it. All thoſe Billets, 
fays he to my | Maſter, caſting a furious 
Look at him, are counterfeited, and eſpe- 
cially that you boaſt to have received from 
Donna Clara de Mendoza': There is not a 
more reſerv'd Lady in Spain: A Gentle- 
man every way equal to you in Birth and 
Merit, has courted her theſe two Years, 
and has ſcarce been able to obtain the moſt 
innocent Favours; and may! flatter. him- 
ſelf, that if ever ſhe granted any others, 
it would be to himſelf only. How, Sir! 
do you ſay the contrary ? replies Don 
Matthias, in a merry way: I agree with 
you, ſhe is a Lady of nice Honour. And 
I too am a Man of nice Honour; conſe- 
quently you ought to be fatisfy'd that no- 
thing but what was very honourable paſt 
between us. Don Lopez, interrupting him, 
laid, This won't, do, Sir; let us have none 
of your Rallery: You are an Impoſtor : 
Donna Clara never had an Aſſignation with 
O F< you 
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you by Night: I can't bear your injuring 
her Reputation. I need not- tell you any 
more. At theſe Words he broke up ab- 
ruptly, and went away in a manner that 
ſhew*d this Affair wou*d have ill Conſe- 
quences. My Maſter, who was brave e- 
nough for a Man of his Character, deſpigd 
Don Lopez's Threats. What a b 
he is? cried he, burſting out a- laughing; 
Knight - Errants vindicate the Beauty of 
their Miſtreſſes: He will vindicate the Vir- 
tue of his; which I think is much more ex- 
travagant. 

Velaſco's withdrawing, which Moncads 
in vain endeavoured to hinder, did not 
break up the Company. The Gentlemen 
rook little Notice of it, and went on ca- 
rouſing till Morning. By five o' Clock my 
Maſter and I were got to Bed. I was very 
fleepy, and made account to have a good 
long Na + 4 of it; but I reckon*d without 
my Hoſt, or rather without our Porter, 
i awak'd me an Hour after, to tell me 
there was a Youth demanded to ſpeak with 
me. The Duce take the Porter, cry'd 1, 
gaping; doſt thou not know that 1 have 
not been in Bed an Hour ? Tell the youn 
Man I am afleep, and that he muſt call 
again, He fays he muſt -needs ſpeak 
with you this Minute, replied the Sy 
Upon which I got up, Gi pt on my _ 
an 
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and Breeches, and went down, curſing the 
Perſon whom I was going to. Friend, 
fays I, be pleas'd to tell me what preſſing 
Affair procures me the Honour of ſeeing 
ou ſo early. I have a Letter, anſwer'd 

e, to give into Don Mattbhiass own 
Hand, and he muſt read it this Inſtant, 
tis of that vaſt Conſequence :* I deſire you 
would introduce me to him. Believing 
*twas a Matter of Importance, I took the 
liberty to awake my Maſter. Your Par- 
don, Sir, for diſturbing your Reſt, ſaid I ; 
but the Importance What wou'dſt thou 
have with me? cried he, interrupting me. 
My Lord, ſays the young Man who ac- 
companied me, I have a Letter to deliver 
you from Don Lopez de Velaſco. Don 
Matthias took the Billet, open'd it ; and 
having read it, faid to Don Lopez's Valet, 
Child, I don't riſe before Noon, whatever 
Diverſion is propos'd to me to tempt me; 
think then, if 1 will riſe at ſix o' Clock in 
the Morning to fight, Tell thy Maſter 
if he is at the fame Place at two o' Clock, 
Fil be with him, Go, carry him that 
Anſwer. At theſe Words he ſunk down 
in his Bed and fell aſleep again. 

He roſe, and dreſt himſelf very com- 
poſedly between one and two o' Clock, 
ſaying, when he went out, that I need 
not follow him. But I was too impatient 
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to ſee what became of him, to obey his 


Commands. I walk'd after him till I came 


to St, Ferom's Walks, where I perceiv*d 
Don Velaſco ſtaid expecting him. They 
drew and fell to it immediately: The Bat- 
tle was long; they puſh*d both with great 
Vigor and Dexterity. At laſt Victory de- 
clar'd for Don Lopez; He ran my Maſter 
through. Don Marthias fell, and Don 
Lopez fled, very well ſatisfied with the 
Vengeance he had taken. I made what 
Hafte I could to aſſiſt my Maſter : I found 


him juſt departing. The Sight drew Tears 
from me, and eſpecially when I conſider'd 


that he had made me the Inſtrument of his 


Death. But notwithſtanding my Grief, I 


thought of what I had to do for my own. 
Intereſt on this Occaſion. + I return'd home 
immediately, without ſaying any thing, I 
bundled up my Clothes and other Goods; 
and I by Miſtake put ſome of my Maſter's 
among them. I carried the Bundle to the 
Barber's, and then reported about Town 
the ſad Accident of which I had been a 
Witneſs. I told every body that would 
hear me, and did not fail to make a Re- 
port of it to Rodriguez. He ſeemed to be 
leſs afflicted than ſtudious about the Mea- 
ſures he was to take: He aſſembled Don 
Matthias's Domeſticks, order'd them to 
follow him, and went with 'em to St. Je- 
Cy + roin's 
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rom's Walks. We lifted our dying Maſter: 

up, and carried him home, for he breathed 
ſtill, but died two Hours after. Thus pe- 
riſh'd Signior Don Matthias de Silva, for 
reading mal d propos, ſome counterfeit Billet- 
deux: ' 7 3 0 74 N 


What Perſon he enter d into ohe' S 
of, after the Death of Don Matthias 
de Silva. 


OME Days after the Funeral of Don 
Matthias, his Domeſticks were all paid 
off and diſmiſt. I took up my Quarters at 
my Barber's, with whom I liv'd very friend- 
ly, and lik'd living there much better than at 
Melendez's. Having Money in my Pocket, 
I was not in haſte for a Service; beſides, 
twas not now every Place that would pleaſe 
me. I would wait on no ordinary Perſon, 
and reſolv'd to be very ſcrupulous in my 
Choice of a Maſter, I did not think the beſt 
too good for me; ſo favourable an Opinion 
had I conceived of a young Lord's Valet pre- 
ferable to all others. | 

While I was waiting for a Place equal 
to my Merit, I thought I could not ſpend 
O 5 my 
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my Time better than by paſſing ſome of my 
idle Hours with my fair Laura, whom I had 
not ſeen ever ſince we made the Diſcover 
of our ſelves. I durſt not dreſs my ſelf like 
Don Ceſar de Ribera, nor, unleſs it was 
for a Diſguiſe, put on that Habit without 
paſſing for a Mad- man; my own Clothes 
were ſtill pretty treſh, and by the Barber's 
Aſſiſtance, I adjuſted my ſelf the middle 
way, between Don Cæſar and Gil Blas. Thus 
equipp'd, I went to Ar/enia's Houle, where 
I found Laura in the fame Room we for- 
merly met in, and by her ſelf, Is it you ? 
cried ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me ; I thought 
you had been loſt; 'tis a Week ago that 
you promiſed to ſee me; I perceive you are 
a Man of your Word, eſpecially with the 
Ladies. , 
I excugd my ſelf on Account of the 
Death of my Maſter, the Affairs I had had 
to do; and added very gallantly, that in 
the midſt of all of them the amiable Laura 
ran ſtill in my Mind. If it be fo, replied 
ſhe, I have no more Reproaches to make 
you, and muſt own, that I thought of you 
too. As ſoon as I heard of Don Matthias's 
Misfortune, I form'd a Deſign that per- 
haps will not diſpleaſe you. I have heard 
my Miſtreſs ſay often, that ſhe wanted a 
Man to be a fort of a Steward, and keep 
an exact Account of all the Money given 
is | him 
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him for the Expences of the Houſe : I have 
caſt my Eye on your Lordſhip : I fancy you 
may go thro' ſuch an Employment well 
enough. And I fancy, replied I, I ſhould. 
do it to a Miracle; I have read the Oecono-+ 
miques of Ariſtotle; and for keeping Accounts, 
tis my Maſter-piece, But, Child, continu'd 
I, I have one Scruple upon me concerning 
my ſerving Arſenia. What Scruple ? fays 
Eaura, I have taken an Oath, replied I, 
not to ſerve a Citizen: Nay, I have ſworn it 
by Styx. If Jupiter durſt not break that Oath, 
judge you whether a Valet may? What do 
you mean by a Citizen? cries the Woman of 
Arſenia : What do you take us Players to be? 
Do you level us with the Wives of Mecha- 
nicks or Attorneys? Know, Friend, that 
Actreſſes are Noble and Arch-Noble, by the 
Alliances they contract with great Lords. On 
this Foot, ſays I, I may accept the Place you 
have cut out for me : I ſhall not demean my 
ſelf. No, no, replies ſhe, to paſs from the 
Service of a Beau, to that of a Stage He- 
roine, Tis ſtill the ſame World. We go 
Cheek by Jowle with People of Quality : We 
have the ſame Equipages; we live as well, 
and, in the main, act the ſame Parts of Life. 
Indeed where's the Difference between a Mar- 
quis and a Player, take them all the day- 
long? If the Marquis is three Quarters of 
the Day above the Player by Birth, tne Player 
for: 
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for the other Quarter is ſtill more above him 
by the Part of Emperor or King which he 
acts. This, methinks, is a Compenſation for 
our want of Nobility and Grandeur, and equals 
us with the Lords and Ladies of the Court. 
Yes truly, replied I, you are Tallies one to 
another. I find Players are not ſuch Scoun- 
drels as I took 'em for, and you have given 
me a great Deſire to ſerve Perſons: of fo 
much Honour. Come then, ſays ſhe, two 
Days hence, I need no more Time to diſpoſe 
my Miſtreſs to take thee : Il ſpeak in thy 
Favour ; and having an Aſcendant over her, 
Pm fatisfy*d I ſhall ſucceed in it. ö 

I thank'd Laura for her Good-will. I let 
her ſee that my Gratitude wou'd have no 
Bounds, and aſſur'd her of it with Tranſports 
which left her no room to doubt it. We 
had a long Converſation; and it had been 
longer, if a Footboy had not come and told 
my Princeſs that Arſenia wanted her. We 
then parted : I went home in ſweet Hopes 
of an Employ to my liking, and was punc- 
tual to Laura's Appointment two Days after, 


expected thee, ſaid Arſenia's Waiting-wo- 


man, to 1nform thee that thou art Intendant 
of this Houſhold. Follow me, I'll preſent 
thee to my Miſtreſs. At theſe Words ſhe led 
me thro? an Appartment conſiſting of five or 
ſix Rooms within one another, all richly fur- 


niſh*d. 


What 
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What Luxury! What Magnificence! I 
thought my ſelf in the Houſe of a Vice- 
Queen, or rather, that 1 ſaw all the Riches 
of the World heap'd together in one Place, 
True, there were the Riches of ſeveral: Na- 
tions, and that Apartment might be defin'd 
to be the Temple of a Goddeſs, where each 
Traveller brings an Offering of the Rarities 
of his Country. I ſaw the Goddeſs ſitting, 
on a Satin Couch, ſhe look'd charming and, 
plump with the Fumes of the Satrifives 3. 
ſhe was in a gallant Diſhabillé, and her fair 
Hands. was preparing a new Head-dreſs for 
her to act her Part in the next Day. Madam, 
ſays her Woman, This is the Steward I ſpoke. 
of; I will aſſure you, you cannot have a 
better. Ar/enia look'd attentively upon me, 
and I had the good Luck not to diſpleaſe her. 
So, Laura, cries ſhe, *Tis a pretty Lad, and 
I doubt not but I ſhall like him. Child, 
added ſhe to me, I receive you into my Ser- 
vice, and have only one Word to ſay to you.. 
You will have no reaſon to be diſſatisfied 
with me, if J have none to be ſo with you. 
I anſwer'd, I would do my utmoſt to give 
her Content. And perceiving we were agreed, 
I went for my Clothes, and took immediate 
Poſſeſſion of my Polit in her Houſe. 


CHAP. 
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OG RGA ER PIES I DNY9 
Which is not longer than the preceding 
one. 


N WAS near Play-time. My Miſtreſs. 
1 bid me wait on her, with Laura, to 
the Theatre. We enter'd her Shift, where 
ſhe took off her ordinary Dreſs, and put on 
a more pompous. one to play in. When 
the Curtain was drawn, Laura took me 
with her to a Place where we could ſee and: 
hear the Actors perfectly well. I did not like 
the greateſt Part of them, occaſion'd with- 
out doubt by what I heard Don Pompeyo fay 
to their Prejudice, However, ſeveral of them 
were clapp'd, and ſome of thoſe put me in 

mind of the Fable of the Sucking-Pig. 
Laura told me the Names of the Actors. 
and Actreſſes as they came upon the Stage. 
She not only nam'd them, but with Cha- 
racters that were as diverting, as they were 
malicious. This Actor, ſays ſhe, is a Block- 
head, that a Bully; that Minx, whom you 
ſee there, and who looks ſo ſmirkingly, is 
call'd Roſanda; the Company has but a bad 
Bargain in her, ſhe ought to be liſted in 
the Band that's raiſing for the Vice-Roy of 
Mexico, and to be ſuddenly ſhipp'd off : Be- 
hold that bright Star advancing there, that 
Setting- 
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Setting - Sun z tis Cafilday, if ſhe: had requi- 
red a Piece of Marble out of every Lover 
to build a Pyramid, as did heretofore a Prin- 
ceſs of Egypt, ſhe might have raigd one as 
high as the Heavens. In fine, Laura rail'd 
at them all alike, the Baggage ſpar'd not 
even her own Miſtreſs. wever I muſt 
own my Weakneſs; I was charm'd with 
Laura, tho? her Character was not morally 
good. She raiPd with a Grace that made: 
me in love even with her Malice. She roſe 
between the Acts to ſee if Aſenia wanted 
her; but inſtead of coming to her Place a- 
gain, ſhe ſtaid chatting with the Fellows. 
behind the Scenes. I follow'd her once to- 
watch her, and obſerv'd ſhe had Abundance: 
of Acquaintance, I told three Players that 
ſtopt her, one after another, to talk to her, 
and I faw they did it with great Familiarity. 
I was not pleaſed with it, and it was then: 
the firſt time of my Life that I knew what 
Jealouſy: was; .I went back to my Place ſo 
thoughtful and fad, that Laura perceiv'd it 
as ſoon as ſhe return'd. What's the mat- 
ter with thee, Gi! Blas? ſaid ſhe in a Sur- 
prize. What Humour has taken thee ſince 
I left thee? thou art melancholy and pen- 
ſive. *Tis not without reaſon, my Princeſs, 
replied I, your Airs are a little too free, I 
ſaw you ſpeak to the Players. A fine Rea» 
lon for you to be melancholy, faid ſhe, 

ſmiling : 
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ſmiling ?. Does that trouble you? You muſt 
bear 4 great deal more, if you live among 
Actors: you muſt learn our familiar Ways: 
No Jealouſy, Child: Jealous Folks: in the 
Comick World, paſs for Fools. Indeed there 
are no ſuch Creatures here: Fathers, Huſ- 
bands, Brothers, Uncles, Couſins, are, with 
us, the eaſieſt Perſons upon Earth, and very 
often make their Fortunes by it. 

After having exhorted me to take Um- 
brage at no Body, and mind nothing I ſaw, 
ſhe declared I was the happy Mortal who 
had found the way to her Heart, affuring. 
me ſhe wou'd always love me, and me only. 
Upon this Aſſurance, which I might have 
ſuſpected, without paſſing for a diſtruſtful 
Perſon, I promis'd not to be alarm'd; and 
1 kept my Word. I ſaw her that very Mo- 
ment talk and laugh with Men. When the. 
Play was done, we return*d home with our 
Miſtreſs. - Florimonda came thither ſoon af- 
ter with three old Lords, and a Player, who 
were to ſup there. Beſides Laura and me, 
there were a Cook, a Coachman, and a. 
Footboy in the Houſe : We join'd all five 
to get the Supper ready. The Cook, who 
underſtood her Buſineſs as well as Dame Ja- 
cinta, prepar'd the Diſhes, the Coachman 
aſſiſting her; the Waiting-woman and the 
Footboy laid the Cloth, and I ſet out the 


Buffet, where were placed ſeveral Veſſels 
of 
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of Silver and Gold, and other Offerings 
which the Goddeſs had receiv'd. I furniſh*d + 
it alſo with Bottles of different Wine, and 
ſerved as Butler; to ſhew my Miſtreſs I was 
fit for any thing. I obſerv'd the Looks of 
the Players during the Entertainment. They 
carried themſelves like Ladies of Impor- 
tance: They imagin'd themſelves to be 
Women of the firſt Quality. Inſtead of 
giving the Lords the Title of Excellency, 
they gave em only that of Lordſpip, calling 
them plainly by their Names. Tis true, 
the Lords themſelves ſpoil'd them, by rend- 
ring them fo familiar with them. The 
Player, on his ſide, accuſtom'd to at the 
Hero, behav'd himſelf with thoſe - Lords 
ſans ceremonie: He toaſted their Healths, 
and one would have thought expected to 
have been, toaſted in his Turn. oth ibs 

Florider, a vain, empty Fellow, who got 
his firſt Name on the Stage, by repreſent- 
ing a thing of as little Wit and as much 
Vanity as himſelf, a Compoſition of Levity 
and Grimace; this ſame Hloridor, from 
wearing a Livery, is admitted to ſit down 
with Gentlemen and Perſons of Condition, 
and even to call Ovid and Terence, two ce 
lebrate Wits, his Friends. 

By the Behaviour of my Miſtreſs and Flo- 
rimonda with the old Lords, I thought to 
my ſelf, what Laura told me, the Marquis 

and 
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and the Player were equal all day; ſhe 
might have added, they are much more ſo 
at night, which they ſpent together over 


their Cups. Arſenia and Florimonda were 


naturally wanton; a thouſand bold Touches 
eſcaped them in their Diſcourſe, intermix*d 
with ſmall Favours and Toyings, which 
were ſavoury Things to thoſe old Sinners. 


While my Miſtreſs was amuſing one of them 


with ſome innocent Banter, her Friend, who 
ſat between the two others, did not act the 
Suſannah, As I was conſidering this Pic- 
ture, which had but too many Charms for 
a Lad of my Age, Fruit was brought in. 
I then fill'd the Table with Bottles and 
Glaſſes, and vaniſh*d to fup with Zaura, 
who waited for me. What doſt thou think 
of thoſe Lords, fays ſhe, Gil Blas? They 
are, doubtleſs, replied. I, Adorers of Arſenia 
and Florimanda. No, cried ſhe, they are 
old Lechers who viſit all Coquettes alike, 
and engage with none in particular : They 
ask but a little Complacency of them, and 
are generous enough to pay well for the 
Trifles that are granted them, Florimonda 
and my Miſtreſs have no Lovers at this 
time, I mean, no ſuch Lovers as aſſume the 
Authority of Husbands : and wou'd have 
all the Pleaſures of a Houſe, becauſe they 
are at all the Expence. As for me, I am 


glad of it, and maintain, that a Coquette of 
' Senſe 
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Senſe ought to avoid ſuch ag > AT 
Why ſhould they ſuffer any one to be 
their Maſter ? They had better live meanly 
by getting a Penny a-time, than flouriſh 
on fuch hard Terms. | 

When Laura's Tongue was once ſet 
a- going, *twas not an eaſy matter to ſtop it. 
Words coſt her nothing. What a Flux of 
Language ! She told me a hundred Adven- 
tures that had happen'd to the Actreſſes 
of the Prince's Company; and I concluded, 
from her Diſcourſe, that I cou'd not be 
better plac'd, to acquaint myſelf perfectly 
with Vice. I was unhappily of an Age 
when it does not ſtrike People with Hor- 
ror; and the Truth is, the Baggage knew 
| how to give ſuch Colour to it, that nothin 
appear*d but what was delicious. She h 
not time to tell me the tenth Part of the 
Exploits of the Actreſſes, for we were but 
three Hours together. The Lord and the 
Player retired with Flarimonda, whom they 
ſaw home. 

When they were gone, Arſenia putting 
ſome Money into — — on There: 
Gil Blas, are ten Piſtoles for thee to go to, 
Market with. Five or ſix of our Gentle- 
men and Ladies dine here to-morrow, be 
ſure take care that we want for nothing. 
With this Money, Madam, replied I, Ill 
engage ta buy enough to entertain the 

whole 
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whole Troop. Pray, Friend, ſays ſhe, inter- 
rupting me, correct your Expreſſions. You 
muſt never ſay Troop, but Company. You 
call a Parcel of Banditti a Trop. The ſame 
is the Phraſe when you ſpeak of Beggars 
and Authors; but when you talk of Players, 
you muſt always ſay a Company, eſpecially 
if you are ſpeaking of the Actors of Ma- 
arid, who very well deſerve to be called a 
. I ask*d my Miſtreſs Pardon, 
for making uſe of fo diſreſpectful a Term. 
1 humbly intreated her to excuſe my Igno- 
rance, proteſting that for the future, when- 
ever I ſpake of Meſſieurs the Players of 
Madrid, in a collective manner, I would al- 
ways ſay the Company. | 


GEL CUE . e (4 : D 5 7 D G 0 8 
How the Players live together, and 


after what Manner they Treat the 
Authors. 


_— T Morning I went to Market to 
exerciſe my Employment of Stew- 
ard: *Fwas a Faſt Day, but by my Miſ- 
treſs's Order I bought ſome good fat Pul- 
lets, ſome Rabbets, Patridges, and other 
Poultry. As Meſſieurs the Players were 
not entirely ſatisfied with the Manners of 


the 
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the Church, they did not then exactly fol- 
low her Commandments. I brought home 
as much Proviſion as would have ſerv'd a 
dozen honeſt Gentlemen for three Days 
in Carnival-time. The Cook had Work 
enough all the Forenoon, While Dinner 
was getting ready, Arſenia role, and was 
at her Toilet till Noon, when, Signiors 
Roſinario and Ricardo came. After them, 
arrived two Actreſſes, Conſtantia. and Cel;- 
naura, and a moment after Horimonda, ac- 
companied with a Man who had the Air 
of a moſt foppiſh Cavalier : His Hair was 
ty'd behind with colour'd Ribbands, his 
Hat was cock'd, and in it he wore a red 
Feather: his fine Shirt was ſhewn at his 
Foſom ; His Gloves and his Pocket-hand- 
kerchief hung at his Sword-hilt; and he 
wore his Cloke with a Grace particular to 
himſelf. Tho' he had a good Mien and 
was well-ſhaped, I immediately ſaw ſome- 
thing very ſingular in him. This Gentle- 
man, ſaid | to mylelf, muſt needs be an 
Original. I was not deceived, his Cha- 
racter was a moſt diſtinguiſhing one. As 
ſoon as he enter'd Arſenia's Apartment, he 
ran with open Arms to the Actors and 
Actreſſes, and embraced them with more 
Familiarity than the young Beaux who 
aſſociated with my Maſter made uſe of, I 
did not change my Opinion when I heard 


him 
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him open his Mouth; he dwelt upon every 
Syllable, and pronounced his Words in an 
Emphatick Tone, with Looks and Geſtures 
accommodated to the Subject. I had the 
Curioſity to ask Laura who that Cavalier 
was? Thou may'ſt well deſire to know, 
ſays ſhe, *tis impoſſible to ſee and hear 
him, and not be curious to know more of 
him; his Name is Signior Carlos Alonſo de la 
Ventoleria ; he was formerly a Player, he 
left the Stage out of Humour, and has had 
ſufficient Reaſon to repent it. Didſt thou 
take notice of his black Hair ? *Tis a bor- 
row'd Teint, and fo is that of his Eyebrows 
and Muſtachio; he is older than Saturn. 
But his Parents having forgot to have him 
Regiſter'd when he was born, he takes ad- 
vantage of their Negligence, and ſays he's 
Twenty good Years younger than he really 
is; he is the fulleſt of himſelf of any Man 
m Spain. He almoſt reach'd his Fifteenth 
Tear before he could either write or read, 
and then he took a Præceptor, who taught 
him to Spell in Greek and Latin. He has 
abundance of Stories by heart, which he 
has told ſo often, that at laſt he believes 
them, he outs with them in all Companies 
and one may ſay, that he frequently ſhews 
his Wit at the Expence of his Memory. Tis 
faid he is a great Actor; I mult take other 


Peoples Word for it: I confeſs I _ 
like 
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like him. I have heard him ſometimes re- 
hearſe here, and among other Defects, found 
he has an affected Pronunciation, and a 
quivering Voice that gives it an Antick and 
Ridiculous Air. 

Such was the Picture that my Doxy 
made of this Honorary Player; and indeed, 
I never ſaw a Man of a prouder Aſpect 
he affected to ſpeak finely, and did not fail 
to take out of his Budget two or three 
Stories, which he related with a ſtudied 
and impoſing Air. On the other hand, the 
Actors and Actreſſes, who did not come 
there to hold their Tongues, were not 
mute; they entertain*'d themſelves with 
their abſent Companions, after a moſt un- 
charitable manner; but that goes for no- 
thing with Players and Authors. They 
made no Conſcience of Backbiting their 
Neighbours. You don't know, Ladies, 
ſays Roſinario, what our dear Brother Ce- 


ſarino has done lately, he bought ſome 


Silk- Stockings, ſome Ribbands and Gloves, 
and had them brought this Morning to the 
Houſe by a little Page, as if a Counteſs 
had ſent them. What Deceit there is? 
cries Signior de la Ventoleberia, with the 
Air of a Coxcomb; in my Time People 
had more Integity, we did not think of 
putting ſuch Tricks upon one another. 
Tis true, the Ladies took care to ſpare 


our 
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dur Invention, they often made us Pre- 
fents. *Sdeath, cries Ricardo, with as much 
Vanity as the old Player, ſo they do ſtil. 
If it was permitted me to explain myſelf 
thereupon, I cou'd But one muſt 
not tell certain Adventures, eſpecially 
when Perſons of Rank are concern'd in 
them. 1 

Pray, Gentlemen, cries Florimonda, in- 
terrupting them, don't brag of Ladies Fa- 
vours; all the World knows what Ladies 
they are Let's talk of IJſinenia; tis 
ſaid, the Lord who ſpent ſo much Money 
upon her, has left her at laſt. Les, ſays 
Conſtantia, and ſhe has loſt a Tradeſman 
too, whom ſhe had almoſt ruin'd. I know 
the Occaſion of it. Her Mercury ſerv'd her 
quid pro quo, He carried to the Lord a 
Letter ſhe wrote to the Tradeſman, and 
gave the Tradeſman the Letter ſhe wrote 
to the Lord. Great Loſſes theſe, my Dear, 
replies Florimonda. As for the Lord, ſays 
Conſtantia, he had run out his Eſtate, but 
the Tradeſman had ſtil! ſomething left, and 
was worth keeping. 

Such were the Subjects they talk*d of 
before Dinner; and while they were at 
Table, I ſhould never have done if I went 
about to repeat all the Scandal I heard. 
The Reader will excuſe me for omitting 


it, to tell how a poor Devil of an Author, 
| who 
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who came to Ar/enia's when they had al- 
moſt din'd, was receiy*d. - * 

Our Footboy came and told my Mil 
treſs out aloud, That a Man with foul 
Linen, dirty Shoes, and who, ſaving her 
Preſence, look'd like a Poet, demanded 
to ſpeak with her. Shew him in, reply'd 
Arſenia. Don't ſtir, Gentlemen; 'tis only 
our Author. So it was indeed, and one 
that had a Play in the Houſe. He brought 
my Miſtreſs her Part. His Name was 
Pedro de Moya: When he enter'd the 
Room, he made five or ſix low Bows to 
the Company, who took no manner of 
notice of him; only Arſenia nodded her 
Head a little, in return for the Compli- 
ments with which he overwhelm'd her. 
He drew nearer: to them, trembling, and 
in the utmoſt confuſion : He let fall his. 
Hat and Gloves, took them up, and ap- 
proach'd my Miſtreſs, to whom he pre- 
tented her Part, with more Reſpect than a 
Lawyer gives a Petition to a Judge. Be 
pleas*d to accept, Madam, ſays he, the 
Part I preſume to offer you. She took it 
after a cold and ſcornful manner, and did 
not condeſcend ſo much as to anſwer his 
Compliments. This did not diſcourage . 
our Author, who took hold of the Occa- 
tion, to give another Part to Rgſinairo, 
and another to FHlorimonda, who treated 

VoI. L. | 2 | him 
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him no more civilly then Arſenia had done. 
On the contrary ; the Player, as obliging 


as theſe Gentlemen naturally are, inſulted 


him with the moſt piquant Rallery, Pe- 
dro de Moya was ſenſible of it, but durſt 


not retort, for tear his Play ſhould ſuffer, 


He retir'd without ſaying a Word to them 
in anſwer, but I could perceive, was 
mightily concern'd - at the Reception he 


met with, I doubt not but he paſs'd his 


Cenſures on the Players according to their 
Deſerts; and the Players on the other 
hand, began, as ſoon as he was gone, to 
talk of the Author with as much Courteſy. 


Methinks, ſays Florimonda, Signior Pedro de 
Moya did not go away very well ſatisfy'd. 


Don't let that trouble you Madam, cries 
Raſenairo. Are Authors worth minding.? 


If we ſuffer them to be equal with us, | 


it would ſpoil them. I know thoſe poor 
Creatures; I know them full well: They 
will preſently forget themſelves on the 
leaſt Encouragement, Uſe them like 
Slaves, and don't be afraid of tiring out 
their Patience. If they leave you ſome- 


times in Anger, their Itch of Writing will 


bring *em back again, and *tis enough for 
them that we will deign to act their Plays. 
Right, ſays Arſenia; We never loſe our 
Author, unleſs he has made his Fortune; 
and as ſoon as that is done by our Merit 


only, 


1 
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only, he grows lazy and writes no more. 
True, the Company can do without them, 
and the Publick does not miſs them. 
This Diſcourſe was applauded by them 
all. As ill as the Actors treat the Authors, 
the latter have no help for it; and the 
Players, by putting themſelves above them, 
ſhew what a Contemptible Opinion they 
have of them. 


Gil Blas 700k a Fancy to the Theatre, He 
gives himſelf up to the Pleaſures of the 
Stage, and in alittle while grows weary 

of them. 


UR Gueſts fat at Table till it was 

time to go to the Theatre, I at- 
tended them thither, and ſaw the Pla 
again. I was ſo pleas'd with it, that I 
reſolv'd not to miſs. a Night. I never 
fail'd being there, and inſenſibly accuſ- 
tom'd my ſelf to the Ways of the Actors. 
How wonderful is the Force of Habit! I 
was particularly charm'd with thoſe that 
ns*'d moſt Rants and Geſticulations. I was 
not ſingular in it. The Beauty of the 


Pieces touch'd me as much as the Manner 


of repreſenting them; ſome of them put 
| b | me: 
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me into Tranſports; and I lik'd thoſe beſt, 
where all the Cardinals, or the Twelve 
Peers of France, were introduced, I got 
ſome Parts of thoſe incomparable Poems 
by Heart : I remember I learn'd one entire 
Play, call'd the Queen of Flowers, in two 
Days. The Roſe who was the Queen, had 
for her Confident the Violet, and for her 
Eiquire the Jeſſamin. I thought nothing 
finer than ſuch Works'; as that, which, in 
my Opinion, did a great deal of Honour to 
the Wit of our Nation. 

I was not contented with adorning my 
Mind with the fine Strokes of theſe Maſter- 
pieces of the Drama. | labour*d to perfect 
my Joys, and in order to it, hearkened 
eagerly to whatever the Players ſaid; if 
they commended a Play I eſteem'd it; if 
they diſcommended, I deſpis'd it. I took 


It for granted, that they underſtood Plays, 


as Jewellers do Diamonds. Nevertheleſs, 
Don Pedro de Moya*s Play had a great Run, 
tho* they did not think it would have 
taken, However, I could not ſuſpect their 
Judgments ; I had rather conclude, that 
the Publick wanted common Senſe, than 
queſtion the Infallibility of the Company. 
But I was aſſur'd by every one, that the 
Plays, which the Players thought beſt of, 
had generally the worſt Succeſs ;- and on 


the contrary, thoſe that they diflik'd, 
| 7 were 
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were almoſt always receiv'd with. Applauſe, 
They told me they hardly ever hit right, 
and gave me Inſtances of a thouſand Plays 


4 


which ſucceeded] quite contrary; to their 


l F 


Deciſions. I had need of theſe, and many 


more Proofs, to give me an ill Opinion of 


the Excellence of their Taſte, 1 
I ſhall never forget what happen! d one 


day at the acting of a New Play. The 


Players thought it dull and tedious, nay, 
they imagin'd the Audience wou'd not hear 


it out: But they would venture, and plaid 


the Firſt Act, which was clap'd, and the 
Second more than the Firſt. What a Devil, 
ſays Rofmairo, this Play takes! They then. 
plaid the Third Act, which pleaſed more 
than the two former. I can't comprehend 
it, ſays Ricardo, we concluded this Play 
would be damn'd: and ſee how tis lik d 
Gentlemen, cries a Player that was by, with 
great plainneſs, there are a thouſand witty 
Stokes in it, which we did not obſerve, 
and that's the Reaſon of its Taking. 

ever after look'd upon the Actors to be 
wretch ed Judges, and gave them their due, 


in my Sentiments of their Merit. They 


make good all the ridiculous Things the 
World ſays of them. I have known Actors 
and Actreſſes ſpoil'd by being clapp'd: and 
looking on themſelves as Objects of Admi- 
ration, they have thought they did a Fa- 

vour 
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vour to the Publick when they plaid. I 
was ſhock'd with their Defects, but 'twas 
my Misfortune to take Delight in this way 
of Living, and to plunge my ſelf in Debau- 
chery. How could I help it? All their 
Diſcourſe was pernicious to Youth, and 1 
faw nothing but what contributed to cor- 
rupt me. If I had known nothing of what 
paſt at Cafuaa's, Conſtantia's, and the other 
Actreſſes, our own Houſe was enough to 
ruin all the young Man in Madrid. *Twas 
frequented not only by eld Lords, but by 
young Rakes, by Heirs juſt come to. their 
Eſtates, by Citizens and Lawyers. The 
Grave and the Gay were confounded there, 
and every one welcome for his Money. 
Horimonda, who lived in a Houſe in our 
Neighbourhood, din'd and. ſupp'd every 
day with Arſenia. There was ſuch a Friend- 
ſhip between *em, that Abundance of Peo- 
ple were ſurpriz*d at it. They wonder'd 
two Coquettes could live ſo lovingly toge- 
ther, and doubted not but they would quar- 
rel one time or other about a Spark, In 
which they were miſtaken; they were 
hearty Friends: Inſtead of being jealous of 
each other, as the reſt of the Sex are, they 
liv'd in Common. They choſe to divide 
the Spoils of Men, rather than diſpute 
their Sighs. | 


Laura. 
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Laura following the Example of | thoſe 
two illuſtrious Aſſociates, made the. moſt 
of her young days. She had Reaſon. to 
tell me I ſhould ſee fine doings there. How- 
ever, I was not jealous. 1 promiſed. to 
imitate the Company in that Point; I dif- 
ſembled my Sentiments for ſome time, and 
was ſatisfied with asking the Names of the 
Men whom I faw, ſhe entertain'd in pri- 
vate. She always told me *twas an Uncle, 
or a Couſin. She had, I found, a ver 
numerous Family, exceeding that of King 
Priam, She did not content herſelf with 
Uncles and Couſins, ſhe converſed alfa 
with Strangers, and acted the Widow of 

Quality at the old Woman's I have ſpoken 
ot. In fine, Laura, to give a juſt and ex- 


act Idea of her, was as young, as pretty, 


and as much a Coquette as her Miſtreſs, who 
had no other Advantage of her, than that 
ſhe publickly diverted the Publick. 

I was borne down by the Torrent for 
three Weeks; I gave my ſelf up to all 
manner of Pleaſures ; but I muſt own, that 
in the midſt of them, I often felt that 
Remorſe which came from my Education, 
and imbitter'd all my Sweets: Debauchery 
could not triumph over that Remorſe ; on 
the contrary, 1t increas'd in proportion 
with it, and by an effect of my natural 
Diſpoſition, 1 began to conceive a Horror 


for 


| 
| 
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for the” Diſorder of the Play ers Lives. Ah, 
Wretch! cried I to my ſelf, 11 it thus that 
thou anſwereſt the Expectation of thy Re- 
lations? Is it not engugh to have deceived. 
them in chooſing another Profeſſion than 
that of a Precepror ?. Does thy ſervile Con- 
dition hinder thy living like an honeſt Man; 
Does it become thee to live with ſuch 
wicked People ? Enyy, Choler, and Avarice 
reign every where among them. Modeſty 
is baniſh'd by theſe : By=thoſe Temperance 

and Induſtfy? All of them are proud and 
inſolent. H. a word, I.: was reſolv'd to dwell 
0 longer with ſuch abyridon'd Sinners. 


— 


* . 


"The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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